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Adyertisement to the Reader. 

TH E following Dedication was writ- 
ten in Englijh by Monfieuf de Vol- 
taire, and prefixed to his French Edition of 
the Henriade-i publifhed by himfelf in Lon- 
don, 




Digitized by 



Google 



T O T H E 

QUEEN. 



MJDJM, 

|T is the Fate of Henry 
' the Fourth to be pro- 
I teded by aa Englijh 
Queen. He was aflilted 
by that Great Elizabeth who was 
in her Age the Glory of her Sex. 
By whom can his Memory be fo 
well prote6led, as by her who 

A 2 re fern- 
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(iv) 

refembles fo much Elizdheth in 
her perfanal Virtues ? 

Youn MAJESTY will find 
in this Book, bold, impartial 
Truths ; Morality unftained 
with Superftition ; a Spirit of 
Liberty equally abhorrent of 
Rebellion and of Tyranny ,• the 
Rights of Kings always aflert- 
ed, and thole of Mankind ne- 
ver laid alide. 

The fame Spirit in which 
it is written, gave me the Con- 
fidence, to offer it to the Virtu- 
6us Confort of a King, who 
among fo many Crown d Heads, 
enjoys, almoft alone, the inefti- 
mable Honour of ruling a Free 
Nation i a King who makes his 
Power confift in being Beloved, 
and his Glory in being Juft. 

Our 
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(v. ) 

Our Defcartes, who was the 
greateft Philofopher in Europe, 
before Sir I/aac Newton appear- 
ed, dedicated his Principles to 
the Celebrated Princefs Palatine 
Elizabeth; not, faid he, becaufe 
fhe was a Princefs, for true Phi- 
lofophers refpe£t Princes, and 
never flatter them ^ but becaufe 
of all his Reaiders fhe utider- 
ftood him the beft, and loved 
Truth the moll. 

I BEG Le^ve, MADAM, 
(without compaibing myfelf to 
Defcartes) to dedicate the 
Henriade toYOUR MAJESTY 
upon the like Account; not 
only as the ProteBrefs of all Arts 
and Sciences, but as the Belt 
Judge of them. 

1 AM with that profound Re- 
fpe(9;,which is due to the Great- 

^ Digitized by Google 



( vi ) 

eft Virtue, as well as to the 
Higheft Rank, 

May it pleafe your Majefty, 



Tour Majeftys 
mdfl Humble, 
moft DutifuJy 
mofl Olliged Servant, 



VOLTAIRE. 
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PREFACE. 



|T has been cuftomary for Au- 
thors to recommend their Wri- 
tings, by telling us on what Oc- 
calion it was written, as during . 
Confinement by bad Weather^^ 
or bad Conftitution, Want of other Bufi- 
nefs, and not knowing what elfe to do ; fa 
they thought of obliging their Readers 
with their wafte Time at the Expence of 
wafting their own. But I can truly fay, that 
this Tranflation was the EfFedt of a very 
agreeable Leifure laft Summer in the Coun-^ 
try, where having not the Temptation of 
Books to keep me in a Clofet, I whil'd avvjay 
the pleafant Hours in Walks and Shades^ 
which have ever been the Haunts of the 
Mufesj and no wonder if I fancy'd at leaft. 

A 4 the 
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The PREFACE. 

the Infedion had feix'd me, anjl a Fit of 
verfifying enfu'd. 

Gaudentes rure Camoenx. 

^be Mufes gladden in the Shadef. 

But being loath to venture upon my own 
Strength, I took to njy Affiftance a late 
Performance of a French Poet, Monfieur de 
Voltaire, wjiofe Poejn, the Henriade, 
was in good Efteem, before fome other Per^- 
formances of his gave Offence to fhofe ^vhq 
had before efteem'd him. 

The Henriade, with all its Faults, is the 
beft Herokk Poem in the French Tongue ; 
and I was willing my Countrymen, who dq 
jiot underftandit, fhould fee what the French 
jire capable of in Epick Poetry, which will 
appear to be very little to thofe that are ac- 
quainted with Milton-, and who is there iq 
England that can read, and is not acquaints 
cd with hi^ii, or will dare own it ? Dryden 
affirms, that the French Genius and Language 
are not capable of Heroick Poetry. The 
French, fays he, have fet up Purity for the 
Standard ef their Language, and a MafcuHne 
f^gour h tk0 of ours. Like th^if Tongue is 
' ^ ^ ^^^ 
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the Genius of their PoetSy U^ht and trifling in 
Compari/on of the Englifli, more proper for 
Sonnets^ Madrigals and Elegtes^ than Hcroick 
Poetry. And in another Place^of his Dedi- 
cation of the Mneisy I /aid before^ and I re- 
peat it, that the offered Purity of the French 
has unfmevfd their Language, 

Thefe Criticifms of his are as juft as mofl 
of his other Criticifms, that is, they inuft be 
pnderftood in a Umited Senfe: For there are 
Inftances of Didion in Corneille and Segraisy 
where the Language does not want Sinews> 
and it mgiy well be objeded to me, that if 
the French Genius and Tongue are incapable 
• of Epick Poetry, it ought to have difcou- 
rag'd me from undertaking this Verfion; but 
Dry den had not feen the Henriade when 
he wrote what we have cited out of his Epi- 
ftle to the Lord Normanby ; and it muft be 
own'd, that Mr.VoLTAiRE's Poem has Beau- 
ties in it, which are wejl worth reading. We 
hope they are not all loft in the Tranflation. 
I chofe to render it in Blank Verfe to have 
the more Liberty in rendring it i For con- 
fining tnyfelf to the Author's Senfe, and 
pretty vi^iicl^ tp his Words^ I fliould have 
" been 
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The P R E F A C E. 

been too much fetter'd to have been confin'd 
alfo to Rhyme, of which Mtlton fays, Rhyme 
is no necejfary AdjunB or true Ornament of 
Poem or goodVerfe in longer Works efpe dally, 
but the Invention of a barbarous Age tofet off 
wretched Matter and lame Meeter^ gracd in- 
deed Jince by the Ufe of fame famous Modem 
Poets carried away by Cuflom^ but much to 
their own Vexation^ Hindrance and Confiraint 
to exprefs many Things otherwife^ and for the 
mofi Part worfe than elfe they would have 
exprefs d them^ &c. 
■ The greateft Poets and moft celebrated 
Rhymefters are Proofs of this. I have ob- 
ferv'd elfewhere, that Z)/^)/<^^« turns Phalaris's 
Bull into a Cow, purely for the fake of a 
Rhyme to Low, and the French^ whofe 
Poetry depends in a great Meafure on the 
Jingle, are frequently fubjec^ to the like In- 
conveniencies. St. Amand, one of their Aca- 
demy, writing in' Praife of a great Friend of 
his, Mr. Faret, a Member alfo of the Aca- 
demy, a learned, virtuous, fober Man, made 
him a Sot and a Debauchee meerly becaufe 
his Name, Faret, rhym'd to Gabaret, aTc-- 
verny according to the French Way of rhy- 
ming, as, venu 
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tnconnu \ purete > aejerv a \ 

In Engl'tjh Rhyme, if not eafy and exaft> 
is abominable, as thefe Rhymes of our beft 
Verfifiers. 

^^^ \ Drvd \ ^'^^^ \ ^^^ 
Eyei ^^ t Oaths S Io»g 

Hour ? Tiborft 
Kalendar i Arm^ &c. 

In the Tranflation of Ow^s Epiftles by 
Dryden and others, s , C ^^ ^^ ^Jf^y 

on CrtUctfm^ tho' the Rhymes in that Poem 
are as well chofen as in any Poem in our 
Tongue ; and what is laid here is not to de- 
preciate the Merit of any of the Poets, whofe 
Rhymes are mention'd, but to fliew the Ne- 
ceffity; they are often under to give bald 
Rhymes rather than none. 

I am fenfible 'tis invidious and dangerous 
to fey any thing but Praife pf Authors, and 
clpecially of Poets, who are as jealous of 
their Fame as Lovers are of their Miftrefles, 
and would (juarrel with the very Wind that 

blows 
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The PREFACE. 

blows on them ; but this is a Foible, and a 
fure Sign that Writers are afraid of Crh'tcifmy 
when they hate it. An innocent Man fears 
not Laws nor Judges ; an Offender lives in 
conftant Dread of both. For my Part, if a 
Man of Judgment (hews me an Error, ei- 
ther publickly or privately, and does it with 
the Humanity we owe one another, as we 
are Men, and as we are Neighbours, I am 
thankful to him, and fhould reckon it bafe 
and ungrateful, infolently and arbitrarily to 
anfwer him with ill Names and ill Manners, 
neglcding hisCriticifm which I cou'd not an- 
fwer, as too many Authors have lately taken a 
Liberty to do, more to the Prejudice of their 
own Characters, than thofe of the Perfbns 
they abus'd. But to return to my Subjeft. 

Bo'deatt fays. Rhyme is a Sleeve andjhould 
obey ; and when it rebels, fVit is the Slave, 
and its Chara<5er is as much funk by it, as 
if the Mafter was reduced to wait on the 
Man. 

As great a Critick as Boileau (the Lord 
Kofcammm) fays ■pf Rhyme. 

•^ And hy SucceJJion in unletter'd T'imeSy 
4i Bards be^an^ Jo Monks rung on th Chivies, 
2 ^ jle 
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tte adds, of A///Wsrejefting thisConftraint: 

But now that Phoebus and the Sacnd Nine 
With all their Beams m our bleft IJland jbine^ 
Why Jhotid we not their ancient Rites rejiofe^ 
And be what Rome or Athens were before^ 
Have we forgot how Raphaeri numerous Profi'^ 
Led our exalted Souls thro' heav'nly Camps. 
Oh may I live to hail the glorious DaVy 
And fing loud Paeans in the crowded Way. 
When in triumphant State the Britifli Mufc^ 
True to herfelf [hall barbarous Aid refufe^ 
'And in the Roman Majejiy appear^ 
Which none knows better^ and none comes fo near. 

'Tis certain the Romans could not endure 
the barbarous Jingle of Rhymes^ Their Ear 
was too deUcate to be delighted with that 
Identity of Sound at the End of a Verle, and 
their Judgment too juft to be pleas'd with 
Trifles inftead of Wit. But I queftion whe- 
ther Rhyme is not older than Rymer makes- 
it, an Innovation of the Arahiam^ who overr- ; 
run the Roman Empire 1 1 qo Years ago ; and I 
it muft be a long while after, that it pre- 
vail'd among the Chriftian Monks, more bar- 
barous even than thole Barbarians. I am apt 
to believe that the very firft Verfe-makers or-l 

* Paradife Loji^ Book vi. 

namented 
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namented their Meeter with this Chiming. 
Le Clerc tells us, that Daviifs Pfalms were 
written in Rhyme. If fo, we are to go far- 
ther back than the Arabians for the Ufe of it. 
The Lord Rofcommon makes the Britt/h 
Bards to have begun Rhym'mg. Now the 
Bards were before the Druids^ who in Time 
got the Start of them. Strabo lays, they were 
Songfters or Poets, and Feftusy that they fung 
in Recitative Verle. Sammes very fond of 
bringing his Britons from Phoenicia^ endea- 
vours to prove that thefe Bards were of Phoer 
fiician Original j and as their Verfes rhym'd, 
it may reafonably be conjedur'd, that the 
^rft Poets did every where rhyme their Ver- 
i^. We have Indian Verles rhym'd in Z)f- 
hef% Voyages, and Perjick Verfes rhym'd 
in P. Megadlans; and the Cuftom of Rhym- 
ing being in both the Indies^ where the Na- 
tives and Poets never heard of each other, 
nor of Bardsy nor Monks ; it may, I fay, be 
reafonably conje<9:ur'd, that the fame Sound- 
ing at the End of the Verfe, whether at firft 
accidental or lludy'd, was miftaken for Mu- 
fick like the tinckling of Brafs. But the 
Refinement of politer Nations and Ages 

threw 
yGoogie 
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threw off that Slavery ; for fuch is it, even 
hy the Confeflion of Dryderty than whom no 
Poet ever rhym'd better, as he himfelf at 
the fame Time infinuates. Hannibal Caroy 
fays he, freed himfelf from the Shackles of 
Modern Rbymey if it be modern^ which is cer- 
tainly a Cortjlraint even to the beft Poets, and 
thofe who make it with mofi Eafe. What it 
adds to Sweetnefs it takes away from Senfe, 
and he who lofes the leafi by it may be calVd 
a Gainer. It often makes usfwerve from an 
Aahor's Meaning. However,itmuft be own'd, 
that Rhymes are to be met with in Latin 
Poets, efpecially in the Age after the C/tJ^ci; 
and, if I forget not, befides the5Vrmandt^ 
ori of Ovid, there are the like Inftances in 
others; but they may be purely the EffeS 
of Chance, as we find in Lord Rofcommon^ 
Verfion of Horace'^ Art of Poetry feveral 
Rhymes, tho' the Tranflation was intended 
to be in Blank Verfe. 
This of Aufonius, 

Vel tria potantiy vel ter tria mukipKcanti. 

was doubtlefs chofen for its Mufick at that 

Time the bas Empire, about 370 Years after 

« Chrift, 
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Chrift, long before Mahomet and his Araht- 
ans made a Noife in the World. 

I muft confcfs the late Affectation oi Mil- 
tomcksy or Verfe in Imitation of Milton, with- 
out Rhymcy and fwoln with the like com-^ 
pound Words, are not at all to my Gout. 
I think it is a Vice, as is all Kind of Affec- 
tation, and an Abufe of a Manner which 
Mtlton would not have given into, had not 
his Subject requir'd it. The Perfons he in- 
troduc'd were God, his Son, the Arch-an^ 
gels and Immortal Spirits; and any other 
Language than what he ftudied to adapt to 
it, would have been beneath its Dignity. It 
was for this Reafon he has fo many Grec'tfms, 
Lat'mtfmsy Compound and Antique Wordsi 
and that he threw off Rhyme. Tho' I read 
the Seafom with a great dieal of Pleaflire, 
yet I could not without Regret fee fo many 
good Thoughts, and fo much good Paint- 
ing disfigur'd with the Stifihefs of an affed- 
ed Style. 

Let us fee how cafy, how foft, fonorous 
and charming is Mtlton in that Sylvan Scene, 
Book IV. 

Betwixt 

Google 
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Betwixt them Lawns or Level-Dtnvns and Flocks 
G fazing the tender Herby were interpoid^ 
Or palmy Hillock^ or the Jhwry Lap 
Of feme irriguous Valley ^ fpread her Store^^ 
Flowers of all Hue^ and without I'horn tb( Rofe. 
Another Side umbrageous Grots and Caves 
Of cool Recefsy o'er which the mantling Vine 
Lays forth her purple Grape^ and gently creeps 
Luxuriant. Mean while murmuring fVatersfall 
Down thejlope Hills difpers'dy or in a Lake^ 
VTbat to the fringed Bank with Myrtle crown' d 
Her. Chryfidl Mirrour holds, unite their Streams. 
The Birds their Choir apply, Airs^ Vernal Airs 
Breathing the Smell of Field and Grove attune 
fthe trembling Leafs 'j while univerfalV^n, 
'Knit with the Graces and the Hours in Dance, 
Led on the Eternal Spring. 

I chofe this moft beautiful Image, as well 
to fhew the little need there is of Rhime in 
the fofteftDefcriptionsas the wonderful Eafi- 
nefs of the Poet amidft fo much Dignity and 
Elevation. . 

And here let us paufe a little to take Plea- 
fure in this Triumph of Modern Engl'tjh 
Poefy over the Ancient, over even the Greek 
and the Latin. Let the Learned produce a 
Paflage in all the Idyls and Eclogues of An- 
tiquity in any Meafure comparable to 

B While 
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While univerfal Pq^n 
|r«// mtbthe Graces and the Uottrs in Dance^ 
Led on tb" Eternal Spring. 

My Lord Rofcommori^ Vcrfion of Horace 
de Arte Poetka in Blank Verfe is eafy and 
unaffedcd ; and yet as he was giving the 
Law to Po^ts, he might have given his Dic- 
tion all the Grandeur that bur Language 
and the Subje<^ were capable of, and it 
would have been decent jand natural) but he 
chofe to preferve the Eptfiolary Manner, and 
%o imitate Milton only in rej^ding Rhime. 

The Great Lord Somersy equally eminent 
as a Statefman, a Judge, a La^er, a Scho- 
lar, a Poet and Orator, in bis Verfion of 
Plutarch\ Life of Alc'tbtades has thefe Blan|^ 
Verfes out of the Greek. 

Jlis Father be mil imitate in ally 
J^ike one dijfolv'd in Eafe and Luxury ^ 
flii long loofe Robe he feems to draw with Pain, 
Carelejsly team hfs Head, and in hii Talk 
^ffieSis to lijff 

We do iiot in. this Tranflation nor in 
that of the Art of Poetry, find any of thofe 
F/atus's and Swellings which are miftaken 
fcf Mflton'% Sublimp, and often made ufe 

^' of 
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of mat a propos and very unnaturally.' 
In Ph'tlipi% Burlefque Poem, The Splendid 
Shilling the Mdtonick Manner fucceeded^ be- 
caufe the Tumidity or falfe Pomp of the 
Verfe increafed the Ridfculumy which was 
the Subje<£t of the Poem *, but in ferious Pieces 
iuch Affectation does really produce the /?/- 
diculunty where the Sublime was intended. 

I am better pleas'd with this one Line of 
Spencer for its Siniplicity and Painting after 
Life, 

Jni therein fate an Old Old Man half Mind, 

than with all the forc'd Greatncfs and found- 
ing Exprcfllbns of the Falfe Sublime. 

I kept clofe to my Author thro' all his 
Poem, and, if there is any Merit in fuch 
Exaftnefs, I may affirm that no Tranflation 
oi Poetry is more literal than This. One 
cannot well err if the Rules laid down in 
the Effay on Tranflated Verfe be obferved, as 
I hope they are here. 

The genuine Senfe intelligibly told 
Sbevjs a Ttranjlator both difcreet andhbld. 
Excurji&m Are inexpiably bad^ 
. And 'tis muchfafer to leave out than add. 
Tour Author always will the bejl advtfe, 
"Ball where befalls, and where be rifes, rife. 

B a Pr. 
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Dr. Fehon teaches us that Tranflation is 
more difficult than Writing. He had certain- 
ly been righter ftill if he had faid, 'tis lefs 
pleafant and agreeable. 

I can by no Means approve theLicentiouf- 
nels of certain Tranflators, who give them- 
felves the Liberty not only to vary from their 
Originals, but even to be the very Reverfe of 
them. Is it not monftrous to read in a Ver- 
fion of one of Boikaus Poems, 

Ot Gallia'i perjured Monarch, 

Yet Mr. Rowe in his Account of that 
Verfion fays, / btow but few Hands could 
have fucceeded better than this. 

The fame Mr. Rowe. confefTes, he has al- 
ter'd Lucan in fome Places, a Liberty not to 
be taken but with the greatefl Caution, and 
much lefs that of making the Tranflation 
fpeak diredly contrary to what the Author 
intended in the Original. It is to make him 
a Lyar^ and to profane the Afhes of the 
Dead, if he happens to be fo. What bad 
enough can v/e fay of Nalfon the Hiflorian, 
in his Tranflation of the Life of Demetrius 
in Plutarch, where he thus fhamefully abufes 
both Plutarch and his Readers ? 

r I The 
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The Paffage as render'd by Sir Thomas 
Norths is thus: " Demachares being accus'd 
*' and condemn'd upon thefe Words, he was 
« banifli'd Athens. See the Athemans how 
'* they us'd themfelves, who feem*d to be 
" deHvered from the Garrifon, they had be- 
** fore, and to be reflored to their former 
'* Liberty and Freedom. From thence De- 
'* metrm went into Peloponnefus. 

Nalfon, the fame who wrote the Hiftory 
of the Troubles in England after the Year 
1 640, tranflated it thus ; 

But Demachares paid dearly for h'ts Wit^ 
for being accused for it before the Criminal 
Judges, the People, who muji needs be where 
they govern, were not able to endure any thing 
lefs frantick than themfelves, they adjudged 
that honefi Man to perpetual Banijhment for 
being in his Senfes, and making an unfeajona- 
hle ufe of his Wit and Re a/on. 

This was the natural Refult of their new re-- 
^aind Liberty, and the true Chara&er of the 
Temper t?/^ popular State, which is only a Li" 
bertyjor allPerfons to be Slaves to the wild, ar- 
bitrary, extravagant Humours of a giddy, rajh, 
and unconjiant Multitude of Fools, managed 
by a Set of mercenary Knaves. After this De- 
metrius 
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metrius warclfd with his Forces into Pelopon- 
ndus. He makes Plutarchy a Member of the 
Popular State of Cheronea, fay what he ne- 
ver (aid, and what he would have abhor'd, 
to intimate that the two Houfes of Parlia- 
ment in England were at that Time a Mulr- 
iftude of Foolsy and the leading Members of 
thofe two Auguft Aflemblies, a Set of Knaves ; 
fuch an able faithful Tranflator was this Nal- 
fony on whofe Authority certain Writers have 
laid great Strels in their Hiftorical and Po- 
litical Difputes. The Verfion of Boileau 
bcforementioned, is full of fuch unfair and 
unjuftiiiable Variations. 

I have more than once obferv'd in the 
Notes, that the Original of the Henriade is 
in many Places too Profaick, and I have 
fometimes endeavoured to mend that Fault ; 
but perhaps my Endeavours have not always 
iucceeded. 

• Tranjlation is not in that Efteem among 
the Firft Rate Criticks which Compoiition 
is ; but for all that, it has its Metit, and 
when well performed, in a much greater 
Degree than the Mediocrity of Compofing. 
The learned Monfieur Maucro'ix told his 
Friend Boikauy That Tranjlation was not the 
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fFay to Immortaihy, which perhaps he took 
from the few Verfions of the Ancients that 
are handed down to us; tho' there is noRea- 
ibn to think the Contrary, but that the Ra^ 
fnans made great Ufe of the Greek Learning 
in that Manner, and if one judges of dieir 
Performances by what Dacier Remarks on 
Horace's Tranflation of Die Mihi Muja Ft- 
runty &c. from Horner^ that there are fcve- 
ral Errors in two Verfes only, one ought not 
to be deah with more feverely dian our gitat 
Mafter himfelf, nor more expeded from us. 
My Lord Rofgommon fets this Matter in a 
true Light. 

"Tis truf^ compofing « the nobkr Part, 
But good tranjtatim is no eajy Arfi 
For thS Materials have lor^ Jmce been found, 
JTet both your Fancy and your Hands are bound, 
4nd by improving what was writ before^ 
Invention labours lefs, but judgment mort. 

But the Reader, who confiders only his 
pleafure or Amufement, will not diftingaifli 
between the Or'tgtnal and the Tranflatmh 
and probably cannot do it. ThiK the Tian- 
ilator is fure to bear all the Blaine, where 
the Reader i§ diffatisfy'd, which in VerjSions 
of Poetry is a particular Hardfhip. I have 
been forc'd to Inftance fome Paflages of the 
fJmrfode m th^ Nptes, to de^.,OT/^lf of 



The PREFACE. 

Defcd in my Tranflation. Dryden feys up- 
on this, 

" Tranflators are Slaves, and Labour on 
" another Man's Plantation. We drefs the 
" Vineyard, but the Wine is the Owners. 
** If the Soil be fometimes Barren, then we 
** are fure of being fcourged ; if it be Fruit- 
*' fill, we are not thank'd ; for the proud 
" Reader will fay. The poor Drudge has done 
" his Duty. But this is nothing to what fol- 
'* lows, for being obliged to make his Senfc 
" intelligible, we are forc'd to untune our 
"own Verfes, that we may give his Mean-r 
*' ing to the Reader. 

But thofe Trariflators vfho mind their own 
Verfes more than their Authors, arid are not 
fo follicitous for a juft Verfion, as for a good 
run of Verfe, fare often better with the Rea- 
der than thofe who keep faithfully to the 
Or'tgmal. Moft People love Pleafure better 
than Inftrudion ; and moft Poets and Tran- 
flators know this fo well, that if they can 
pleafe their Readers at any Rate, they car€ 
not bow little they inftruft them. 
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CANTO I. 



ARGUMENT. 

Invicaiion to T^ruih. "the CharaSier of Henry ITT. of 
France. The League fet up dgainji him by the Duke 
de Guife. Henry , de Bourbon, King of Navarre^ 
comes to the AJfijiance ^/ Henry III. and both hejiege 
Paris. Henry III. fends Henry of Navarre to defire 
Aid of Elizabeth ^een of England. Navarre lands 
in jerfey, and there meets with a Hermit of the Ro^ 
man Religion. The Hermit fpeaks to him of his Con^ 
wrjton to that Religion^ and his Succefs againjl the. 
Leaguers. A Defcription of England^ its Conjiitu^ 
tion and Happinefs. Navarre has Audience of^een 
Elizabeth. 



'mm 



Sing the Hero, who by Right of Arms, * 
And Right of Royal Heirfhip reiga'd 

in France^ 
Who by long Labours learnM to rule^ 
who knew, 
Mighty and Mild, to conquer and forgive, ' 

B Who 
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Who Mayne^ the League^ and proud Iberia taray, ^ 
ConqVor and Father of his Country, He. 

Goddefs fevere ! Thee, Truth, I now implore, J 
Thy Spirit o er my Work, Thy Brightnefs fpread^ 
Be Thou familiar to the Ear of Kings j 
'Tis Thine to tell them what they ought to know> 
'Tis Thine to teach the Nations to avoid 
Drvifion, and its dire EfFedls efchew. 

Say, how our Land by Difcord was laid wafte^ 
The People's SufFVings, and the Prince's Faults 
Say Thou j and if of Old the Fable mix'd 
Her gentle Accents with thy fiercer Voice, 
If her fair Hand thy haughty Head adorn'cJ, 
And to thy Light, Her Shade more Luftre gave. 
Let her, with Me, the Path Thou tak'ft purfue. 
Not to conceal but to improve thy Charms. 

Then reign'd Valois^ and in his doubtful Hand, 4 

Loofc 
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Loofe were the Reins of tott'ring Empire left. 

His Soul grew languid, Fear unhing d his Frame, 

And Valois^ truly fpeaking, reign'd no more. 

No more, that Prince, the Darling once of Fame, 

§ 
By Vid'ry from an Infant taught to war, 

Whofe growing PowV, with trembling, Europe faw, 

Who, with him, bore away the Sighs of France^ 

When the North call'd him, by his Virtues mov*d 

Ta wear her Crowns, and laid them at his Feet, s 

Thus He, and Thus in Fortune oft it proves. 

Who fhone as Second is eclips'd as Firft, 

A Fearlefs Warriour, but a Coward King. 

Afleep upon his Throne, diflblv'd iif Eafe, 

fieneath his Diadem his Weaknefs bends. 

^eluSy St Maigrin^ Joyeufe^ Epernon^ ^ 

Lewd Tyrants reigning in his Royal Name, 

Miflead him as they lift from Wifdom's Ways, 

And plunge in Pleafures his Lethargick Soul. 

B 2 Mcao 
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4 HENRIAD^. 

Mean while the Guifes with a rapid Flow 7 
Of, Fortune on his falling Greatnefs rofe. 
In P^/r/i.Thcy that League detefted form'd. 
Which infolently rivalled Valoh Pdw'r. 
Two Parties oppofite with equal Pride 
And Fury to his Face contended for his Crown, ^ 
Forfaken foon by his corrupted Friends, 
His frighted People from his Palace driv'n, 
The Stranger in the Streets with daring Front 
Appears, and the revolted Princes joins, 
Deftruftion threatens All— But Bourbon comes. 
The Virtuous Bourbon^ in.whofe God-like Breaft 
A Warriour's Warmth, and righteous Vengeance glow; 
He fets the Light before his blinded Prince, 
Revives his Courage, and direfts his Steps 
From Shame to Glory, and from Sports to Fights. 

Now to the Walls of P^m, the Two Kings 9 
Advance, a hundred Nations take th' Alarm, 
Rgus'd by the Runwur of their high Exploits, 

2 And 
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And EuropCy interefted in this Turn ^o 

On her proud Rampiers, anxious, calls her Eyes. 

Difcord accurft is in the City feen, 

Stirring to bloody Fights the League and Mayne^ 

Horror attends Her, and from all her Tow'rs 

To Rome and Spain^ She for Affiftance calls. 

The furious Monfter, dreaded by her Slaves, 

Inflexible and Cruel, all her Wiles, 

And all her PowVs employs to plague Mankind. 

With her own Party's Blood, her Hands oft ftain'd, 

She Tyrant-like inhabits humane Hearts, 

Rends them with Rage infernal, and the Crimes 

JJerfelf inspires. She puniihes Herfelf. 

Againft this Monfter, and her foul Attempts 
The Monarchs reconciled coUeft their Hofts. 
A Hundred Chiefs beneath their Banners ranged 
Bulwarks of France^ divided by their Sed:, " 
And by Revenge united flye to Arms. 
Their Deftiny to Bourbon thpy commit, 

B 3 He 
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6 HENRIADE. 

He gains all Hearts, and x^Il in him unite. 

To Him the Soldiers fo fubmit, They feem 

One Only Chief to have, One Only Church. 

The Father of the Bourbo?is from his Seat ^^ 

Among th'Immortals, Lewis looking down 

With Eyes Parental on his gloridus Son, 

Prefag'd in Him the Splendor of his Race 

Pitying his Errors, with his Courage charm'd. ^3 

He faw the Time weu'd come when He wou*d prove 

An Honour to the Crown Himfelf had worn. 

Still more he wiflb'd him. Truth to know and love j 

But Henry to his Height Supream advanced 

By hidden Ways even to Himfelf unknov^n. 

Lewis from Heav'n his helping Hand held forth 

But hid the Help he gave him, left in Fight 

The Hero might of VidVy be too fure. 

And with lefs Peril lefs Renown acquire. 

An.d now both Parties at the Rampire's Foot 
Well weigh the Dangers of the doubtful Day. 

• Slaughter 
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Slaughter had oVr our defolated Fields 
From Sea to Sea her fanguine Horrors fpread. 
When Valoh to Bourbon thus held Difcourfe, ^4 
And interrupted oft his Words with Sighs. 

You fee how I am fall'n, Your Wrongs are M inc* 
The League alike are Enemies to Both, 
Againft their Prince They in Rebellion rife, 
Both in their Rage confound and Both purfue; 
Varh will Now not know Us, nor receive 
As Mafter, Me, who am her King, nor You 
Who are to be ; She knows the Laws, the Ties 
Of Blood, your Virtue call You to a Crown, 
But fears your future Greatncfs, and by Arms 
Strives to exclude you from my tott'ring Throne. 
Religion, ever dreadful in her W^rath, 
Her dire Anathema's againft you darts. 
'Rome^ who without Militia wages War, 
Her Thunder puts into the Spaniards Hands, 
Kindred, Friend?, Subje(as, All againft Me arm, 

B 4| And 
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And Tm by All abandoned and betray'd. 

The greedy Spaniards by my Spoils enriched, 

O'erwhelm with Multitudes my wafted Fields, 

So numerous and outrageous are my Foes, 

Let us, it is no more than They have done, 

Call into France the Stranger to Olir Aid ; 

Th'Illuftrious Queen of England^ let us gain. 

By fecret Treaty; ancient Feuds I know 

Between the French and Englijh long have fix'd 

Immortal Hate, and feldom have They Truce. 

London of Paris e'er was emulous : 

But after i>ch Affronts, and fuch Difgracc, 

Subjedls and Country I have Here no more. 

I hate and wou*d this odious League chaftife^ 

Whoever will revenge Me fhall be French 

To Me ; and to negociate this Affair I 

rU not the tardy Steps of Envoys take;. 

You only 111 intruft, {est only you 

By fair Perfwafion can prevail with Kings 

And give them for my Cafe forlorn Concern, . 

To 
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To Britain goi Your Fame will plead my Caufe, 
And an auxiliary Hoft procure. 
Your Arm my Foes to vanquifli TU employ; 
But 'tis your Virtues that muft make me Friends. 

He faid— The Hero heard him with Regret: 
So jealous of his Glory, he was griev'd 
The Honour of the ViftVy to divide. 
He to Remembrance calls the glorious Time, 
So dear to his great Heart, when He Himfelf 
With Cc?«^e only, quell'd the trembling League, 
When None to fuccour Him or counfel came 
And All was to his fingle Courage due» 
But in Obedience to his JMafter's Will, 
And to accomplifh the Defigns He form'd. 
His Arm a while fufpends^ the deadly Blow, 
A while in France ungather'd Laurels leaves, 
And putting on his Valour, irkfome Force, 
Unwillingly from Paris he departs. 
The Soldiers, ignorant of his Intent, 

Their 
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Their JDcftiny from his Return expeift< 

He goes— Mean time the guilty Town belieyes 
He's prefent ftill and ready for a Storm, 
And ftill his Name, chief Pillar of the Throne, 
Kills them with Fear, and is to them a War. 
Already has he paft the Neuftrian Plains, 
Mornay\ his fole Companion, his beft Friend, ^f 
His Confident, but not his Flatterer, 
Support, too virtuous, on Error's Side, 
Who fam'd alike for .Prudence and for Zeal 
With like AfFedion ferves his Church and France. 
Cenfor of Courtiers, but at Court belov'd, 
Vow'd Enemy of Rome^ at "Rnme efteem'd. 

Between two Rocks on which the roaring Main 
Beats furious, ^nd his foamy Billows breaks, 
Dieppe offers to his Eyes a Port fecure. ^^ 
The Seamen crowd at his Approach the Deck, 
Ready their Ships for his Reception make, 

7 And 
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And ev'ry Hand's prepared to hoift a Sail, 
Or weigh the crdR:ent Anchor at Command. 
Tempeftuous JSe^r^tfi in mid Air enchain'd. 
To wanton Zephirs leaves the dancing Waves. 
Now to the Winds the fwelling Sails are fpread. 
They loofe, and foon the lefsning Shore is loft. 
The Coafts of England are in Ken, but foon 
The Day's bright Star's in dreary Clouds involvU 
The Tempeft gathers in the gloomy Air, 
And grumbles hoarfely in remoter Seas ; 
The Winds unbound are with the Waves at War, 
And baleful Lightning thro' the Darknefs burfts. 
The Fires Above, th'enrag'd Abyfs Below 
Death to the Seamen every where prefent, *7 
Aghaft they fee the watry Mountains rife : 
Dauntlefs the Hero ftands amidft the Storm, 
Nor does its Fury or Himfelf regard ; 
His Country is his Care : To Her he turns 
His Eyes, for Her he feems to blame the Winds, 
Whofe Rage fo lopg does her Relief delay. 

Thus 
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Thus, but Icfs generous, on Epire's Coaft, 
Contending for the Empire of the Globe, 
And trufting to the Rage of Seas and Winds 
The Deftiny of Rome, and of the World, ' 
At once defying Pompey and the Deep, 
Cafar oppos'd his Fortune to the Storm. 

The God of the Great Univerfe, who flies 
Upon the Wings of Winds, and fwells the Seas, 
That God, whofe Wifdom is ineffable. 
Who changes* Empires, raifes and deftroys. 
Looked in that Moment from his radiant Throne, 
In higheft Heav'n, on Henrfs haplefs State, 
Nor did to be Himfclf his Guide difdain. 
The Billows, to his Beck obedient, bear 
His Ship, as bidden, to the neareft Shoar ; 
Where Jerfey, Sea encompafs'd, feems to rife 
Out of the Bofom of the deep he drives. 
And There, with God to guide, the Hero lands. 
Not far from Shoar a Wood's refreftiing Shade 

Invites 
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Invites the weary Traveller to Reft. 
A Rock, thw hides it from the Tempeft's Rage, 
Forbids the North to trouble its Repofe. 
A Grot within the Gloom by Nature built. 
Owes to Her Hands its Beauties and its Ufe. 
There liv'd a venerable Seer, who for 
From Court, the Surfeit of his younger Years, 
Sought in that Solitude the Sweets of Peace. 
To Man unknown, and free from carking Care, 
Himfelf to know was all his Study There, 
Renacmb'ring with Regret his ufelefs Life, 
How loft in Pleafure, and how plung'd in Love. 
Oft on th'enameird Mead he muftng lay 
Near the green Margin of a murmuring Brook, 
And under Foot his Tyrant-Paflions trod. 
For Death he waited There with Mind tranquil. 
In hope to fee the God whom he ador'd. 
Who gracious to his Age vouchfaf 'd to fend 
Wi/clom to folace him in his Retreat, 
And of his Heavenly Gifts to Him profufe 

Set 
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Set ope before his Eyes the Book of Fate. 

The Hero thus by high Inftinft he knew. 

And offer'd him for Food his Sylvan Fare. 

The Prince accuftom'd to fuch homely Meals, ^ 

Had often in an humble Cot been charm'd, 

When flying Courts, and of Himfelf in Queft^ 

He mortify'd a Scepter's pampered- Pride. 

The Troubles o*er. the Chriftian Empire fpread. 

Were a fair Field to furni(h ufeful Talk. 

Mornay^ unftiaken in his Secft, was dccm'd 

The firmeft Prop of -Cahins novel Faith. 

Henry, who doubted, of the Skies implor'd 

A Ray of Light to guide his wand'ring Soul. 

For in all Times, faid he, has facred Truth 

With Errrors been environed, and fhall I 

Who hope for Help from Heav'n alone, not know 

The Path that leads to Heav'n, to take the Right? 

A God fo gracious, Maftcr of Mankind 

Had been, if he were willing to be, fervU 

I-ec 
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Let us the Ways of Providence adore. 
The Solitary faid, and not accufe 
The Dread Creator for his Creature's Crimes. 
Well I remember Calvinifm was weak 
And humble heretofore, without Support 
I faw her when her Haunt was in the Night, 
She like an Exile liv'd within our Walls. 
I faw her from this Infant feeble State 
Advance by (low Degrees and Ways obfcure. 
In fine, 1 faw her rife as from the Duft 
And menacing, uplift her haughty Head, 
Take place upon the Throne, infult Mankind, 
And proudly our demolifh'd Altars fpurn. 
Far from the Court I to this lonely Grot 
• Retir'd my wrong'd Religion to deplore. 
Here Hope at leaft gave Comfort to my Age: , . 
I thought fo new a Worftiip would not laft. 
Its very Being owing to Captice. ^^ 
We faw it born, and we fttali fee it die. 

FraU 
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Frail like Thcmfelves are all the Works of Men, 
Heav'n, as he pleafes, fruftratcs their Defigns. 
He's ftable ftill Himfclf, and none but He. 
Our Malice impotent and vain wou'd fap 
The Holy City, whofe Foundations deep 
Were fix*d by hi$ Aliiiighty' Hand, and firm 
Will ftaiid, triun>phant over Hell and Time. 
To you. Great Bourbon^ He'll HinifeliF make known. 
And Light, fince you defire it, you (hall have. 
You he has chofen, You his Arm (hall guide 
Thro* Combats, to the Throne of the Valois. 
Already ViaVy has his Dread Command 
For you the Way to Glory to prepare. 
But if his Truth enlightens not your Mind, 
Hope not to enter Paris^ anci till then 
Avoid the Weaknefs virhich Great Hearts indulge. 
Shun, above all Things, Beauty's Syren Charms j 
Sweet is the Poifon, but the Death is fure. 
Your PafEons fear, and learn your Lufts to tame, 
Soft Pleafuire to refift, ai^d fight with IrOye. 
' Whca 
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When yoy, by rhightjr Effort have fubdu*c! 

The Leaguers aibd yQurf«lf> t^rhen in ik Sieg« 

Horrid and ever famous you ihall ihew 

JBounty immenfe, and give a Nation Li^tfi 

Then fhall your People'^ Miseries have an En^i 

You (hall then find> that He virhofe Heart \% purei * 

And trufts lo Hcav n, may hope ibr Heav'Aly Aid* • ^ 

And who refetobles Godi has God to Friedd 

Each Word ha iaid, waa like a Dart of Fire^ 

Which penetrated Henfy^ inttioft SotiL 

He fancy'd in tbofe happy Times he liv'di 

When Godj theif Maker, with Mankind convefsy^ 

When fimplc Vrft«e Wondcr$ wrought \xi Wafte; 

Cooimanded Kinga^ and Oracles pronooncU 

He held the Holy Hermit in his Arlns^ 

The Tears faft trickling from his humid Eyes. 

And in that very Inflant he beheld 

The Dawning Day, which was aS yet but DaWQ« 
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Morna)\ tho* not afFefted, feem'd furpriz'd 
Th' Almighty, Mafter of his Gifts, from Him 
Had hid Himfelf, and vainly was he call'd 
The Wife, whofe Virtues were with Errors mix'd!. * 
While, as Heav'n will'd, the Sage difcours'd the Prince, 
And opened to his yielding Heart a Way, 
Th*outragious Winds were at his Voice appeas'd. 
The Sun broke out again, the Sea grew calm ; 
The Seer conducted Bourbon to the Shoar, 
And Henry ^ weighing, to fair -/f/J/W fail'd. - 

At^fight of England inly he admir'd 
The Change which had that potent Empire bleft. 
Where, of the wifeft Laws the long Abufe 
Had Kings and People miferable made. 
That bloody Theatre, where in the Courfe ^p 
Of many Ware, a Hundred Herpes fell; 
That flipp'ry Throne from whence a Hundred Kings 
Had fairn, a Virgin Queen with Glory fills. 

And 
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And with her Fame, the wondVing Univerfc. 

Elizabetby whofe Wifdom holds the Scale 

Of Europe^ and her Choice the Ballance turns. 

The refty EngliJIo bear her Yoke with Joy, 

A Nation fond of changing, neVe alike 

In Servitude or Liberty at Eafe. 

Their Lofles are forgotten in her Reign. 

Cover 'd with fleecy Flocks are all tbcir Plains, 

With Corn their furrow'd Fields, with Shijps their Seas. 

At Land they're fcar'd, and of the Waters Kings* 

Their Fleets imperious give to Ocean Law, 

And Fortune from the World's laft Limits call. 

Lmdofiy fo barbVous Heretofore, is Now 

The Centre of all Arts, the Magazine 

Which amply the whole Univerfe fuppllcs. 

At Weftminjier Three different PowVs appear 

Together, and. can hardly .comprehend 

The Knot, by which they are together bound. 

The People's Deputies^ the Peers, the King. 

By Intereft divided, and by Law ^« 

C 2 Unite J 
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United, thefe three Members form the Fmme 
Of this puiilant Body, to Themfclves 
Dangerous, and to their Neighbours terribly* 
Happy the People, if they knew to pay 
Refpedt, which to the Sovereign PowV they owe> 
More Happy, if their Kings Mild, Juft and Wife 
Knew to refpefl: the publick Liberty. 
Ah, when will JPranct^ cries Bmrhen^ fee the Laws 
F)ouri(h sOs in the Reign of fuch a Prince ; 
And what a bright Example, Qh ye Kings I 
Thia Wonun is, who, fhuts the Gates of War 
And Difcord to your Doors and Horror fends > 
While by her faithful Subjedls, She's ador'd, 
Aod makes their Happinefs^ as They make Hen. 

And now at that vail City he arrives. 
Where Liberty alone Abundance feeds. 
He fees die To*'r by Britain^ Conq'ror built, » 
Elizaietl/s zugnfk A.bode, not (ar 
Momaj his iole Attendant ftill, he waits 

Upon 
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Upon the Q|i6eni without a Cdurtl]^ Train, 
Or Pomp, or Equipage, in which the Great^ 
Be what diejr ^ilt> a iecret ^leafure tafce, 
But the true Hero wiih Contempt regards. 
He fpeaks with Grac^ peculiar to Himfelf, 
jffis Fradcnefi is his only Eloquence. 
In private he ex(>lain9the Needs of Frdttce, 
And humbles his Cd^t Heart (o low as Pray'r, 
But in his very Pra/r the Hero ihines. 

How's this? The Queen fitys in ^biprize, Are yoo 
A Servant to f^akis^ and is it He 
Who ftttds iTou to the Thames f How then are You? 
Of hit Fierce! Snettiy become his F^iendf 
Are Yott his new Protedor, and to M^ 
Do's Kemy fot his Perlecntor foe? 
From thd Sim's fifing to his fetdng»7ame 
Of your loi^ Di&rences loudly ipeak^ 
And do J iee You for FiK/bn in Arms, 

C 3 Yoii^ 
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You, whom in Fight He has fo often fcar'd? 

Our Hatred is in his Misfortunes loft. 
Reply 'd the Prince, Vahis has been a Slave, 
But isatlaft, tho'ftill unhappy. Free, 
Happy might he have been, if Truft in Me, 
And in his wonted Courage, Hfe had put. 
If he no other vain Support had fckight^ 
Nor Artifice and Trick inglorious try'd. 
By Weaknefs, and by Fear he was my Foe. 
But when I faw his Danger, I forgot 
His Hate, and him I vanqui{h'd, will avengo. , 
'Tis yours. Great Queen, in this our righteous War 
The Name of England moft renowned to make. : 
Crown all your Virtues with the jtrft Defence /; 
Of our invaded Rights, and join with Me ^ \\ ' . r 
To fuccour and revenge the Caufc of .Kings* [; /v 

EJizabetb^ impatient, bad hina t;g|l ^ :i I -^b . 
At large what Troubles had afflifted France^ 

What 
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What Springs of Adlion mov*d the huge Machine^ 
What Chain of Caufes had in Paris wrought 
The mighty Change that had amaz'd the World. 

Rumour already, fays the Queen, has oft 
Brought Tidings hither of thofe bloody Broils, 
But Rumour's Tongue, as indiicreet as light. 
Much Fable mixes with a little Truth. 
I never heeded her uncertsun: Tales. 
You the mofi: famoius Witnefs of the Fadts, 
You, whahave conquered and have fev'd Val<»s^ 
Say what this Friendfhip form'd between you Now, 
Explain the Motives of fo ftrange a Turn. 
Of You none worthily can fpeak, but You. 
Tell Me your Troubles and your Feats of Arms. 
Vanquifli'd and ViiStcJr let; me know your Fate. 
Your various Life .a Leffpn is to Kings. 

The Prince reply'd, Ah Madam, muft I call ^ 
Xo. noiind, the wretched Story of thefe Times? 

C4 AK, 
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/ AKwoa'd tsD Hc4v'n, to whom myCrfcfe arclpnowij, 
Thofe Horrors, he permitted in his Wrat|j^ 
Were in C^ivic^ ptcrnal funjc 
Why aflc you Me, with my reludant Lips 
To tell you, what the Fury and the Shame 
Of the diTcordipg Princes pf my Blood ? 
My Heart at the Remembrance ihudders ftill. 
But You corm^anding) MadaoCi^ I obey. 
And while fuch fad Adventures I relate, 
P^rdoO) CtctA Qjieo), if gmtUig Truths you b<»r. 
Another might have hid theni) cm: difgMls'df 
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CANTO II 



ARGUMENT. 

Henry relittitt to ^Uitti EUuibcth Hx lUJe and Pro- 
grefs if the League. He condemnt Perfecution. The 
CkaraBer of Kathefine de Medk'n, Regent of 
France, in the Minority ^ btr Swu Fraocis L and 
Charles IX. 7'Jbe CbaraSter tf the King of Ka- 
varre. Pother tf Bourboii .' Uf Admirtu C^iligny^ 
^ hhffacre tf Paris. 



HE Miseries qf ft met ^ Gteat Qgecsk 

atti fttch, 
A$ WBdi^ with lil^rocB from dwir iacrcd' 
SoWce, 
{leljgiop, whde iidni]t»iie Zeal enflftm'd 
Th$ Fr^ciS^ aiid put in ev'ry Hand a Sword, 
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*Tis not for Me the.Queftion to decide. 

Whether Genevans ia the Right, or Rome. 

Howe'er Divine Tliey are by Party deem'd. 

On both Sides have we Fraud and Fury found. 

If Treachery by Error is begot. 

If in the bloody Strife which Europe waftes 

Treafbn and Murder mark the wronger Side, 

Then both have been the wronger, both alike 

Are plung'd as well in Error as jn Crime. 

For Me, who in the Staters Defence engage,. 

When Heav'n's offended, be the Vengeance His. 

I ne'er attempted Things above my Reach, 

Nor Holy Incenfe. with ra(h Hand profanU 

Perifh the Politicians, ever curft, 

'Fhat o'er the Mind ufurp defpotick PowV, 

That would weak Mortals^ Sword -in Hand coiavert, 

iThat water with the Blood of Heyeticks 

Their Altars hallow'd by the, Blood of Ohwft,- 

That, guided by £klie Zeal or Profit, fervc , : 
By none but Homicides the God of Peac^ . 

Ah 
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All, wou'5 to Heav'n, whofe Law I feck to7kik)W, • 
The Court of thtValois had thought like Me* 
But no fuch Scruple did the Guifes guide. 
At Will a People credulotis they lead. 
And pafs Ambition' lewd for fervent Zeal, 
As if thdr Intereft and Heav'ns were One. 
The Many in their Snare entrapt, grew mad, . 
And urg'd by cruel Piety took Arms 
Agaihft Me, on my vow'd Deftrudioh bene * 
I've feen our Citizens in Battle join, • ? 

And cut cadi other's Throats with Holy 2^; 
I've feen them Eirier* ia Hand aniidft the Fight 
For vain Dilutes they could not coniprehend 
You know the Populkdb, and what t&ey dare 
When Vengeance in the Caufe of Hdav'n they vow^ 
And blind^.by Rel^oo break the Reaa 
Of due Obedioicei ahd renounce all'ilulc. 
You know if, and yoiir Foreiight loi^ ago * 
Stifled the Mifchicf alt its ©rth J* tterStorm 
Was fcarcc in your Domiiniphs fdrti^' your Garcs 

Againft 
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Aguaft {t futrded, uid foitf Virtues calmU 
You reign, the Peq^'s Im(I||^ in their Prince. 
Your Laws fr4^ fiouri(hing» vaAhmtim free* 
A di£^ent Path did MeMcis purfiie. 
Perhaps tSSsQueA. with the Harms yoii hter» 
What was tfall Medicis yen fnay ddtnand, ^ 
And I, vrith fiiithful Lip8» at kift, will tell. 
Many have Tpokea of hftr. Few hive knoWtf , 
Few founded «nch their Lid^ her Heart pn^utid. 
In her Son^s Court I cweaqr Years was bred. 
There twenty Years the Tenapeft gathVii^ kw. 
And learnt to kn^ haiovkf Coft too well, 
Her Hoifaa^ dying in his Primedf Uk, H 
Free Courft to her Anbition hftj each Son 
Peliver'd IroAi h^ Tutetagtf hicame 
Her Foe as h&ksHiinatm'Ha reign'd. 
Copfuiion, Jeaktify^ abooc the Throsie 
Her Hand, HWIiMeil, wich Divifion Ibw't^^ 
Ince^tly t^nfiog by her Craft 
The Guifi^t to th^ Ctudi^ Fhmt i» Prm^ 

«tiU 
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Still readf with her Enemki to join. 

And change the Views of Rivali afui of Fricndir 

A Slave to Pleafure, to Ambition more, ^s 

A Bigot to the Sea which flie betm/d, ^ 

Poflefling in a Word, I dare no more. 

The Vices with few Vcrtuei of the Fair. 

Madam, the Phrafe wou'd be too free, were yo/a^ 

What never are you, in the Sex compriz'd 

Anguft El$Z4f only has die Charms. 

Heav'n, who for Empire formed You, in your Life 

A bright Example fets to all Mankind, 

And Eurtfi counts you with the Greateft Men. 

The ScccMid Frsmeh by ^ fodden Stroke «7 
Of Fate, his Father foUow'd to the Grave. 
Weak Child, the Gutfe^ were hi9 Gods, and none ^ 
As yet his Virtues or his Vices knew« 

Cbarh^ more aChild, enjoy'd the Name of King, ^ 
But Medicis alone poflc&'d the PowV, 

_ And 
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And made the Nation tremble ; .to fecure 

Her Rule, She. purposed to be Tutrefs ftill. 

And ti) eternal^Childhood keep the King. 

In Difcord's Hands She put the flaming Brand, 

And by a Hundred Batdes kept the Throne. 

To Wrath the Rival Scfts She wrought, and War 

As fierce, as Civil. always is, enfu'd. 3^ 

Dreux firft beheld their fatal Enfigns fpread. 3' 
Their Firfl Exploits, a frightful Scene, were There. 
Old Montmerency near the Tomb of Kings, 3* 
A leaden Death, a Warriour's Prefent, met. 
And to the Labours of an hundred Years 
There put an End 5 at Orkans^^ Guife was flain, 33^ , 
My wretched Father, to the Court a Slave, 34 
And Servant^ much unwilling, to the Queen, 
Long after him a doubtful Fortune dragg'd. 
By his own Hand his Mifery was made, 
Afid fqr his Enemies he fought and dyU 

^ Conde 
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Cmde^ Myfclf his Brother's only Son, 35 
To Me a Mafter and a Father prov'd. 
His Camp my Cradle, There beneath the Shade 
Of Laurels, to Fatigue inur <i, I liv'd. 
Like him, Court-Indolence I early fcorn'd y :, 
His Combats in my Childhood ^ere my Plays: . 
Ah I ftill mourn, and ever fhall I mourn 
His Murder by a vile Aflaffin's Hand. 3<^ 
Heaven, ' kind Proteftor of my helplefs Age, 
Me to the Care of Heroes ftill confign'd. . 
CAigny after Conde took that Truft, 
Was my Defender, and my Party's Prop. 
I owe him, Madana, All the Debt I own, n . 
Whatever Europe in my Favour fpeaks; 
Whatever Rome has in my Deeds efteem'd 3* 
To Thee, lUuftrious Shade, I owe it AIL 
Under his Eye in Courage as in Years 
I grew, and fcrv'd my Prenticefliip of War, . l 

Heavy, but light by his Example made. , XL 
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By him inftru£ted in the Hero's Art, 
I faw him io the W^rrionr^s Toils grow p^^ 
Th^ Burthen of the Common Caufe he bore 
With Medicii^ and Fortune ftiU adver fe. 
In ev'ry Circumftance of Life he gained 
The Love of Friends and the Refped of Foes^ 
And, :when he did not profper, he was fear'd* 
In Combats knowingi in Retreats the fame, 
Mofl Grand, and moft redoubted in Defeats, a0 
Which neither Gajim nor Dums con^A boaft 4* 
Amid the various Ecchoes of their Fame. 

Ten Years in winning and in lofing ipcnt, 4< 
The Plains ftill fpread with an embattled HofI 
Of Thofe, whom Medicis believ'd deftroy'd. 
After fo many Trials (he was tir'd 
With Combating and Conquering in vain« 
Efforts of War She meant no more to try, 
l^ut with one Stroke the Civil Dtfcord end 
Tiic Court dicir Favours offered a; a tt}rc^ 

Ajid 



Digitized by 



Google 



H E N R I A D E. ^j 

And, Gute tliey cou'd not vanquifh, gave us Peace^ 
What Peaces ye righteous and avenging Powers ! 
How fprinkled was her OHve'-Brahch with Blood J^ 
Heii^'hliiiuft die Matters of Mankind, make plaini 
Like Medicfs^ their Subjcfte Way to Crimes ? 

O^nyi ever faithful to His Frin66 
In Heart, tho'foric'd Oppreffiontooppofe^ 
And Friend to France^ when He againft her fougbfi 
Wis firft at Union's Gall to lend an E4r^ 
And Peace to the diftta^d State reftore& 
The Hero &ldoin to Diftruil gives way^ 
Or marches, difSdcfit^ amid the Foe, 
He leads me to theX«ijyr^>^ Medicis '/. ^ 

With Tears receives Mc^ aiid with open ArniSi : : 
A Mother's TenA^nefs eou'd not be inore. 
Nor more the Friendfllip, nor thef fraudful Faith« Y 
Confirmed with Oa^^ She to Gotigny plights j \ 

With Dignities and Bdflefits o'erbcwnii 
Ifis Cdunfek are la be Heir future Guid^^ 
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My Servants She with flattVing Hopes tkAides^ \ , 
Of her Son's Favours to my Frieili^ prof^i» t 
In Promiies, She lulk their Fdar aileepi 
And long we hop'd thefe Halcyon Days vroii'dfllift. . : 
Yet feme, fufpeding TreafoA in her Smilei^ \ \ : : : 
Were jealous of the Gifts of Enemies, 
The more they doubt^ Hie King the more di0f9iniri£)i 
The King by Medki/s Leffons fdrfai'd . w - 

Of Fraud and Pei^y the Prafljcc kn^w^ ^ /I ^ . 
Murder She made ffmUiar to his Heart, 
And, as to Cruelty^ hk Nattrr6-teht,' - 
Her cruel Couflfeh He with PIfeafofe hAki yn [ 
Apt Scholar in her ^^ftcrable School* ^ > < /^ ! 
The better to concefel th' accMfS^ Dttdgn . ■ 

HisSiftetIto\ilk>«^dyAeWcdaii%fa'd,^^4^^^ :; 
He calls me Brtflhefi Aih Aelodiiig tftfaieT : ^ :.: 
Vain Vows, and AUl ft^fiikneillfenot T •: :r .:^ i . 
Our Mafriage, thftfirft Signal to ^oar'Wdw, >' ' ^ 
The Wrath of Hiliv^h^pi-dVGik'dt ^^Daybif;5fcy: . . . 
My Mother s fkH^ to^&wi Hf l/k^hm^ chong^ m 

X-. ^r ' ^ I 
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I wou'd not be tinjufl;, nor moft Impute 
To Medkit\lkxa She tleferves; that Deadi 
Without her ibcKC Hdjung 'might have hif '<L 
There's JioNiedefiitjr to finrdi for Crimes 
Againil her -, en that Daj mi|r Mother dyVL 
Pardon thele Tears, to her Remembrance du^ 
By Duty forc'd, .and Teaderoeis diey flow. 

Mean time, impadeot fer their Fill of Blood, 
The Mnrd'Dsn.^alt the dreadfol Hoorj it comest' 
With Horroi^ focfa as lESeUcoaM fimuOi, wiiigVL «i 
The Signal giy'A, oo Tomdlt and fio Ndift^ . - 
Enfue, Ac Dtifaieft of the Ni^ befriendi 
Their HellUh Work, a&d N^Rore ia a Fright 
Shuts up <hetremUiiigLighcih dreary Cloudi^ 

C(9/atg»y languiihes in f«Iir& RepoT«t < ' 

cloies with deoelcful'Hand his Ey»»» - 
Perth on m iiidiieii break a dioui&ndCrie^; 
ieous, and rdb liitti M Ms ¥lact'ring R«ft. 

Da H0 
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He rifes, looks around him and beholds^ 
Where'er he looks, AiTaflins bath'd in Blood. 
Torches and Arms oh ev'ry Side he fees. 
And Streets illumln'd with their horrid Shine, 
His Palace in a Blaze, the People ftun- d 
With fierce and freih Alarms, the Din of Death ; 
His bleeding Servants, Aifled in the Fk'me« ^ \ - 
The Ruffians to the Slaughter prefs in Crowds, 
And cry with Voices horrible. Spare ingne. 
God, Medicis, the King command^ Space' none. 
Holitars CoUgtiy'^t Name!; fiur off hdfe^:/ . \ . . 
Teligny, Gallant Yduth, by Nuptial Tyfc 4f _ 

His Son, well wof-thy of his Daughter's Love, 
Hope of his Party» Honour of his HcAi/c^ \ ; 
Bleeding and mangled: ia the Butchers Hands, . 
Denaanding great Revenge with out*ftretch'd Arms ^ 
But Ah, demands it of : a Man difariu'd^ 
A naked Hpfo without Help or Hop«; : 
Who feeing he mufl peri;iht and, hard Hap I 
Muft pciTlfh unreveng'd, refolv'd to die > 

A 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



H E N R I A D E. 37 

At leafl as he had liv'd, and as became . > 

His Glory, and the Greatncfs of his Heart. 

And now the Murderers, a numVous Band, 

The Gates of his Apanmcrit ftrivc to force. 

He opens them Himfelf, and to their Eyes 

His Pcrfon in full MajeAy prefents. 

Serene his Look, as when in Fight he gave 

The Word to Slaughter, or to Rage or Reft. 

That Venerable Air, that Grand Afpeft 

Surpriz'd th'Aflaffins with unwonted Awe, 

And in Sufpence a while their Fury held* 

Finilb, fays he, your Work, and thefe grey Hairs 

Stain with my Blood, now Ice, which forty Years 

Warm'd me in Battle^ and was fpar*d by War. 

Strike, and fear nothing, I forgive you All, 

My Life's of litde Worth; take what is left. 

Which to fave yours I rather wou'd have loft. 

The Tygcrs melting at thefe moving Words, 

Fell at his Feet j One threw away his Arms, 

Another drOwn'd in Tears embraced his Knees* 

D 3 Sur* 
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Surrounded by his MurdVers thus hei fcflna'd 
An Eaflern Monarclii by his Sbves ?Aofd^ 
Be/me waiting for the Viflira i» the Court, ^ 
And angry that his Crime had been deferr'd^ 
Mounted the Stairs to fee the Rjoffian^i ofl» 
And found them trefnbling at the Hero's Feet 
Ac this affefting Si^t alone unoMv'd, 
Alone againft Compaifioo harden'd, Befmt^ 
Conceived it ctixxiiiui to ftay his Hand ; 
That Pity to CoJignyy or Remorfe 
To Medicis waa Treafon. Thus infpir'd 
By HeU, he thro* the Soldiers broke his Way^ 
The Utio with intrepid Front beheld 
His Coming, ao&d as fieady flood the Stroke, 
When in his Heart the Aflkffin plung'dhis Sword, 
But turn'd ailck his Eyes, afraid ta meet 
Coligfifs, left, a Look ikou*d (hake his Soul, 
And turn ta fciv'ring Fear, his burning Ka^. 
So fell thccGreatcft Man in France, whom Death- 
From Infok aad from^Ouipa^ ccu'd not l&ve j 
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A Grave ws^ to his maQgIp4 C^rpfe 4§ny'd, ') 
A Feaft to r^v'noHS B^i^j ^ni) Sirdii^ of Prejf. ' 
His Head at Mfdicfi'% F^t wa$ 1^4 
Fit Conqueft for Herfelf, an4 for her ^on. 
Widi feign'd lodilF'repce She the Prefept tak^s, 
And without ^ming tP epjpy the Fruit 
Of Vengeaace, without Ploafure or Remotic, \ 
InienfiUe of Both— 3he8 cool aod calm. 
As if to fuch ObUdons She were w'd. 

y 



^^ 



Who can deicrU)e thftt <:ruel Night, and who 
The various Im^^ of Slaughter pdioc ? 
The Ravages ^i Ru^9Q(, who can tell ? 
Coligny's Murder WRs but an Eflay, 
Not with, di^ir ^tyre Crioies to he compar'd, 
V^en better prt^s'd in the Trade of Death, 
Horrors on Horrors toftnite th^ heap'd. 
Th'unhridled Rogt to Heat of Zeal let Ipofe, 
By MeMciitficoang'^, and the Kbg, 
March with drawn Swords, and Eyes that fparkled Fire 

D4 O'er 
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0*er the dead Bodies of our bleeding Friends, 

Guife at their Head, his Heart eniiam'd with Ire 

Qn All, who followed Me, outragious, falls 

The Manes of his Father to revenge, 49 

NeverSy 50 Gondii 5^ ^avanne^ s^ with equal Rage, 

And each a Dagger in his Hand advance 

To flay the Brethren, and to fee them flain. 

They animate the Crowd, they name their Prey, 

And mark the Victims that are doom'd to bleed 

The Tumult, and the Cries I leave untold, 

The Torrents that p*erflow'd the Streets with Blood, 

Daughters with Mpthers dying, Sons with Sires, 

Sixers with Brothers, and with Hufbands Wives. 

The Young are facrific'd of cither Sex, 

And cradled Infants dalh'd againft the Walk 

Such Fqry-s in the Heart of Man, but fuch - 

As fcarce in future Tinies will be belie v'd. 

And fcarce by you yourfelf: the Bloody- Priefts, : 

Whene'er the Slaughter flackens, cry aloud, \ 

And to new Mafllacrcs the Crowd excite. . 

•/. ) ^^^^^ The 
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The Priefts pcrfuadc them they arc ferving Hcav'i^ \ 

When Brothers butcher Brothers 5 they invoke < 

Ifhe Skies, and offer them with reeking Hands, 

Curfl facrifice ! the Blood of Innocents. 

How many Hero's perifh'd, Men renown'd 

In War and Peace, Renel «, znA Pardaittan 54 

G//frri&/ 55 the Brave, and Lavardin the Wife, 5^ 

Worthy of longef Life and other Fate. 

Amongil the Miferable^ whom this Night, 

Accurft, did into Night Eternal plunge, 

Marfillac and Soubife 57 to Death condemned, 

A while defended their ill-fated Lives. 

Their bleeding Bodi^ picrc'd all o'er with Wounds, 

And hardly breathing to the Lotivre*s Walls, 

Or drawn, or dragg'd, upon the King they call 

For Help. The Cruel King betrays them both. 

And with their Gore his hated Gates are ftain'd 

At Eafe his Mother from a Tow'r furveys 

The Horrors of the Night, the Work her own. - 

Her cruel FavVites with delighted Eye 58 

Behold 
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Beb(>14 the Blood r^orging froo) the Wamvis 

Of flaughter'd Citbeng (hat flood the Streets } 

And Paris^ now ia A0ies, is the Scene 

Her Heroes for their Pomp triumpbtpc 0)€w. 

What (hall I fay ? Oh WicMneis, Oh aham?. 

Oh Woe moft woful !. Medkis"^ Son 

The King himfelf among the Ruffians ruoi, 

Purfying the prpfcrib'd from Street to Screen 

And with their Bipod his iacred Hands diftains* 

The Prince, whom now I ferve, the faoje Valoi$^ 

The King, who by my Mouth implores ypwr Aid, 

To Butchery hi§ barVrous Brpther U7g*d» 

And in (be Sla^hter bore a Part ait4torU 

Not that Vahh is cruel of himfelf. 

He rarely dipt his S^qy^ Hand in Bloody 

But hurry 'd by l^^^ample in his Youth, 

His Cruelty was Wca^cfs more than Crimct 

Some midft a murder'd Myltitude, 'tis tfu<?, 

Efcap'4 th' Affaffin's Sword within his Reach* 

Th'Adventurc of CaummfzOi Infapt then^ f^ 

From 
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From Mouth ta Moudi in future Times (hall pa^ 

His Sire, \vho bent beneath the Weight of Years^ 

Afleep between two liamiit& Infanies^kf. 

One Bed held All, the Fad^ and die Soosw 

Th'AlBtffiBS by dieir Fury Uinded fba)b'd 

The one the other wich impetuous^ Strokes, 

But Death ikw o'er dMc Bed with random Wii^. ^ 

Our Dcftinies are in the Hand of Heaif'n ^^tJT^ 

Alone, and as be wilk we life or die. ct 

While Homicide is; in ita Rage deceived. 

The Poignard never pierc'd nor toucb'd QmmoHt. 

An Arsa invifiUe was Us Defence, 

And from diVl^dins fav'd his Infancy: 

The Father, finitten with a thoufiuid Wounda 

Lay dying o'er the Body of hi& Son> 

The Fury of the King and Ptof^ mock*4 

And gave him at his Death a iecopd Lifie« 

Mean time, in theft &d Moments, What did I^ 
Ala&t confidisg IniheFakh ol Oaths 

Tranquil* 
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TranquiU and diftant from the Noife of Arms, 
I in the Louvre lay in fweet Repoie. 
Oh Night, Oh dreadful Night, Oh f^tal Sleep, 
Wakmg, Death's bloody Equipage I faw. 
My dear Domefticks murder'd, and the Rooms 
Of my Apartment flowing with their Gott. 
Where'er I caft my Eyes, the purple Floor 
The Marks of my afTafiin^d Servants bore. 
The reeking MurdVers to my Bed advance, 
Againft me lift their Parricidal Hands, 
And menace Death ; for nothing leis I look'd 
Refolv'd, and oflFcr'd to their Swords my Head* 
But whether fome Re^ A the Ruffians paid 
To theli: King's Blood that circled in my Veins, 
Or whether I by Medicis was doom'd . 
To fome feyerer Fate, or She might hope 
If Storms arofe to find. a Port in Mc, ^ .. 
Or whether as an Hoftage She refcrv'd 
My Life, for other Trials fet apart, 
'Twasfav'd, and in Exchange She feat Mc. Chains. \ 

More 
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More happy, and more worthy Envy, thou 

CBlfgny, didft thy Life dcfcncclcfs lofcj 

But it was only Life, thy Liberty 

And Glory waited on Thee to the Tomb. 

You tremble, Madam, at the frightful Tale, 

So many Horrors touch your Royal Heart. 

As barb'rbus as they feem I yet have told 

But the leaft Part of their Barbarity. 

jOne wou^d have faid that from the Louvr€[$ TowVs 

To Friw^thc Signal '^Midlcis difpky'd. 

.All imitated Paris^ Death! at OQce . , 

In ev^ry City rag'd withoflt.Controul. ^ 

And every ProvJuice was.with Slaughter ipread. 

AVhen Kin^^ hid Crinae?y too well are they olji^yd, 

Myriads of Murd'rers execute their Wtath: 

The crinjfoft CuiTO9t$ oi^^ Ploods'^f dB^wr? 

Bear nothing to the frighted Seas Vut Cdrpie. 

/ . • ^. r: • . , ■^^•---':- !-• ':y 

:;■ L. • 

• ^ ' ... . -•- •- , HEN" 
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C A N T Q III. ~~ 

A R G UM EN T. 

*rbe Sudden Death c/* Charles DC. A farther Cha^ 
• raster bf Henry III. «/" France. A Chdrk^ei' of the 
Duke of Guife 4EW:/<&r ^a^iiguie. H^flry llhiefitfi 
Navarre, ^be Battle of Coutras. Guife obliges 
Henry to leave P^is'.'^ Gnke 'being 'imrder'd at 
Blois, his Brother tbeJO^itke dfi Maynp Mads^ thf 
Leaguers. His CbaracfeK " Henry ttl. unites agatn 
with fifeiVarre. ^f-tfei-Cfeabctfa'tf i^r<T*.sft ^Nt*. 
varre of' bis Departure, 7'be. EarJ.qfEGex com^ 
mandf the ' Attxiliarits ibe i^een fenh to France 
againfi the,}^^i/t: ; . -/. ', '. :- ' . . , ' ' 

i^M E i>aj»jj is y«cdecit«a,%^Aflafl5ri8 

To Slaughter and to /poll their Courfe 

was free. 

At lengd), fatigu'd with their repeated Crimes, 

7 For 
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For want of Vli^iiAs^iJbiey Acir D»gget¥ (heaihldk : : 
The People, whbt6 4iQr.Q|Men ag^ilft tlieiikfelvt»' ;': ' 
Had arm'd, nx. letig^ tier hidden Putpofe (aw, s 
And es^y thck P«[ffib(>& fliift 1UU» Winds, 
From Pjkjr fwieU (0 IUigr> from Rage to Pi^ tivki. . -. 
And now their grpMubgiCoUiitt^'a Voice they htfwr. 
With Horror Ci&iifilhrwte oib a iiididen feiz'd, I ; 
Remorie fucceeded Rage^ aad jsnt. Jiis Soul. i 

The fetal Cultivje flC hii tehdtc ¥alr« : . 
Went far hi6«ify'N«tw* tocormiptj : ^ ' ' 

Alt had QOtiUfledjUii^ttreiaaeadoui Votoe,. . ./r 

Which ibrtkBJCiogs^ and frights dIentba'tHeThfdtif. 
His Mother's.Mai^s.'iih'his Mindiimpirett, 
H^'!wa^liot'i)tolBaki hilus'C^kitcSil Hke;ifo^ ^rir 
HepinUiuiilaiediickiwFioiirVdfqYiiuth . : : ' .\ 
Bl^rid >b7'6Hef, .a&eaTly:Fituitsh^ Frdft. : ' . . : 

Amortai'lLOiigilbrJimt'ftiih'lQswt'iadifei. ' ;' : r: ^' ; 
Th'Almightjr vxiralCUSisfVKagoKn^cfri iu§ ^Sk^y :: : 
And mark'4hini'djragg widi his S^hof JiVbukV^ \ o'i 
That Kings iai||^ibjnbiiCfaidiBBdiiA^^ -t ^ - 
.;/• The 
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The like, if they to imitate him darU 

I faw him juft as he expired, and ftill 

Before my Eyes fhall hdve the frightful Sight; t ^ 

The Blood that bubbled thro' iiifi broken Veinfe ^ 

Revenged the Torrents fpik by his Command, - ^ 

Struck by a Hand invifible Hedfy-dj <^4 /- 

AnA France aftonifhU at his dreadful End^r-^^I ' 

Pity'd a King fo yo0ng, ib-foon cut oiF; . 7 : , ' 

A King to Wickednefs miiled by dioie^ - !-• i t 

Who were by Duty and by Naxore bound - i ; / 

To fet him right, if Yoiith indlin-d to ftray,i i- ' - 

A King whoie late:. Repentance ^atter'dJVitfAri: : 

With the fair Promifc of a inilder Rdgn.^ 

The Rumour of bi^ Death fbon reached the.Nordi, 

Valois impatient:piifsUthm!tanousCUm^:^^' /r^ 

To feize aRe%pr which ilill with Sl^tighterifeUk'iIjr 

And feat hinifelf.ois.Ci&^/fi!s; Bloody TbfoiieJ i)/^. 

Th^ Poles hsiA iatelywith uhttcdiChoioe / :: 

To Valms^ iho* an AUen, gEv'n their Groiirxi: 

So grand abofe aU Piaxtbea waslm'Faiiic^ -'A ^ 

- : r Mitf # 
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More that! an hundred Provinces bcftow'd 
Their Voices on Vahh j far oflf in France 
A Name acquired too foon's a heavy Loadj 
And dangerous to be bornj as Vahh founds 
Without Difguife or Artifice I fpeak. 
And iince 'twas your Comtnand, without Conftraint^ 
Great Queen, ill Double-dealing Idetcft. 
And tho' I ferve Valohy I can't excufe 
His Glory vanifh'd like a flitting Shade ; ^^ 
Prodigious Change, but fuch as often haps^ 
More than one King, we have in Combats fecn 
A Conqueror, and ih his Court a Slave. 
True Courage, mighty Queen, is in the Mind. 
Vahis has Virtues, not unmixed, He's brave^ 
But weak, and more a Soldier than a King. 
He's never but in Battle refblute. 
His Fav'rites flattermg his Indolence, 
Guide, as they lift, his Paflions and his Pow'n 
I Shut up within the Palace Walls^ they live 
Hi Diflblv'd with him in Luxury, and hear 
I B Kq 
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No Clamours, nor the Cries of the Oppreft. 
They dilate, by his Mouth, their wicked Wills. 
The little of the Nation's Treafure left 
They fquander on their Lufts, the People figh. 
But figh in vain to fee the Wafteof Wealth* 
While, as his greedy Matters drive him on, 
Valois with Subfidies wou'd load the State. 
Guife fhews himfelf, and ftrait th'inconftant Crowd ^7 
Turn all their Eyes towards this glittering Star. 
His Valour, his Exploits, his Father's Fame^ 
His Air, his Beauty, and an Art to pleale^ 
Which more than Virtue o'er AfFeftions reigns. 
Subdue all Hearts, and gain their Vows for Guife. 
None better knew to flatter and feduce; 
None had his Paflions better at Command ; 
None better knew with fair Appearances 
To colour his Defigns, and in the Depths 
Of Thought, to bury his ambitious Schemes. 
Proud, Plaufible, Imperious, Popular; 
The Mifery of France fo grieves his Soul, 

His 
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His whole Difcourfe is Pity and Complaint. 
Th'incoUerable Taxes he detefts. • 
Happy the Poor from feeing him return. 
The Pray V of timid Want he oft prevents, 
Paris^ impatient in his Abfence, knows 
His Prefence only by his Benefits. 
The Great, at once he captivates and hates, 
A dreadful Fo^ to Reconcilement deaf. 
By Nature daring, fupple by Defign. 
His Virtues^ ev'n his very Vices ihine. 
Knowing in Dangers, yet He Nothing dreads, 
A gallant Soldier, an accompliih'd Prince, 
But a bad Citizen, when thought the beft. 
Some Time he took, to put his PowV to proof. 
And of the People fix: the wav'ring^ Minds. 
He hides Himfelf no more. His Aim avows, 
And is at bold Defiance with his King. 
In Paris he contrives that Fatal League^ 
Which foon infedfa the Provinces of France. 
Fell Monfter, by die Great and P^ple bred, 

E a Fruitful 
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Fruitful in Tyrants, and with Slaughter fat. 
Two Monarchs then at once were feen in France^ 
The One, the Royal Name, the Show poflcft. 
The Other, on his Side had Hope and Fear, 
And wanted not the Name to be a King. 
The Noife awak'd Valoh^ but fcarce his Eyes 
Cou'd lift their leaden Lids to look around 
And fee the rifing Storm, while oV his Head 
The Thunders grumble, heavily it hangs 5 
He with a Moment's tedious waking tires^ 
And finks again into the Arms of Sleep. 
Thus on the Borders of a Precipice, 
Among his FavVites and his foft Delights, 
Tranquil and eafy be enjoys his Dreams. 
Myfclf was only left him, he had none 
But Me to help him on Deftrudion's Brink. 
Heir, he demifihg, to the Throne of France^ 
Without more Thought I flew to his Defence^ 
And offered to his Weaknefs needful Aid, 
Rcfolv'd to favc him, or be loft Myfelf. 

But 
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But Guife had too much Cunning, and too well 

Jpiew how to ruin, when on Ruin bent, 

J9 fccret plotting to deftroy us Both. 

Of One He by the Other gained his Ends. 

Valois was by his Wiles obliged to part 

With the fole Help, that was to favc him lefL 

Religion, the moft fpecious of Pretexts, 

Was the fair Veil to hide the foul Defign; 

The People, at Religion's Name alarm'd, 

Take Fire again, the Former hardly quench'd: 

The Wgrlhip of their Fathers to their Zeal 

He recommends, and with apt Words difplays 

The Dangers, menacing from foreign Seds. 

Me, to the Church an Enemy, and God, 

He reprefents, and fays, where er he comes, 

He fpreads his Errors, and Example takes 

From England's Queen, whofe Works too well are 

known. 
On your dcmolifh'd Temples will he found 
His Own, in Paris will his Preachers fwarm. 

E 3 The 



Digitized by 



Google 



54> HENRIADE. 

The People at thefc Words, cnflamM with Ire, 
And trembling for their Altars, cry'd to Arms. 
The Noife foon reach'd the Louvre^ and the League^ 
Feigning to be themfelves in mortal Fright, 
Approach'd the King, and in the Name of Rome 
Forbad him to unite himfelf with Me. 

The King, too weak alas ! the Leaguers heard, 

i 

And without murmVing their Commands obey'd. 
When to revenge his Quarrel, on the Wing 
I came, 'twas faid the Brother of my Wife 
Valois^ had with the Leaguers made his Peace, 
And joyn'd, for my Deftrudlion, with my Foes* 
Armies already o'er the Countrey fprcad. 
And, fpight of him, for hoftile Afts prepared. 
He, out of meer Timidity, bids War. 
1 pity'd him, but ftaid not to debate ; 
I purpofe now to fight him as I came, 
Full-purpos*d to revenge : The League had rais'd 
All France againft Me, Provinces and Towns 
A Hundred at a Time, for Guife declar'A 

Mc, 
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Me, Joyeuji^ with a mighty Hoft purfu'd. 

Impetuous of Himfelf, and yet a Slave 

To the King's Wcaknefles, and while he marched, 

Cuife^ equally as Wife as Brave, difpers'd 

My Friends, who ftirr'd : All Paflagcs fhut up 

Which favoured their Approach. Thus ftrcightcn'd, 

thus 
With Enemies furrounded and with Arms, 
I held them at Defiance, tempced Rifks. 
And Heav'n, who gives all ViftVy, to my Giuie 
Propitious in the Day of Battle prov'd. 
I fought Joyeufe^ I vanquKh'd HJm, He fell. 
And in the Plains of Coutras bit the Ground. ^ 
My Friends like Conq'rors, like themfelves, behav'd. 
And this innumerable Army broke. 
Of all the FavVites, Idols of Valoh^ 
Who flatter'd his voluptuous, liftlefe Life, 
His Mailers, and the Kingdom^ none was leis 
Unworthy of his Favour than Joyeufe. 
By Birth he (hone among the firft in France-^ , 

E + Ha 
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He was not without Virtues, and had Fate 
Liengthen'd his Line, and added to his Years, 
No doubt for Great Exploits He had been fam'd. 
And Guife's Glory been by his eclips'd. 
But bred till then at Court, and ever laid 
In Pleafure^s Bofom, and the Arms of Love, 
He a blind Courage only brought to cope 
With fteady Valour and experienc'd Arms. 
Advantage dangVous in a Chief fo proud. 
A thoufand gay Companions of the Court 
Followed his Fortunes, and partook his Fate, 
Young Warriours, who to Battle with them bore 
The tender Tokens of their fofter Vows. 
Each had the Cypher of his Fair, and wore 
The dear Diftindtion on his Martial Veft. 
With Gold their Weapons glitter '4 and with Gems- 
Their Hands with trivial Ornaments bedeck'd 
Thus Fiery, Inexperienced, Rafli and Vain, 
They brought conceited Ignorance to the Field. 
Provid of their Pomp, and pf their numerous Hofi: 
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Impetuous, without Order, they advance. 
My Camp prefents them with another View, 
A filent Army, regular in Ranks, 
Where the rough Soldier on all Sides is feen, 
Tropps us'd to Toil, and grown in Combats old, 
Inur'd to Blood; and covered o'er with Wounds* 
Their Swords and Muikets are their Ornaments. 
Like them in plain Attire, and arm'd like them, 
I led their dufty Squadrons to the Fight, 
Lil^e ihem a thoufand threat'ning Deaths I fa^'d. 
Known only by my marching at their Head. 
I few our Enemies in Rout, o erthrown, 
Difpers'd, or dying in the Field they loft. 
This Sword, reludlant, in their Breaft I plung'd. 
Better it had been dipt in Spanijh Blood 
Among thefe gaudy Courtiers. I muft own 
Among thefe Youth§, who perifh'd in their Prime, 
None with difhonourable Wounds were pierc'd. 
Firm in their Poft, as in their Stand, they fell, 
Nor turn'd, when Desith advanced, afide their Eyes, 

Nor 
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Nor at his dreadful Strides, a Step reccul'd. 
Such of French Courtiers is the Charaficr, 
In Peace their wonted Valour*s ne*er diflblv'd. 
From Eafe and Pleafure they to Peril fly, 
FlattVers at Court, and Heroes in the Camp. 
But why this fad Adventure do I tell ? 
Sad tho* Succefsful, why do I recall 
This Battle to Remembrance ? All my Fights, 
And all the Blood I yet have drawn are French. 
Grandeur fo dearly purchaj'd has no Charms, 
My Laurels bloody all and bath'd with Tears* 
More miferable this Combat made Vahiiy 
And deepened that Abyfs, from whence in vain 
He wou'd have rifen by Wan This new Difgrace 
Pour*d more Contempt upon him ; Farn grew 
Still lefs obedient, and the League more bold. 
His MisVy to compleat, hc*s forc'd to bear 
The Blaze of Guife\ Glory, and the Blaft 
Of his own Happinefs, alternate Pain. 
Guije at Vimory ^9 with a happier Hand 

7 Took 
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Took Vengeance on the Germam for yoyeufi*^ 
In Auneau 'P my furpriz'd Allies be flew. 
And crown'd with Lawrels the Parifiam char m'd» 
Their Tutelary God this Conq*ror f€€m% 
Nor cou'd Falois avoid the hateful Sight; 
He faw the Triumphs of his Foe fuperb, 
Whofe Infolence IncrdMing with Sucocis, 
He made it in his ev'ry AA appear 
That Fakis he had vanquiib'd more than fcrv'd. 
Shame will at laft the cooleft Courage warm» 
The King at this laft Outrage was provOk'd 
To tame a Subjed's Pride j too late he try'd 
What he cou'd make in Paris of his Pow'r. 
The People neither lov'd nor fear'd Fahis. 
Audacious Tribes, and prompt to Mutiny, 
No fooner did they fee he meant to reign 
Than, he's to them a Tyrant, Rebels ^[nej^ 
They meet, cabal, and falfe Alarms coniri?6. 
The Burghers arm, and Ptfw threatens War, 
A thoufand Ramplres in an Inftant rais'd, 

Menace 
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Menace the Guards within the Louvre lock'd* 
Guife undifturb'd appears amid the Storm^ 
Precipitates the People, or reftrams 
Himfelf, the Springs of the Sedition moves. 
And as he pleafes guides the Grand Machine* 
The Burghers to the Palace run enrag'd. 
And at his Word, the King hadibeen no more.^ 
But when his Glance wou'd have deftroy'd Vahisp 
And to his Life and Reign have put an End, 
Enough he thought it to have (hewn his PowV, 
And made his Mafter tremble in his Home. 
Himfelf kept back the Mutineers, and left. 
The Monarch, out of Pity, room to flyc. 
Whatever hisProjed was, as Tyrant, Guife 
Too little, and as Subjed, did too much. 
Who makes his King afraid, has evVy thing 
To fear Hinifelf, and every Thing to dare. 
Guife^ in his Great Defigns, this Day confirm'd. 
Saw 'twould be fatal to offend by Halves, 
And raised, tho* on a Precipice, fo high. 

Miffing 
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Mif&ng the Throne, he muft the Scaffold mount* 

Lord of the League^ and abfolute his PowV» 

His Heart of Hope, and Refolution full. 

By i!!(?/^^fupported, by the Spaniards helpt. 

And by the French ador'd, his Brethren Great 

In Name, and fit to fecond his Attempts^ 

Guije, in Imagination> had reftor'd 7* 

Thofe Times, when the Defccndants of our Kiiigi 

Deprived, as foon as born, of Sway fupream. 

Under a Cowl the Crown Imperial hid, ^ 

And in a Corner of a Cloifter mourn'd 

The Lofe of Empire left in Tyrants Hands. ' 

Falot\ who had fb long deferred Revenge, 

To Bloisy fummon'd now the States of France: 7» 

What States they were, perhaps, you have been told. 

Laws were proposed, but never took EfFca* 

In vain a thoufand Deputies declaimed 

On Grievances, with barren Eloquence 

*Twas then, as it has always been, they fliew'd 

Th'Abufes, but not one of them rcdrcfsU 

Among 
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Amot^ the States Guife zvtogmx\j fits 

And braves the Pre£boce of his injured Prince* 

Near to the Throne He takes his Seat fublime^ 

And, of Succeis afiur'd. He thinks he fees 

So Qiany Subjeds in his Deputies. 

Already the porrufxted Bind had l^ld 

The fov'reign PoWr to Guife^ and wait tbff .Word 

Tq put it abfolute into his Hands* 

With fearing always, and with fparing tir'd,^ 

Valois refolv*d to be reycng'd, and reign^ 

His Rival to difpleaie him daily fought 

Occafion, and when raised dcfpis'd his Wrath. 

tritde did he fufpcdt fo weak a Prince, 

Howe'er provoked, could have the Force of Mind 

That arms AiTaffins Hands, and bids the Blow. 

Blinded by Deftiny, his Hour is come, 

And Valois in his Prcfence has Htm flain. 

His Bread a hundred Poignards bafcly pierced j 

Expiring he prefcrv*d his haughty Air, 73 • 

That Front, perhaps, iliU dreadful to the Kingt 

Bloody 
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Bloody and Pale, his Mafter feem'd to brave. 
Thus dy'd this mighty Sulged, Mixture rare. 
Of Virtues and of Vices Ihining all. 
Valais^ who like a Cowafrd bore his Wrongs, 
Reveng'd them like a Cowand, not a King. 

Soon did the dire Report in Paris Ipriad, 
The frighted Peq>lc fiU-d the Air with Cries ; 
Old Men and Wonoen vv'ruQg their Hands, and wail*d» 
And hung on Guife's Statues like a God's. 
Paris^ in utmoft Peril, as She thought. 
Looked on herfelf by double Duty bound . 
To favc the Church, Her Father to revenge. 
Amidft them <j^i/e's Brother, valiant Ma^rie^ ^4 
To Vengeance animates their 2^1, and Riage». 
And more by Int'reft than Reientment raoy'd. 
He fets a hundred Cities in a Flame. 
Mayne from his Childhood had been bred to Wat, . 
And under Guife had early carry*d Arms, 
Succeffor to his Glory, and Defxgns, 

The 
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\ 



The Leaguers put their Scepter in hi$ Hand^ 

That boundleis Greatne^ to his Soul fo dear 

Soon reconciled him to a Brother's Lofi. 

He ferv'd^ reludlant, and thoVdrown'd in Tearsj 

Lik'd better to revenge Him than obey^ 

Maynei^ in Heart a Hero warm and wife: 

He by his Arts can different Minds periwade> 

And in Obedience to his Laws unite. 

Pocs to their MaftcrSj to Ufurpers Slaves. 

He knows their Talents^ and he knows their Ufd. 

Advantage of Misfortune oft he makes. 

Guife glar'd, and dazled more the People's Eyes; 

More grand^ but not more dangVous He^ than Mayne. 

Such is the Chief^ who now commands the League^ 

And^ to hide nothing from you, I confefs 7i 

I fear his Prudence. But for youfig Aumdle^ 

Vain and prefumptuous, who in Farh vaunfe 

His Battles, Viaories, and Feats of Arms, 

Tho* Buckler of the League^ he bears till now 

The Title of Invincible, tho' Fame 

Has 
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Has equally bito to Guijey and tho* in Fights, 
Couragious like another Mars^ he feems. 
It is but Courage^ and I fear hioi not. 

Mean while the King, who glories in his Craft, 7^ 
Th^Oppreflbr, vainly ftyl'd the Catholick, 
Philips your Enemy, but much more mine, 
Efpous'd the Quarrel of ufurping Mayne^ 
And fent our guilty Rivals impious Aid. 
Rome^ who thcfe Troubles ought to have appeas'dj 
Rome^ put the flammg Torch in Difcord's Hand. 
Hc^ who s the Father of all Chriftians calFd, 
Gave to his Sons the Sanguinary Blade« 
Paris the Centre of all Ills becomes j 
Vahis to Mifery extreanv reduc^d^ 
Without or Subjefts or Defence purfu'd. 
Saw he again muft have Recourfe to Me. 
GenVous He thought Me, and is not deceiv'd. 
No Heart more anxious for the State xhin oiine* 
Such Danger for Refentment left no Room. 

F^ Oft 
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On Valoh as my Brother by the Bonds 

Of Marriage, and by Laws my King, I looked. 

My Duty fo ordained i a King was wrong'd. 

And I, a King, oblig'd to fee that Right 

Was done him in Authority and Rahk, 

Nor Treaty made, nor Hoftage afk'd, I came 

And told Him, In your Courage is your FatCy 

Let ^zxh's proud Rampires Jlop no more 

Tour Vengeance^ Come and Conquer there or Dye. 

I faid, and at the Word a Noble Pride 

Poffefs'd his Soul 5 I flatter not myfelf 

That my Example fuch a Change produc'd^ 

And kindled in his Breaft fp bright a Flame. 

Difgracc, no doubt, his fleeping Valour wak'd, 

And made him loath that Eafe which caus'd his Shame. 

ValoU of adverfe Fortune flood in need. 

And needful is Misfortune oft to Kings. 

Bmrbon his faithful Story thus purfu'd. 
Nor did he Suit for EngHJh Aids neglc<a. 
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Now from the Rebel City's Walls, the Voice 
Of Victory recalls Him to his Camp, 
He's followed by a thoufand Gallant Youths, 
The Flow'r of England^ who in Queft of Fame 
Quit Dover's chalky ClifFsj and cleave the Seas, 
EJfeic is at their Head, lUuftrious Chief, 77 
Whofe Valour on thfc proud Iberian prov'd 
Their Policy confounded and their Pow'n 
Little he thought, that an inglorious End 
Wou'd kill the Laurels He in War had won. 
Henry for EJfex ftaid not, fuch his Hafte 
To combat and to conquer for Fa/ois, 
And when he for Departure is prepared, 
Go, fays the Queen, Heroick Henry y go ) 
My Warriours will be with you crofs the Wavcfe^ 
*Tis you they're willing, not your King, to ferve. 
My Friendftiip, for their Treatment trufts, in yours 
You'll find them in the Day of Battle bold. 
M/Tiere Peril prcflcs moft, you'll find them prefe, 
To imitate you more than to afTifl. 

F z By 
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By your Example taught the Art of War, 
England in ferving you they'll learn to fervd. 
Soon may the League beneath your Arms expire. 
The Spaniard \s for Mayne^ againft you Rome. 
Go ; Conquer Spain^ and hear without Concern 
Rome's Thunders, which to Heroes are but Noife. 
The Pride of Sixtus 7^ and of Philip tame. 
And vindicate the Freedom of Mankind. 
Philips His Father's Heir Tyrannical, 
Lefs Great, lefs Brave, but not lefs Politick, 
His Neighbours firft divides, and then enflaves. 
And forming In his Palace vaft Defigns, 
Thinks to be Mafter of the Univerfc. 
Sixtus, who from the Duft to Empire rofe 
With lefs Puiffancc, has more Pride, to Kings 
The Shepherd of Montalte a Rival grows. 
In Parisy as in Rome, he wou'd command. 
Beneath the Luftre of a triple Crown 
Philip Himfelf and All he would fubjeft. 
Fierce, Furious, Fraudful, Falfe, he hate* the Great, 

And 
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And Is the proud Oppreflbr of the Weak. 
In Londoiiy in my Court he has his Brigues, 
And the mock'd World is full of his Intrigues. 
Thefe are the Foes you are to fight, they Both 
Have ris'n againft Me to their Lofs and Shame ; 
The One, unequal Combat, fought in vain 
With EngJiJh Valour and tempeftuous Winds, 
His Flight and Shipwreck were to Ocean fhewn, 
And England's Shoars with Blood Iberian ftain'd. 
Silent the Other Difappointment bears, 
And Sixius Me at once edeems and fears. 
Go then, your noble Enterprize purfue ; 
Mayne vanquifh'd, Rome will readily fubmit. 
•Tis yours her Hate and Favours to diredt; 
Supple to Conq'rors, to the Conquer'd ftiifj 
Prompt to condemn, and ready to abfolve. 
•Tis yours to dart her Thunders or dcftroy. 
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C A NT O IV. 



ARGUMENT. 

Mavarre returns to the Camp before Paris, where 
Henry III. has renewed the Siege, and beat the 
Leaguers into the 'Town. Aumslcjav'd by Difcord. 
Her Speech to the Duke de Mayne. Her Flight to 
Rome. T'he Degeneracy and Corruption of Popes 
and the Pppip Church defcrib'd. The CbaraSler of 
Sixtus Qujntus. Of Stare Policy. Her Speech to 
Difcord. Religion attacked in her Cell by Difcord 
and State Policy. State Policy corrupts the Reve^ 
rend Doctors of the Sorbonne. DifcordV Speech to 
the Priejls in Paris. The Leaguers choofe a Council 
of State y who put to Death fever al Members of the 
Parliament of Paris. 

HILE thus in fecret high Difcourft 
they held. 

And try'd fuch weighty Int'refts in the 
Scale, 
Great Themes, while Both with Art profound dif- 
cufs'd. 

To 
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To combat, conquer, and to rule the World* 

The frighted Seine upon his bloody Banks 

Beheld the Banners of the Leaguers wave, 

Valoii in Henry\ Ablfence full of Care, 

And fearful of th^Event, avoided Fight, 

In Counfel and in Arms He wanted Help, 

And Bourbon is in Both the Help He wants, 

Affur'd of Vidlory with Him: The League 

Grew bold by thefe Delays, nor fear'd to quit 

Their Walls, and in the Champian pufli the War. 

VroMd Aumale, Nemours 79^ Boujlen^y Boh Dauphin^ 

Brifac ^S Canillac ^\ zx^^lbeuf^^. Brave All, 

And on the guilty Side intrepid Chiefs 

Struck Terror by their Sallies in Valois^ 

Who apt to do, and to repent, regrets 

Bourbon'^ Departure, tho himfelf the Caufe. 

Among thefe Combatants their Mailer's Foes, 

A Brother of Joyeufe had long appeared. 

He, who by Turns the Court and Cloyfter try'd > 

Now for th? Court, and for the Cloyfter now, 

F 4 Wicked 
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Wicked and Penitent, Courtier ^nd Reclufe, 

He takes and quits, retakes and quits again 

The Cuifafs and the Cowl, and from the Foot 

Of Holy Altars watered with his Tears 

He runs, and animates the League to Rage, 

And in the Blood of France imbrues that Hand, 

Which He had Confecrated to his God. 

But among all thefe daring dangerous Peers, 

He, who moft merits Eulogy ill-got. 

Were you, young Prince, impetuous Aumale ^ 

You, born of Loraine Blood, for Heroes fami'd| 

You, Enemy to Kings, to Laws*, to Reft, 

Attended always with the Nobleft Youth, 

Far in the Countrey fierce Incurfions make, 

In Sally after Sally, thefe Aumale 

IncefTant leads, and feldom mifTes Prey. 

Sometimes in Silence, fometimes with a Noife ; 

In Dayrlight fometimes, fometimes in the Nighty 

He falls on the Befiegers by Surprize, 

And fattens with their Blood their hoftilc Fields. 

In 
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In one of thefe Encounters to the Tents 

Of Valoh He, triumphant, penetrates. 

Js^ight and Sqrprife increafc th' Alarm, All ply. 

All tremble, to the Conq'ror all give way. 

So far did this tempeftuous Torrent roll 

And threaten Inundation wide and deep, 

When, Lo like Lightning burfting thro' a Cloud, 

Henry on Aumale\ frighted Squadrons drives, 

His Flight to Parisy fwift and unforefeen 

He came, He fought, He chang'd the Face of War, 

Fire's in his Eyes, and in his Hand is Death. 

See Joyeufe to his gloomy Cloifter flies. 

Among the dying fiery Sdveufe falls. 

Where run you, Boufflers^ too audacious Youth, 

See you not Death advancing ? Seek him not. 

Come not within the Reach of Henrfs Arm, 

3ut ah, that Arm has reach'd him, and He's fallen j 

His once-bright Eyes no Ray of Light receives. 

For ever clos'd, and all his youthful Charms 

Deform'd, and with the Filth of Blood cfFac'd. 

Thus 
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Thus a fair FlowV in Summer-Morning frcQi 

With Zephyrs Kiffes and Aurora's Tears, 

At the firfl; raging of the Tempeft dies. 

Which drives adverfe, and ravages the Plains. 

In vain Aumale the Fugitives wpu'd ftop, 

His Voice prevails a Moment, but Bourhoi%% 

Soon drowns it, and precipitates their Flight; 

His threat 'ning Look with Terror ftrikes them dead. 

And Fear difperfes whoni Aumale wou'djoyn; 

Who with the Flyers into Flight is drawn. 

Thus on the Summit of a Hill, a Rock 

That lifted to the Clouds its hoary Head, 

Wafting with Frofts and Snows perpetual cleaves. 

And drops, and down the craggy Mountain rolls. 

But hold— He flops, and to th'Aflaiiants turns; 

He fhews them that fierce Front fo known and fear'd 

And, difentangled from his flying Troops, 

Djfdaining Life, flies back upon his Foes. 

His Rally checks the Conq'ror in his Courfe, 

Short Paufe of Vidory, Aumale is foon 

With 
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With Enemies furrounded ; at his Head 

The Blow that would be certain Death is aim'd; 

But Difcord fees and trembles for her Son, 

As barbVous as the Fiend, flie fears to lofc 

A Life fo needful to Her, and the League. 

She darts thro' Air, and to his Succour flies ; 

She comes, fhe joins him, and againft the Swords 

Of prefling Enemies, his Breaft defends. 

Her Iron Shield impenetrable, vaft 

On whofe Appearance Death and Horror wait, 

Whofe Sight, or Rage, or freezing Fear infpires; 

O'er Him flie fpreads and intercepts Aflault. 

Oh Child of Hell, inexorable Pow'r! . 

Th\s once Thou haft been helpful to a Man. 

A Hero thou h^ft fav'd, his Fate prolonged 

With the fame Hand, that minifters to Death; 

With the fame barb'rous Hand, that ne'er till now 

Spar'd Viaim, and was never clean of Blood. 

Thou haft this once to mortal Man been kind. 

She to the Gates of Parh bears AumaU^ 

Staunches 
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Staunches the Blood that for her Pleafure flows; 
But when his Health She had reftor'd, She pour'd 
Her deadly Poifon in his Heart malign. 
A Tyrant thus in cruel Pity grants 
A Wretch, condemn'^ to die, a (hort Reprieve 
To do fonic horrid Crime, and when 'tis done 
Delivers up the Criminal to Death. 
Henry y whofe Arms had with Succefs been crown'dj 
To make the moft of this Advantage knew. 
And of what Worth the Moments are in War. 
He preft his Enemies in, their Surprife, 
And when the Battle ends th'AflauIt begins. 
Marks of their Lo6 around their Walls he leaves. 
Full of reanimating Hope Valois^ 
So well fupported, to his Soldiers gives 
Example, and receives it of Bourbon. 
He's foremoft in Fatigues, he braves Alarms ; 
Its Pleafures Toil, and Peril has its Charms. 
The Chiefs are all united, All fucceeds 
To their juft Vows, and Conqueft's with their Arms. 

Terror 
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Terror before them marches to the Town, 

And foon difperfing the Farifian Bands, 

Ru(hes in their Amazement to the Gates 

To break the Barriers, and adnjit the King. 

What in fo preffing Danger can be done ? 

Mayne has an Army, but what Army ? Troops 

That raflily run to Mutiny from Trades. 

Here, with a Flood of Tears a Daughter qioums 

A Father, there a Brother in Defpair 

Weeps o*er a Brother's Grave 5 the prefent Times, 

Their making, each deplores, the future dreads. 

The Multitude by thcfe Alarms disjoined 

Not eafily unite. They meet, confult. 

Some are for Flight, and for Surrender fome; ^ 

All unrefolv'd, and for Refiftance none. 

So lightly do the feeble Vulgar change. 

And from Temerity fubfide to Fear. 

Mayne fees them frighted, in a Fright himfelf; 

Irrefolute, in all his Schemes perplext. 

Whea on a fudden Dijcord'i in his Sight; 

.7 Her 
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Her Snakes hifs horrible, and thus fhe fpeaks t 
" Heir of the moid redoubted Name in France:^ 
" With Me, in vow'd Purfuit of Vengeance join'dj 
" Bred in my View, and by my Precepts form'd, 
" Liften to thy Proteftrefe, and obey: 
*' Fear Nothing from the People, weak and light i 
" A flight Misfortune fliakes their Coward-Souls, 
*' But they are Mine, their Hearts are in my Hands^ 
'^ Soon fhalt thou fee them; fecond our Defigns 
" Full of my Poifon, to my Rage a PrAy, 
« With Refolution fightj and die with Joy. 

She faid— and fwifter than a Lightning's Flafii 
Cuts wiA unweary Wing the yielding Skies. 
France in thefe Troubles and Alarms flie views, 
Charm'd with a Sight fo hideous and abhorred. 
Parch'd where flie breaths, and barren are the Fields; 
Fruits dye away, infefted in the Bud, 
And in green Ears th'unripen'd Harveft rotsj 
Darkened the Face of Heav'n, the Stars turn pale. 

And 
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And Lightnings all around Her, darting Fires 
Seem to denounce Deftrudion as ftie flies. 
A Whirlwind bears her to thofe fruitful Banks 
Enrich'd by Tyiers tributary Waves. 
And now with cruel Eyes She Rome regards, 
Eomei once her Temple, and the Dread of Kings. 
Rome^ deftin'd in all Times, in Peace and War 
To reign, and to be Miftrefs of the World. 
In Ages paft, by Conquefts (he prcvail'd, 
AhtJ Tyrants chained to her Triumphal Car, 
Her dreadful Eagle aw'd the peopled Globe. 
But now more peaceful is her Pow'r fupream. 
To head her Conq Vors to her Yoke (he knows. 
To govern Minds, and have Command of Hearts. 
Her Counfels are her Laws, her Arms Decrees. 
Near the proud Capitol, where War bore Sway, 
And on the pompous Ruins of the God, 
A PontiflF, where the Cafar's fate, i& thron'd. 
Succefsful Priefts have under Foot the Tombs 
Of Cato\ and the Scipio's facred Duft, 

2 The 
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The Throne's upon the Altar, and the Hand 
That holds the Scepter, does the Cenfer hold. 
God was Himfelf the Founder of his Church, 
Or perfecuted, or triumphant. She 
Her Piety and Purity preferv'd. 
With Truth, her firft Apoftle brought to T^me 
Candour, Simplicity, and Meeknefs pure. 
A while his Succeilbrs his Paths purfu'd. 
And the more humble were the more rever'd. 
Their Heads with no vain Ornaments were deck'd. 
Their Virtue, and their Poverty fevere, 
Holy and jealous of the only Goods, 
Which bear a Price in a true Chrlftian's Heart. 
Frona haulmy Cptts, their only Manfions, then 
They flew to Martyrdom and gain'd the Crown. 
The Grand Corrupter Time, their Manners changU 
By Heav'n at length abandoned to their Lufts, 
Greedy they grafp'd the Grandeurs of the World, 
And Princes, for our Punifliment, became. 
The Church now grown puiflant and profane, 

To 
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To wicked cruel Men was fcon a Prey. 

Her new Foundations Were in Treafon laid^ 

In Poifon, and in Blood j Her Pontiffs proud 

Lieutenants of the Son of God were ftyl'd j 

Yet, without Bluftiing, the moft Holy Place 

With Inceft and AdultVy they defil'd. 

And Rome^ opprefs'd by their dctefted Swiy^ ^ J : 

Of her Falfe Deities regrets the Lofs. 

Of late more prudent Maxims have prevail'd. 

The Court, more modeft, has fonceal'd her Crim«» 

Under Appearances more mild and fair. 

Decency reigns, the Conclave has its Law5. 

There, ,tho' not oft, the brightefl: Virtue flbincs. 

The Name of Urftn well defer ve& otir Praife ; 

But Thrones with few fuch Soy 'reigns have been blcft. 

Rome's Annal? for dbcfve a thoufand Yeard 

Few Paftors aqaang many Tyraints «oiint. 

Then of the:ChiIrCh and Rome was Sixtus King, ' 
Of a Great MaHto gtw the glorious .Name,' ? 

'.:. s G Werq 
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Were nothing more required than to be FaUe, 
Auftere, redoubted, then of Kings and Mcft 
Sixtui among the Greateft may be roll'd. 
In Artifices fifteen Years he (pent. 
His Virtues fifteen Years and Vices hid. 
The Dignity he fought, he feem'd to fhun. 
Unworthy he afiedted to be thought. 
To make his Way the fmoother to the Throve; 
Cunning, fupported by Deipotick PowV, 
Reigned in the Vatican widi fimer Name^ 
State-Policy^ of Oigin obfcene. 
Daughter of Intereft and Ambition^ 
Parent of Fraud, Sedition, Subteiiqge, 
The fubde Monfter with Devices teems, 
At Ea& amidft SoUickudei-ftppeari, 
Hot hxMavt piercing Eyes, no Friemb to Reft, 
Ne'er dipt thdr LJd» in Slumber's Poppy Dew* 
She dazles Europe with D^iies, form'd 
To breed Confufioo, and abofe MaddnL 
Prompt 11 Authority to lend her Pow^r ; 

FaUhood's 
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Faiihdod's in all her Words, but weiifs the Mafk 
Of Troth, and mimicks, todeceivei her Voice ; 
No fboner ipy'd She Difcordy but (he ftrait 
With Air myfterioQS ileW into her Armsi 
And flatter'dy vnih malignant Smiles, the Fiends 
Oyol'd, and aa. a fudden £ighing faid \ 



For me thofe happy Timed ^rt now no niorei 
When Mortals crowded to Me with their Vows. 
When EtmfCi <:reduloU8i the Church's Laws 
In mine confounded^ and confe&'d my Sway* 
Ifpoke, and humbled Monarchs from their Throne* 
DefcQodin^ trembled at my Feet} Ifpoke^ 
And War, as I direded, n^'d on £arth. 
My Thunders from the Vatican's h^h Towers 
I harrd» and Life and Death were m my Hands*! 
|Crowns, as I pleas'd, t gave and took away. 

ide Times are now no more^ ft few in Prance H 
the Thuiider in my Hand upheld } 
thitk Few cmbody'd by their hated Lawi^ 

p a Ptk0d| 
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Friends to the Church, and Enemies to Mc^ 
The Peoples Eyes have open'd, and from Mifts 
Have clearM; and, blinded, they'll be led no more. 
They firft unrtiaik'd Me, and for injured Truth 
Took Vengeance, and expos'd my Fraud to Sham& 
Why, Difcordy whom with fo much Zcall fcrve. 
Why cannot I the Senate's Self feduce 
Or punifli ? Y\\ rekindle at thy Torch 
My Lightning, and to Afhcs fee reduc'd > 
The Throne of France. Our Poifons let's unite. 
And o'er the Univerfe Infeftion fprcad. 

She faid, and fwift as Thoi^ht thro' ^Ether {hoat& 
Thefe Monfters to Religion's facred Cell 
Hie, and invade her peaceful Solitude, 
There without Pomp and without Noife She paft 
In Pray'r, and in Humility the Time. , 
There, difencumber'd of the buftling Croud/ 
Who to make Fortunes obly ufe her Name^ 

Hd 
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Her Heart with Love of Henry was enflam'd, 
A Holy Fire. This Daughter of the Skies 
Knew that one Day, She to revenge her Wrongs, 
And fix the lawful Worftiip in her Fanes, 
Should take Bourbon for her adopted Son. 
Worthy She thought him, and her ardent Sighs 
Haften'd the happy Time that yet feem'd flow. 
Difiori and impious Folicy furpriz'd 
Their Enemy auguft, and laid rude Hands 
Upon her modeft Front, and heavenly Charms, 
Then without tremblipg ftript her of her Robes. 
Her fkcred Veil upon their Head impure 
They plac'd, and in their Violence took Pride, 
To Tarn in Defpair the Furies flye. 
And in a Moment cliange the Peoples Hearts. 
Sly Tolicy^ with winning Air, her Way 
Into old S(^6onne*$ fpacious Bofom works, ^^ 
And fees her Fadtious Heads together fwarm, 
Once iearn'd Defenders of Eternal Truth, 
Thty by their Leffons alid Examples taught, 

C 3 Faith- 
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Faithful alike to God and to their King. 
Till then their nianly Vigour they ms^int^in^d, 
frror her Arrows ^ver (hot ip vain 
Againft their Breads impenetrably firmu 
But rare thp Virtue that can ftapd z, Shock 
Inceflant, andpnihaken perfeverp. 
The Monfter in Difguife, with fair Addrefs, 
And fpft bewitching Words foon ihook their Souls* 
Th'Ambitious She with Greatnefi tempts, and fets 
The Mitre, rich in Gems» before their Eyes. 
The Mifer, iecret Bargain, fells his Voice, 
With groflcft Eulogy the Pedant's charm'd, 
Apd wheedled by falfe Praife betrays the Truth, 
Thp Weak, She by her Threats intimidates; 
They nieet tumultuous, and tumultuous vote, 
Amid|l their Cries confus'd, Debate and Noife, 
Truth flies in Tears; the Mutinous prevail. 
And all the Bonds of due Obedien^x breal^ 
Which Franfe had to the Line of Cafel^i fwprn, 
pi/cord^ with ready, as yrirh cruel Jfend^ 

Pniws 
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Draws the Decree in Char afters of Bltx>d. 
Thence in an Inftanc on the Wing She ihoots 
From Church to Church, and diat Decree proclaims. 
In Cloak Aujiinian or Frmcijban Ytods.^ 
Her Voice is in the Depths of Cioyfbrs heard* 
The Holy Speftres from their gloomy Cells 
Croud at her Call, and her Commands attend. 

Know, fays the Fury, know Religion^s Look; 
Revenge the Cauie of injur'd Heav'n ; 'tis I 
Who know hb Holy Will \ 'tis I, who calL 
From the moft High this Dagger I r eceivU 
This Blade by God's own Hand was put in Min^ 
This Blade, fo dreadful to our Enemies. 
Tis Time to quit your Temples awful Gloonai 
Go then, and fliew Examples of your 2ieaL 
Go, teach the Frmd^^ who waver in their Faith,^ 
To fighttheir Sovereign is to ferve the Lord. 
On tig^% facred Family refled, 
Odl'd to th« Holy Miniftry by Heaven. 

G 4 They 
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They merited fuch Honours wkh their S^ords^ 
And ?x the Altar mlnifter^d with Hands 
Staii/d with the Blood of Ifraelh chofen Race- 
Where are the Times, Ah where thofe happy Times 
When Brothers in my Prefenc^ Brothers flew I 
You Priefts divine, yop guided then their Arms, 
You only were Colignfs Homicides. 
I fwam in Blood, in Blood I now would fwim. 
Go fhew yourfelv.es to my devoted Sons. 

She faid, her fatal Poifon fwell-d their Hearts, 
And in a Moment they in Paris niarch, 
The Crofs, their Standard, waving in the Wind. .\ 
They chant, and with their Cries, devou? and fierce 
Seem to aflbciate Heaven in their Revolt. 
Curfes they miftgle With FanatickVoivsi . , - . 
Lewd Imprecatidns with their ^iabiick Pray/fs^.- . 
As Priefts audacious,, but asJWamoucs wcakj / :, 
With Sabre, and withcSwardiri Hand, th^y;'raarch* 
Jn heavy Armour is their %ckcl6th hid j /'..;•'•' 
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This infamous Militia, thus equipped. 
Mix with th'impctuous Multitude, and urge 
To War, the God of Peace before them born. 

Mayne^ who far off their vain Attempt beheld, 
Defpis'd what be affedted to approv«» 
He knew how eafily the Populace 
Confbund Religion and Fanadcifm, 
The Art he knew, fo heedful to a Prince' 
To find their Wcaknefs, and their Error feed. 
This pious Scandal he applauds, which moves 
The Wifeman's Anger and the Soldier's Mirtht 
The, Vulgar are tranfported at the Sighr, 
Th^ rcijd the Skies with Shouts of Hope and Joy, 
And as their Fury did to Fear give way, ^ 

Their Fear to Fury yields. Thus he who rules 
The ^aio, and rides upon the Winds and Waves, 
Qr calms, or troubles, as ho lifts/ the Seas. 
pi/cord for Help, upon a Nymber fix'd, 
^d P^Pfc . !?^'^^^f^??r-^iftiBgui(h;d; bjr their Crime?, 

The 
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The ficrccft of chc Faftion, to be firft 

In Service under their infernal Queen. 

She mounts them <m her Car, obfcene with Hood, 

Pride, Treafon, Rage and Death before them march. 

Obfcurcly were they born, and bafely bred. 

Ennobled by their Enmity to Kings, 

And feated by the People next the Throne. 

Mayne trembling fees them by his Side, the Sports 

Of Difcord; whom She raifes in Caprice, 

And oft makes Equals of Accomplices. 

In this fad Time of Tumult ^mis kept 

]tler Chair untainted, from Infedion free. 

No Thirft of Grandeur, neither Hope nor Fear, 

CouM make her Hand upright, the Ballance turn* 

Her Temple only without Spot remained, 

And ftiithcr Equity for Shelter flew. 

Wilhin the Temple where the Goddefi dwells 

A venerable Senate have their Seat, 

Difpenfers of the Laws, and the Support; 

Mediate between the People and the King. 

7 They 
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They mtrcb with equal Step, and oft fubmUik 

Confiding in the Royal Equity, 

Lay at their Sovereign's Feet the Plaints of Framt^ 

Their fole Ambition \» the public^ Gk>Qd» 

To Tyranny and to Rebellion Foes. 

Full of R^pea:* of Refoiutipn fiiU, 

Slav'ry ihty hate, tm( in Obedience prid^ 

Prompt for our Liberties' tp arm j they know 

And honour l^e^ but when She's wrong, oppofe. 

Hovr {t^c Sixteen, Tyranfiiek Troop, afl&ult 
The Gates of tbems. At their Head appears 
A bluff ring Fencer from a venal St^i^ 
Kais'd by his Impudence to this high Foii 
Amid the Senate widh rude Front he thrufts, , 
Nor bends before that awf()l 3ench, whofe Breads 
The Fortunes of th^ Citizens decides. 
You Mi^iilrate^ &ys He, who r^^refent 
|n Senate not the Sov'reign but die State, 
The People^ you yourfd|ves hiivc lon| opprel^ 

By 
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By Me have &nc you theif Commands fapreme. 

•The Capets Yoke they will no longer bear, 

And take thatPow'r away, which they abusM. 

Mark, I forbid you, own them, if you dar^ 

The People are your Matters now, obey. 

Thefe Words with fuch a tlireac*ning Air pronounc'd, 

WithjuftAftoniflunent the Senate ftruck,. 

Such Irifolence, till then unknown, pfovok'd : ■ 

Thek Indigaatk)n/ but without the Pow'r 

To punifli, they in folemn Silence fate,- 

A Silence, that i^nrag'd th*audacious League, 

All but th'avenging Senate were fcduc'd: 

This Steadineft is Outrage^td their Crime.- 

Great Harhi'^- ^9 to their Fury mofl: expos'd. 

That Oracle ojf Juftice and the Ijaws, 

So terrible: to the Perverfe, is feiz'd, 

By thofe he fliou'd have punifli'd, put in Bonds, 

And to the Dungeon led. , His ^Brethren beg 

To fliare the Glory of hie Ponifliment j 

Vidims of l^jyalty to Sov'rcigns duf;, 

. : Thcf 
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They offer to the Chain their genVous Hands. 
Say, Mufe, the Worthies Names, fo dear to France, 
And confecrate to Fame, whom Licenfc thus oppreft 
Virtuous de Tbou 9\ Mole 9\ Bayeuly Scarry 
Blancmenily j4meht93, znd young Langueil^ 
Whofe Genius well fupply'd his want of Years, 
And well his Heart Heroick matched his Head. 
The Senate fciz'd by the Sixteen were led 
Like Slavjcs iii Triumph thro' the Populace, 
To thofe dark Tower's, the w Palace of Revenge, 
Where Innocence is oft fhiit up with Guilt. 
Thus have the Fadious changed the State entire ; 
No Senate is there Now 95, and No Sorbonne. 
Will not their Fury be content with this ? 
Juft Heav*n ! What Sight's prefented to my Eyes ? 
Who are the Magiftrates, the Hangman hales 
To Death, the Tyrants Orders to fulfil. 
Virtues in Paris have the Fate of Crimes. 
You, Brijfon 9<^, Larcber^ I'ardiffy Vidims Great, 
No Shame attends you by this ihameful Death. 

Blu% 
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Blufli not, ye glorious Shades, your Names wUi li^e 
As long as Tim^ and in Remembrance fluoc. 
IHfivrd amtdft the Mutineers exults 
With Joy at the Soccefi of her De^ns» 
Cruelly pleas'd (he contemf^tts the War, 
Th'Efieds of Rage domelHck, and the Plagues, 
The wretched Crowds widun thofe bloody Walls, 
Againft their Prince united, and amoi^ 
Themfelves dTirided, I)ifivi% heofiefi Imps, 
Sports of iotefttae Fury, who promote 
Their Country's Ruin, and in Hers their Own, 
The Tumult from Within, the Peril from Without, 
The Slaughter cv'ry where;, the Wafte and Woe, 
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CANTO V. 



ARGUMENT. 

Clement /Ar Monk ajfajjmates Henry IIL ClementV 
Cbaraaer. Hti wicked Prayer. Fanaticifm de- 
fcnbed. Hts Speech to Clement to excite him to the 
Murtber The he^^tn apply to a Magician. 
Clement i Speech to the Ktng before be Jiats bim. 
Henry King of l^ayzntfucceeds Henry III. 

EAN while the dire Machines of 

Death advance, 
And in their Womb the Pate of Re>. 
bels bear. 
They batter down the Walls with Iron Globes. 
And from a hundred brazen Moudis ihopt Fire. 

Mayne-^ 
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Mayne\ Coftdudt, and the Wrath of the Sixteen^ 
The Madnefs of the fadious Multitude,- 
The Dodlors. fcandalous Harangues, are All 
Againft Victorious Henry ^ Succour vain, 
Conqueft attends Him. Sixtus^ Philips Romd 
Break out in Menaces ; but Rome's no more 
The Terror of the World as in Old Times. 
She thunders, but her Thunder burfts in Air^ 
The Spaniard'^ old, and moves with tardy Pace. 
His Troops, arriv'd in Francej xovt up and downy 
Lay waftc the Cities, and fiegleft the Siege. 
Perfidious, He expeds th'exhaufted League 
Shou*d yield, an eafy Gonqueft, to his Yoke^ 
And thus the dang'rous Aid of a Falfe Friend, 
Inftcad of an Ally prepares a Mafter^ 
When a mad Prieft s determined Hand a whilef 
Seem'd to give Deftiny another Form. 
You, peaceful Citizens of PariSy born 
In better Times, -forgive the unwilling Mufe, 
Coropeird the Truth to tell, how Fadiorr rsrg'dy 

And 
4 
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And Your Forefathers were feduc'd and fin'd. 
To you the Guilt and Horror of their Crimes 
Extend not, your AfFedion to your Kings 
And firm Allegiance, have their Faults repair'd; 

The Church has in all Times Reclufes bred, 
Colleagues in Houfe and Habit, and to Rules 
Severe, by certain rigid Statutes, fworn. 
Frorii other Men diftind, in Peace profound^ 
Some live infenfible of Pleafure*s Charms, 
And Strangers to the World and worldly Joys, 
To Go6y and Holy Reft devoted, thefe 
Avoid Mankind, whom they might well havfe ferv*d* 
Others have made thettifelves of Ufe to Kings> 
And in the Church, and in the Chair have fliin'd. 
But oft intoxicated with Applaufe^ 
And frequent in the World have learnt its Ways, 
Oft their Ambition has in Brigues been fkill'd y 
More than one Nation their Intrigues have wail'd^ 
Thus amotlgft Meiii deplorable Abufe, 

H "XH 
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The grcatcft Good becomes the greateft HI. 
Thofe who the Life of Dominick v embrac'd. 
Have feen their Glory flablifti'd long in Spain^ 
And from th^Obfcurity of bafe Employs 
Have rifen at once, and glitter'd near the Throne. 
With equal Zeal, but not with equal Pow'r 
This Order has in France been long renown'd. 
Protected by our Kings ; in peaceful State 
They liv'd, were happy, and might ftiU have liv'd. 
Had Clement in her Bofom never lain. 9^ 
Clement^ a Traytor, who from Youth had worn 
The gloomy Face of Virtue moft feverc : 
Weak, credulous, fanatical, devour. 
He with the Torrent of Rebellion drove. 
Difcord infused into this fenfelefs Youth, 
Her Poiibn pour'd from her infernal Mouth, 
Proftrate at Altar's Feet he daily pray'd. 
And with his wicked Vows fatigu'd the Ski^; 
Cover'd with Aihes and with Duft; 'tis iald. 
He once put up this horrid Pray'r to Heav'n. 

Ob 
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Ob Gdd, ProteStof of Religious kirigst "'^^ 

Of fyrants Great Awnger^ fhall we fee 
By thf awn Handt thy Children always cruj^dt 
IVtlt thou tiy Enemy againjl them arm^ 
the Murd^rws favour y and the Perjured blefs ? 
*too longi Ob GoJt tb'bafi frfd us with thy Flaik 
Uft up thy Hand at length againfi thy Foes, 
Far (fffrm Vs turn Mifery and Death, 
Deliver Us from a King givn in thy Wrath, 
Come from the flaming Skies^ abajh the Proud^ 
Before Thee, the DefiroyerJngel fend \ 
Cme with Ten Thoufand Thunders arm*di andjrikt 
Their impious tJhfl to Atoms in eur View, 
Let leader Si Troops^ and both the Kings eUpire^ 
Blown of as Leaiies are fcatter*d by the Winds, 
And Let uSf Hofydathoiicist the league 
Vpott their bleeding Corps fng Hymns of Pra\Jk* 

H % tii/eii'di 
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Difcordy attentive, as (he roves in Air, 
Hears, and to Hell conveys his hideous Cries. 
From thofe dark Realms fhe in an Inftant brings 
The cruell'ft Fiend that with thlnfernals dwelt. 
He comes, Fanatieifm his Name abhor'd. 
Unnatural Offspring of Religion, 
Arm'd to defend, but to deftroy her bent. 
The warming Bofom where He lay, he tears. 
In Rahabj where the limpid Arnon flows, 99 
^Twas .He, who guided Jmmons frantick Race, 
When from their Mother's Paps they Infants tore, 
Their reeking Entrails from their Bodies rent. 
And offered them to Molochy their grim God, 
Fierceft and foulefl of the Pow'rs of Hell. 
Jeptba's rafh Vow He didated. He plung'd ^^ 
The Father's Dagger in the Daughter's Heart. 
*Twas He, who op'ning Cbalcas's ^^^ lewd Lips, 
By him demanded Iphigenia's Death. 
Thy Forefts, France, were long his Haunt, He there • 

The 
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The fierce "Teutates ^^^ with thy Incenfe fed. 
Canft thou thofe Holy Homicides forget, 
Thy Druids, who to their detefted Gods 
The Blood of Men on pubid Altars pour'd. 
He from the Capitols fublimcft Tow'r, 
Cry'd to the Pagans, root the Chriftians out. 
Strike, cut them all to pieces ^^3, and at length, 
When Rome fubmitted to the S.on of God, 
He from the ruin'd Capitol removed, 
And got into the Church, and Havock made, 
His Rage infufing into Chriftian Hearts, 
He Martyrs into Perfecutors turn'd. 
The Sectaries at London i<^ He infpir'd. 
The Seekers^ Muggletontans, Familijls^ 
Ranters, Fifth Monarchijis and Adamites. 
In Lisbon and Madrid ^^ he lights thofe Fires, 
To Perfecution dear, which burn the Jews 
Doom'd by the Prieft for keeping to the Faith 
To them by their Forefathers handed down. 
He varies his Pifguifes, and in all * 

H 3 The 
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Th? Sacred Ornjuncntfr of Pricfts affiimQit 

Now, in the Wardrobe of Eternal Nigbt| 
He a new Form to work new Mifchiefe takcp, 
His Dreflers, Artifice and Impildence, 
Put on him Guife^^ Look and Shape and Air, 
That haughty Guife^ who afted in his Life 
As Mailer of his King, and Tyrant of the State, 
Who ftijl is terrible in Death, who draws 
AU Frmce tp Battles ftill, to Strife and Blood, 
A dreadful Helmet on his Head he wears, 
A Dagger, ready drawn, is in his Hand i 
Craping the Wounds that he received at Blois i 
Afreih, the crimfon Fountains feem to flow, 
Accufe Valois^ and cry aloud. Revenge. 
To Clement in thijr ghaftly Plight He comes, 
Whep Sleep upon his Eyes fais leaden Wand has laid, 
Prean^ing amidft the cloyfter'd Drones' te lay. 
A Watch was at hi? Door, Cahh Fa^e Zeal^ 
And $u^erJlition^ who with ready fjand 
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Threw it wide open to Fanaticifm. 
Enters the Mimick Guife and fpeaks in Tone 
Fierce and Majeftick dius, Th'Omnipotent 
Has heard in Heav'n thy pious Vows and Pray V. 
But ihali he ne*er have more than Pray'r and Vows ? 
Weak plaintive Worftiip, impotent and poor. 
Are thefc fit OfPrings for the Leaguers God? 
The Good thou aikt^ He at thy Hand requires. 
If Judith ^^ had to (avfc her Country brought 
No Sacrifice to Heay'n but Pray'rs and Tears, 
To perifl^ in his Service had (he fear'd, 
Judith bad feen Betbutia's levelled Walls. 
Such are the fandify'd Exploits thou oughtfl 
To imitate, and to fh 'avenging Pow'rs 
Such is the Sacrifice diou oughtft to bring. 
Doft thou not biufh to have fo long delay'd ? 
Thou doft; run, 6yc, and confecrate thy Hand 
In Kood; revenge on an Unworthy King, 
Romey Paris^ the Great Univerfe, and Me. 
Thefe Wounds Fahis by his Aflaffins made j 

H 4 Punifh 
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Puniflihis Perfidy, and pierce his Heart 

As mine, devoted to the League, was pierc'd, '^ 

Shrink not at an Affaffin's horrid Name, 

In Thee 'tis Virtue, tho' twas Crime in Him. 

All Things are lawful to revenge the Church, ^^ 

Murder's then juft aijd authorized by Heav'n. 

What fay I? Heav'n commands it, by my Voice 

He lets thee know, that he has chos'n thy Arm 

For his own Vengeance in the Tyrant's Death. 

Happy, if thou with Him coud'ft joyn Navarre ; 

If to deliver France from both the Kings 

Thou coud'ft— But 'tis not yet the Time, Bourbon 

Is yet to live a while, for other Hands. 

The God he perfecutes, that Work ordains, 

And gives the Glory of his Fall. Do Thou 

Fulfil the Purpofe of that jealous God> 

And from his Hand by Mine this Gift receive. 

The Phantom brandifli'd at thefe Words his Blade, 

By Hatred in infernal Waters fteep'd. 

I^e put it into Clement^ willing Hand, 

7 yaniihy, 
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* Vanifti'd, and downward funk again to HelL 
The young Reclufe too eafily deceiv'd, 
Imagin'd he had Heav'ns Concerns-in Truft, 
With Holy Awe the fatal Prefent kift, 
And on his Knees for God's Affiftance pray'd. 
Full of the Fiend, that had enflam'd his Ire, 
Devoutly, He for Parricide prepares. 
How apt is Error to mifguide Mankind, 
Their Confcience blind, and gain upon the Heart ? 
The Soul of Clement^ happy and at Eafe, 
Was with that Confidence infpir'd, which none 
But Saints, in Innocence confummate,khow. 
His Rage tranquil, affumes the Face of ShamCi 
Downward his Look; but when with Eyes up-lift, 
pe to the Skies his impious Vows addrefs'd. 
Virtue auftere is on his Front impreft, 
His Frock conceals his Parricidal Steel 

. He goes ; his Friends of his Intent inform'd, ^^^ 
Strew Flow'rs before hini and perfume his Way. 
PwU fif Refpe^^ condu<a hiin to the Gates, 

Kiefs, 
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Blefs, counfel and encourage his Defign. 

Already diey inroU hinfi with their Saints, 

And in the Ri^man Fajii place his Name, >^ 

Style him th' Avenger of a^li<fted France^ 

And worlhip him with Incenfe like a God. 

Lefs ardent, le& tranfported were at firft 

The Chriftians, Champions of their Fathers Fajth, 

When to the Gibbet, to the Crofs or Fire, 

Their ^ethren they accompany'd of old. 

Greedy of Death, and of the Martyrs Blifs 

They weeping kiis'd the Ground on which they walk'd. 

Thus in our Eyes, fo very weak is Man, 

Rafca|s for Saints and Worthies often pafs. ^xo 

True Zeal and fatfe we kpow not to difcern. 

Error her Heroes has, as well ad Tmth; 

Fajiaticks oft and Chriftians moft fincere 

Have the fame Marksf, stod undiftinguiih'd fhe«f^ 

Maywy whofe quick Eye the Leaguers Motions watdbU 

Sees what is doii:^, feeming not to fee. 

With pafEve Cunriing he the Crime approves. 

And 
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And reaps the Benefit without the GuHt. 

To the moft fa<5tious anfoUy he left 

The Care of managing the frantick Youth. 

While to the Gates the Leaguers led the Monk 

And kept the Ferment of his Fury high. 

The Sixteeriy anxious in their guilty Pride, 

To Sciences Infernal have Recourfe, 

As Medicis wis woilt in doubtful Times, 

And, criminally turioud, pra£bis'd Arts 

Chimerical and foul to \eitsi her Fate. 

All follow her Exatt^le, as in iiifbdes 

The giddy People evecape the Court, 

And fervilely their Vices imitate; 

Fond of the Marvellous, and Novelties, ' 

They deal in Spells and Necromantick Channs. 
I Silence did in the Depth of Night conduft 

This Ictvd Affembly to a VaUlc obfcure, 
I Where in the Glkrittief of a toagick Lamp 

An Altkf on a Tomb ereded flood. 

On this V^hts ancl Bourbotts Images, . 

Like 
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Like Objedls of their Outrage and their Fear 
Were plac'd, to Sacrilege accurs'd, expos'd ; 
And in their Hellifli Myft'ries they confound | 

The Names of Fiends with God's tremendous Name. 
A hundred Vafes on the Walls are feen, I 

With Points of MurdVing Weapons fteep'd in Blood. , 
Thus was this Temple furnifti'd, and the Prieft 
A Hebrew^ one of thofe profcrib'd by Heav'n 
In Wretchednefs to wander o'er the World, 
And bear their Miferies from Seas to Seas, 
Who with a Mafs of Rules and Rites antique 
Long in Difperfion have all Nations fiU'd. 
The Leaguers croud about Him, and with Cries 
Like Bacchanak iheir Sacrifice begin. 
In Blood they wafti their Parricidal HandS| 
And Valon Image on the Altar Stab, 
With greater Terror, and with greater Rage 
They pierce and trample Henry's under Foot, 
And Hell and Heav'n at once invoke to firm 
Their Vows, and with lik;eWouijds thofe Kings dcftrqy. 

Me«n 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HENRIADE, 109 

Mean while to Blafphemy the ^ew joins Pray V, 
Calls on th'Abyfs, the Skies, and God Himfelf, 
The Sprights mah"gn, that trouble Earth and Air, 
On Thunders, Light'nings, and the Fires of Hell. 
Thus in Gelboa the mad Pithonefs ^^^ 
With Sacrifice thlnfernal Gods appeas'd. 
When in the Prefence of a cruel King, 
The Prophet Samuel's angry Ghoft ihe raisU 
The lying Priefts in high Samaria i^^, thus 
Op'd againft Judab their blafphemous Mouth. 
Th'inflexible Ateius thus at Rome ^^3 
Curft Crajifs in the Name of all the Gods. 
The Leaders of the League^ the dire Sixteen 
His Magick Accents heard with deep Concern,- 
And waited Anfwer from offended Heav'n, 
As if to force him tg unfold their Fate. 
He hears them, but to punifh only hears^ 
For them the Laws of Nature intercepts, 
A hollow Sound remurmurs in the Cave, 
A thoufand LighcniDgs glitter in the Gloom, 

And 
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And flaih in Night profound a frightful Day; 
Amidft the Fires vi6lx^ious Uenry iliinea 
With beamy Glories round his: Royal Head^ 
Seated fubllme on a Triumphal Car, 
A Scepter in his Hand, fure Sign of Sway. 
The Thunders bellow, and the Li^mings blas^ 
Again, and all the Cave's involved in Firej 
The Leaguers in Diimay and in Affright the Jew^ 
In Night their Grime and Terror feek to hide. 
Thefe Murmurs terrible, thefe Thunders, Fires 
Declare Vahi% inevitably loft. 
By Him, who is m higheft Heaven enthron'd^ 
His Days are numbered, and all Help withdrawal 
Impatient Death his promised Vidlim waits. 
And Heav'n (^ cruih Valm permits a Crime^ 
Clement the King's Pavilion daundeie feeks. 
Enters, and Audiende of his Prioce demand*. 
He comes, he cries, by God Almighty fent 
To reinftate his Sovereign in his 'RightSi 
And Secrets of Importanpe to revdaL 

Thus 
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Thus faying, Hc*8 examined and obfervy, 
/Sufplcion from his Habit Fear begets. 
The faithful Servants of their Prince in doubt 
Interrogate Him much, and much Content 
He gives by fair and full Reply to All. 
All credit his Difcourfe as Truth divine. 
The Courtiers introduce him to the King, 
The Monk not mov'd at his Aiped^ appeats 
Humble and calm his Air, He bends the Knee, 
And eyes the Place, at Leifure where to ftrike. 
Falfhood, who has the Guidance of his Tongue, 
Puts this perfidious Speech into his Mouth. 
Permit, Great Monarch, that my trembling Voice 
Be to that God addref^'d by whom Kings reign. 
Permit, that from my Soul I praife the PowV 
That fhow'rs fuch BlefSngs on your iacred Head 
Virtuous P^ftVr, fmdcni Filleroi, '^ 
To you, among your Foes, have kept their Faith. 
Harlai, the Great Harlai\ whofe fearlcls Zeal 
Still ftruck into thk faxthleTs People Pread» 

' Knows 
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Knows, while in Prifon, to unite all Hearts, 

To ferve their Sov 'reign, and confound the League* 

God, who rejeds the Mighty and the Wife, 

Oft fets the Poor and Weak upon his Work, 

And Me, mean Inftrument, was pleas'd to guide 

To that illuftrious Sage, from whom I learnt 

Secrets of high Importance to my Prince, 

And flew to tell him, as this Letter fhews. 

By Harlai put into my faithful Hands, 

Which lowly I deliver into yours. 

Valois receives it eager, and with Laud 

Blcfles th 'Eternal for this fudden Change. 

When fhall I to my Will, he faid, have Pow'r 

Thy Zeal and Services to recompence ? 

Thus fpeaking gracious, forth he held his Arm, 

The Monfter forth his hidden Weapon drevsr, 

And plung'd into his Royal Breaft ihe SteeL 

Outflows the Blood, th' Attendants and the Guards 

In horrible Amazement and Surprize, 

Ruih in, and crowd about the bleeding King. 

They 
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They weep, dbcy cry, and liftcd*s ev'ry Arm 
To lacrifice th'Aflaffinj who with Look 
Daring and firm, their Menaces difdains, 
Proud of his Parricide he meets their Swords, 
And kneeling waits for Death, his wifh'd Reward. 
Martyr for France and Rome he thinks he dies^ 
And fees Heav'n open, and the ftarry Seat 
Prepared to throne him with Celeftial PowVs, 
Bleifing the Hands that wound Him, as he bleeds. 
In Joy, or rather Rapture he expires. 
Dreadful Delufion ! Blindnefs terrible 1 
At once it Horror and Compaflion moves. 
Perhaps lefs guilty of his Sovereign's Death 
Than diofe bafe Doftors ^^T, Traytors to their King, 
Whoie Leflbiis poiibn'd his diftemper'd Mind, 
And turn'd the rambling Head of a Rccluie. 
Vahis already on the Verge of Life, 
Darkling his Eyes, and faint his failing Voice, 
His Courtiers circle Him, diflblv'd in Tears, 
While each his i^ture Fortunes has at Heart, 
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Various their Schemes, but their Laments the fame: 
The fame their Sorrows, or fincere or feignU 
Thofe, that are flatter'd by their Hope of Change, 
But lightly for their Matter's Danger grieve. 
Thole, that arc of their Interefts afraid, 
Pretend the King, but mourn their Fortune pad 
Among their Clamours, and their Plaints confus'd 
Tears, unafFeded, flow from Henry Eyes. 
VMs had been his Enemy, but Souls, 
As fenfible as Great, are mov'd with Eafe, 
And melt in Junftures, horrible like this. 
Bourhon^ whofe Int'reft gave to Pity Place, 
Remembered only He was once a Friend, 
And hiding from Himfelf the Thought, that Death 
Plac*d 7^<2/(9/i Crown upon his Head, griev'don. 
The King his dying Eyes towards him caft, 
And joining Hand with his vi<florious Hands, 
Bcfpokc' him thus, Refrain thefe GenVous Tears, 
Let an unworthy World lament your King. 
Fight, Bourbon, Reign, Revenge Me on Our Foes ^ 
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\ die, and leave you in the midft of Storms, 
On a Rock feated cover'd with my Wrecks, 

My Throne expeds you 'Tis your Due, enjoy 

The Good fb well defended by your Arms. 

But think, that Thunder ftill furrounds a Throne, 

The God who gives it fear, and may you know 

That God to worfhip in the Way he wills, 

And with religious Hands his Shrines rebuild. 

Adieu, Reign happy, and be Heav'n your Guard. 

Heav*n from th'Aflaffin's Sword defend your Heart: 

You know the League^ you fee thefe ebbing Veins, 

By Me the Murd'refs mean to come at You. 

The Time may be. when a more barb'rous Hand — — 

Spare fuch uncommon Virtue, Righteous Heav'n ! 

Permit He faid. Death hung upon his Words, 

And clos'd his quiv'ring Lips and ftifFning Eyes 
Sightlefs, and filent in eternal Night. 

At Parisy when their Sovereign's Death was known. 
The League^ to guilty Joy abandon^, fill 

I X With 
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With Shouts of Vidory the troubled Air. 

The Shops are (hut, the Fanes polluted op*d. 

And Wreaths of FlowVs bedeck their giddy Heads, 

While to caroufe they dedicate the Day. 

Thus madding, for themfelvcs they dig th'Abyfs^ 

In whofe dark Womb they will be foon abibrpt. 

Forefeeing future 111$, if fuch Forefight . 

Had been their Lor, inftead of Songs of Joy, 

In Bitternefe of Grief they wou*d have groan'd 

The Conq'ror Prince, the Hero they defy. 

Henry comes thundering on them from the Throne;, 

More dreaded by the Scepter in his Hand, 

And Ruin unavoidable's denounc'd 

To thefe Rebellious in Rebellion found. 

The Chiefs have all to Bourbon bow'd the Knee, 

And own'd him ^s their lawful King, iecure 

Of Conquefi, vAen he guides the War, theyfwegr 

To follow him in Arms to both the Poles. 

HEVlz 
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CANTO VI. 

ARGUMENT. 

^be Duke de Mayne holds an Jffembly of the States at 
Paris againfi Hcftry IV, fhe Prefident Poticr^r 
Speech for Him^ and againjl the Priejis. Henry ad-^ 
vances with his Army nearer Paris. The States 
breaking upy Hcmy attacks the Rampiers and beats 
the Leaguers. Eflex and Aumale engage. As Henry 
gives the iVordfor Plunder St. Lewis appears to Rim. 
His Speech to reftrain his Fury. Henry'i Reply. 
zr. r.n^^. ^^^ y^^^ ^^ Vincenncs. 

SAGE as facred as antique in France^ 

Impow'rs the People, when the Throne 

is void» 

In Heirs deficient, when the Royal 

Blood, 

I 3 Dry^d 
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Dry'd up in its laft Channel, flows no mbre. 
To choofc a Mafter, and to Change their Laws* 
The States aflfemble, and the Voice of France 
There names a Sovereign, and confines his PowV. "^ 
Thus plac'd our Anceftors by high Decrees 
The Capets on the Throne of Charlemagne. ^^7 

The League audacious, reftlefs, blind, prefum'd 
To fummon this Aflembly once auguft. 
As if AffafTination gave them Right 
To choofe a Mafter, and to change the State. 
They thought th'imaginary Name of King 
Wou'd baiHe Bourbon^ and deceive the Croud. 
They thought a Monarch wdi/d unite their Schemes» 
That facred Name give Sanftion to their Claims, 
And, tho' unjuftly chos'n, the very Choice 
Wou'd ftrengthen them, and whether wrongorpght, 
A Mafter they at Icaft ihould give to France. 
Strait from all Quarters with tumultuous Noife 
The Chiefs, to form this mix'd Affembly, meet 

Thofc 
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Thofe whofe weak Minds had been feduc'd by Pride, 
And made obdyrate by contipu'd Crimes. 
The LorrainSy the Nemours^ the raging Priefts, 
Th'^baflador of Romey and He oiSpain^ i^s 
All to tl]fe Lomyre march^ and by new Choice 
Mean to infult the Manes of their Kings. 
Proud Luxury of Publick Misery born, 
Pompous thefe States Chimerical preparer. 
No Princes there, no puiflant Lords appear, 
Auguft Succeljbrs df our Peers antique, ^ 

Who near the Throne are feated, and by Birth 
Are Arbiters of Right and Wrong in France^ 
And haire th'Appea<:ance ftill, but not the Pow'n 
No Deputies are there, difcreet and bold, ' 

Our poor Remains of Freedom to defend. ?'P 
The Lillies have hot there their wonted Look, .^ 
The Louvre^s frighted with this Foreign Pomp. . C 
Rome's Nuncio in a Seat fuUime is plac'd 
Near Mayne\ o er whom a Canopy depend*. 
And on this Canopy fuperb infcrib'd : . . 

I 4 Thefe 
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Theie dreadful and theic daring Words were read: 
« You Kings, who rule the World, whofe guilty 

« Hands 
*' Dare ev'ry Thing attempt and Nothing fpare» 
** Learn by the Death of Vdm^ how to reign. 

They meet, the Parties, and Cabals begin. 
Debate, and as they various Votes opine. 
The Room with their infernal Cries reibunds* 
Blinded by Eruor All, but One a Slave, 
To favour his ambitious Hopes from "Bjume^ 
The Legate only courts in his Harangues, 
And^ Traytor to Mankijid, declares 'tis Time 
The Lillics (hou'd to the T^iara ^'^ yield. 
'Tis time that fell ^^ Tribunal to ere6l. 
With Bk)od befmear'd, in Farh as in Bpain^ 
That Monument accursed of Monkifh Fow'r, 
Abhorr'd by the whofe trembling Univcrfe, 
Difhonour to thofe Altars they revenge; 
Furnifh'd with Fires, and confecrated Swords 

Mortals 
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Mortals to maflacre by pious Priefls. 

As if in thofe detefted Times we liy'^ 

When the World worihipp'd unrelenting God^ 

Whofe lying Prophets, as rdientleis, preadi'd 

They placable by Kood of Men became 

Another, by Uman Gdd debauch'd, 

WoU'd fell CO Pbilip, whmii he hatfd> B'Mca^ 

But the iBoft pow'rfiil Party were refi)lv^4 

And Mayne upon the Capefs Throne hsa) ^acU 

That Rank was only wanting to his Pow'r« 

A Rank, fek Objed ci his fecret Vow% 

Already in his Heart had he devour'd 

The dang'roua HooxxUt ^d the Nanaeof Kia^ 

fotier >>2 ftands up, and to be heard demand^. 
Bach folemn ^knce held at his AfyoQt, 
Among thde People, Cnouaal and Bafi, 
pQtur was ever juft, and yet licverU 
Oft did his manly Eloquence prevail 
O'er the UcentknisFuiy c^ theXoague. 

His 
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His old Authority he ftill maintain'd. 

And Jufticc with Impunity explained. 

I fee, feid he, you to the Rank fupreme 

Have dtHin'dMaynei your Error I conceive,. 

And I myfeif excufe, for he has Worth 

To all our Wiflics equal : Had I Right 

To choofe a Sovereign, Mayne fhould be my Choice* 

But we have Laws, and that naoft worthy Prioce, 

As fooii as to the Scepter he pretends. 

Becomes unworthy— As he ipeaks thefe Words 

Mayne enters with th' Appearance of a King» 

Him Potter, with unaltered Look, beholds. 

Yes, Prince, continues he, in fteady Tone, 

So highly I efteem you, that I dare 

Agaiiift you iiy this dang'rous Queftion fpeak 

For France, and for ourfelvcs. 'What Right have we 

To choofe a Mafter, Have we not Bmrion ? 

God plac'd you by your Birth, fo near the Throne, 

Not to ufurp it, Sir, but to defend. 

Guife, who's ti&tpoviy Eas^ nothing to pretend, 

A 
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A Sovereign's Blood's fofficient for his Duft. 
If by a Crime he dy'd, he's by a Crime revengH 
Change you^as Heav'ii has chang'd the State of France. 
Let your juft Anger peri(h with Valois. 
Your Brother's Blood was not by Bmrbon Ipilt. 
Juft Heav'n, by whom you both are favour'd^ form'd 
You Both too virmous to be Enemies. :^ 

But Murmurings I hear» and Clamours loud^ 
The frightful Names of fferetsci, Relapfe. 
I fee our Priefts with Zeal impure inflam'd^ 

The Dagger drawn Ye Wretches hold your Hands^ 

What Law, what Precedent, or rather Rage 

Can, as you wickedly ailert, difcharge 

Your Duty to th'Anointed of the Lord ? 

Son of 6l Lewis f^y perjur'd does he come 

Thofe Altars to dtmoliih at whofe Feet 

He begs to be ijlumia'd of our God? 

He loves, he keeps thofe Laws yourfelves renounce? 

Virtue^ where'er he finds it, He refpedls. 

And ev'n that Worftiip you yourfelves abufe. 

He 
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He to th' Almighty leaves, who Marches Hearty 
The Puniflunenc of Men, which you tifarp» 
And will be more your Father than your Kin^ 
As he's a better Chriftian than jrourielyes. 
Still ready to forgive. With him all's fre^ 
And (ball he only not be fo? By what 
Authority wou'dyoo yoor A^ftei^judjge^ 
You, faithle/» Paftors, traiteroos Citiaens, 
In what have youf the Likeneis of dioft Saints^ 
Thofe Qiriftians Pnnwtivc, who nc'd: did bow 
The Knee to Gods of Metal, and <ii Mod? «♦ 
Yet without Mttrmoi-ihg, Kings who did, ob&jr'd^ 
And without blaming them (A Soi^lck Med, - 
Ble0ing their Butchers vrith cfaek kte^ Breath* 
They only were true Chrifttans, noneb«(t'th^ 
I own as fuch, they for th«r dov'rdgns tfy'd. 
You murder them, and if the God you paint 
As jealous and implacable, delights 
In Vengeance, He'll avenge him&lf oft yon. 
Barbarians ! At this bold DifCour(e a while 

7 They 
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Tl^ey all were huih'd, confounded, and aba(hU 
His Argument and Eloquence, fo ftroog. 
In vain they ftrive to ftruggle with the Truth, 
And ward againft its Wounds, their Hearts enrag'd 
Were agitated by Defpair and Fean 
When, on a fudden, in Confuiion tnix'd 
A thoufand Voices rend the vaulted Skies. 
Arm, Citizens, To Arms, or we're all loft. 
Thick Clouds of Duft o'er Henrfg Squadrons rife. 
And darken, as they nearer draw, the Day. 
The dreadful Sound of Trumpets, and of Drums^ 
Dire Harbingers of Deaths denounces Storm. 
As from the North outragious Tempefts hreak 
Thro* Caves of craggy Rocks, and Whirlwinds. raifq. 
Which upwards bear the Duft on rattling Wings^ 
And thickning into Clouds obfcure the Sktes^ 
Thunder before, behind them Lighming flies. 
And fpread their Terrors o'r the trembling World 
So Bourim's Army breaks from hated Reft; 
Burning with Thirft of Vengeance on the League^ 

From 
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From far their formidable Shoots are heard. 
They fiU the Field, and tow'rds the City march* 

Henry thoie uieful Moments did not wafte 
In rendring wonted Honours to the Corpfe 
Of the late King, an Homage vain the Pride 
And Folly of the Living pay the Dead. 
He took not on Him in a Time of Woe 
The Pomp of rich Maufoleums to prepare. 
Vain Eflfort of the Great, in fpite of Fate 
Or Waftcr Time to triumph over Death. 
Bourbon to Valois^ in his dark Abode 
Tributes more worthy of his Shade will fend 
Hell punifti his Aflaffins, rout his Foes, 
And when his Rebel Subjeds are reduc'd. 
Hell make them happy in an equal Sway. 

A fudden Rumour of AiTauIt diftra&s 
The Council of the League^ in hafte they rife: 
Mayne in an Inftant to the Rampiers rpns* 

3 
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As foon die Soldiers to his Standard fly. 
And with loud Cries, th'advancing Hero brave. 
All's ready, for Attack, and for Defence. 
Paris was not in thofe tumultuous Times, 
Such as the French^ too happy, fee it now. 
A hundred Forts by Fear and Fury built 
Confin'd her Compafs, then of leis Extent* 
Thofe Suburbs, fo magnificent and great. 
Held always open by the Hand of Peace, 
Proud Av'nues to a City now immenfc. 
Where now a hundred golden Palaces 
Uplift their glittering Domes above the Clouds, 
Hemm'd in with Rampiers were long Hamlets then. 
From Tarn parted by a Foffe profound. 
Bourbon determined, at his Army's Head, 
Makes his Approach on the Levantine Side. 
Death flies before him, and in either Hoft 
Deftruftion deals in Iron charged with Fire 
By Hands of the Befiegers and Befieg'd. 
Their Rampiers menacing, their Tow'rs and Works 

Fall 
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Fall at the Burft of Bmirbon'% burning Globes. 

Batallions broken and in Rout are feen. 

Far in the Fields the icatter*d Squadrons flye. 

Nothing can fland the fiery Tempeft's Shock. 

And Bourbm*^ Troops and Mayne\ with Lightniog 

fight. 
Mortals in Slaughter were leis ikiird of old. 
And lefs was then the Furniture of War. 
The Sword was. then fufficient for their Rage. 
Their cruel Sons with execrable Art 
Now rob the flanging Skies, and fling their Fires.. 
The grumbling of thofe frightful Bombs is heard. 
Children deteftable of f^i^iVi^ Broils, »f 
Sulphur prepared, and cram'd in Balls of Brafs^ 
Divides, heats, fires, and on a fudden burfts. 
Peach in a thoufand Flalhes furious flies. 
Still with more Art, and more Barbarity, 
Have Mortals learnt in Caves profound to lay 
Fires Subterranean with a Touch to burft. 
Fearlefs the Soldier treads the faithleis Ground, 

And 
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And o'er the Deaths conceard to Carnage runs. 

Ope iff an Inftant break the fulphVous Caves, 

And Clouds of fetid Smoke involve the Skies, 

Squadrons entire are toft up into Air, ' 

And droppibg in the gaping Earth ihgulph'd. 

^uch are the Perils glorious Btmrbm tempts, 

And fiich the Steps by which he mounts the Throne. 

His Warriours, like Himfelf, thefe Storms difdain. 

Hell under Foot, and Lightning ocr their Head« 

But Glory perches on the Royal Plume, 

On Her they look, and march without Difmay. 

Mornay '^, among thefe rapid Floods of Flame, 

Grave, but intrepid, mingles with the War, 

Incapable of Fury and of Fear, 

Deaf to the Roar of Cannon and of Bombs, 

And calm amidft the Tempeft of the Fight. 

He looks on Battles with a Stoick's Eye, 

As neceflary Flails of wrathful Skies, ^ 

« 
Like a Philofopher, where Honour guides 

He marches, and condemning Fights, avoids 

K No 
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No Danger, pities Henry and attends. 

And now the dreadful Covert- Way they reach. 

Defended hy a Glacis ftain*d with Blood: 

Here Peril animates afrefh their Toils. 

The Fojfe with Fafcins, and the Dead they filL 

They march o'er bleeding Corpfe, and gaining Ground 

By Sword and Fire alternate mount the Breach ; 

Henry was firft, a Buckler o*er hia Breaft, 

And in his conqVing Hand a bloody Blade, 

His Standard's, where the Leaguers ftood, difplay'd^ 

And on the Rampier -s Height his Lillies wave 

The Rebels, in Amazement and Af&ight 

Seem to relped their ConqVor apd^ their King^ 

And on the Walls give Way. But Mayne revives 

Their fainting ^irit^, and by Word and Deed 

That Flame which to Rebellion wrought their Rage 

Rekindles, and recalls theni to their Crime. 

Strait on all Sides their firm Batallions prefs 

The King's, whofe Look they have not Heart to bear. 

Difcordj who on the Rampiers guides her Sons, 

^ Bathes 
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Bathes in the Blood that in her Caufe they fpill, 
Pleas'di when in Con^bat cloie the Parties join, 
And cv'ry Stroke they ftrikc is furer Death. 
Now ceafe the Thunders, that from brazen Mouths 
Bellow'd amain, and terrify'd the World. 
A iavage Silence, Child of Fury reigns. 
And Slaughter dumb around the Rampiers Andes. 
With defp'rate Hands, and Eyes that flame with Ire^ 
Each mowes thro' deepened Files of Foes his Way, 
They tate, retake,Nthcy win, atid lofe by Turns 
The Works, the bloody Theatre of Death. 
Uncertain VitftVy in hef fatal Hands, 
Still near ihe Lillies holds the Banner of Lorraine. 
Th'Affiiilanfs every where furpriz'd, repuls'd. 
Again jprefs, forward, and their Ground regain, 
Viftofs aiid Vao^uiih'd thro' the doubtful Day^ 
Thus Ocean in an Infiant driv'n by Storms, 
Breaks o'er its Banks, and backwards rolls his Waves. 
Ne'er was the King, his Rival ne'er fo great, 
I As b this terrible AiTault ; they both ;^ 
\ K a Firm 
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Firm in the midft of Slaughter and of Blood 
Were Mailers of their Rcafon and their Wrath. 
Both counfcird, order 'd, afted, ev'ry where 
Both had their Eyes, and guided with a Glance 
The fatal Movements of that dreadful Day. 
The formidable Band of Engli/h Aids 
Was led by valiant Ejfex to the Storm. 
^This the firft Time a Band oiEngliJh fought 
Under French Banners, ftrange to them it feem'd 
In our once Hoftile Fields to fervc our Kings. 
They come their Country's Honour to maintain. 
Of Battle proud, and lavifli of their Lives, 
On .the fanie Rampiers, and thoie Plains, where ooce 
The Seine beheld their Anceftors enthroned '^* 
EJfex meets Aumale fighting at the Breach, 
They both were gallant, young, and fuUcif Fir^ 
Such as the Poets paint the Demigods. 
forward their bleeding Friends about them prcfe, 
Frenchy EngUfh^ Lorairiers^ by Fury join'd^ 
Perifh in Fight pcomifcuous on tlie Works, 
n k .- . Advance 
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Advance together, Combat, Fight and Dye. 

Thou, Angel, who their Rage and Arms doft guide^ . 

Thou, the Deftroyer Angel, Soul of War, 

Say, on what Side thou art thyfelf engaged. 

To which the S^'$' Eternal Scale inclines. 

Bwrbm^ Mayne^ Effex^ and his Rival long 

Beiiegers and Befieg'd an equal Carnage make» 

At length the jufter Side prevails ; Bourbon 

ViOorious on the Ranipiers mowes his Way. 

The Jjiaguers ttr*d, no more Refiftance make. 

But quit the Walls, and in Confuiion fall. 

Thus from the Pyrenean oft we fee »^ 

A Torrent rolling down the fteepy Gifts, 

Threaten the Nymphs and Naiads of the Vales. 

A hundred Mounds oppofe the furious Flood, 

And bear a while the loud impetuous Shock. 

But ibon the feeble Barrier's overwhelmed. 

And ruthful Inundation waftes the Plains. 

Noife, Death and Terror ride upon the Waves, 

Up-rooung as they roll the tow'ring Oaks . 

. . K3 Whkh 
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Which brav'd thcWintcr-Storms,and touch'd the Skies. 
Huge Rocks they from the Side of Mountains, rend. 
And flying ^erds with hidc^ous Roar puriiie/ 
Thus Henry with precipitate Defcent 
The fmoaking Walls that he had' maftec'd q^^. 
Thus thundVing on the Fugitives he driven 
And opes his Parage to the guarded Gatoft. . 
Faft the Sixteen before di' Avenger fty ' 
Straggling, confounded and difpers'd by Fear. 
At length within the City Mtf)^«^ retreats. 
Abandoning the Suburbs to Bourbom 
The ConqVors^rove with. Torches ia their Hand^ 
From Place to Place, their Valour turnUtoRage^ 
And give themfelva to pillage and to fpoiL 
This Henry fees not, but by Vengetoce wing'd 
Purfucs the routed Rebels to their Gates. 
Conquefl inflames, and CouragetdrlveshiniiOQ. 
Come, Fellow-Soldiers, mount the Walls, he aiisj 
And carry Sword and Fire where'er you Gome» 
While thus be fpeaks, a fhining Vifion broke 

From 
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From put a Cloudy Majcftick was its Form^ 

Dcfcending on the Wings of gentle Winds, 

It ftopt vfhtttBmrbin itdod, like Rays of Light, 

Upoh hs Fibnt immortal Beauties fhone. 

An Angel it confefs'd^ ot Saint of Heav'n, 

His Eyes at once of Love and Horror fulL 

Hold, too unhappy Conq'ror, Hold thy Hand, 

He faiys^ what Is it thou wou'dft give to Fire 

And Sword I What is it but thlnheritancc 

Of thy great Anceftdts, a Hundred Kings? 

Is not the Country thoU wou'dft wafte, thy own ? 

Arc not the People thou woud ft flaughtcr mine. 

And thiac. die Treaforcs, that to Spoil are giv'n? 

Haft thou not bid to cut thy Subjedh Throats ? 

Hold At thefe Words more terrible than Claps 

Of Thunder, Fear the Soldiers Hcarts^^ofleft, 

Proftrate fhey feJI, and left Ae prpmisil Sack. * 

HJ?wry. of that Hcrolck Ardor full 

Which heated :him in Fight, and heats him flill, 

Like Oc(^n adming, grumbles as he calms. 

Thou Dweller of the World invifible, 
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The King rcply*d, why com'ft thou hither, fay 
Didil thou from Hell's Eternal Night arife? 
Or froqi Eternal Day in Heaven defcend ? 
What Mcflage bring'fl: thou? What have I to do? 
Am I to worfliip thee or to abhor P 
Art thou my evil Genius, or my Good J 
Thus faying, he thefe tender Accents heard. 
Thou feeft that happy King whom FrdnctxtNtt^ 
Lewis^ who fought like thee in Days of Yoro. 
That Lewis^ whpfe Religion thou haft left, 
ThatZi^/V, who compaffionates, admires,' 
And loves thee ; God will guide thee to thyThroni. 
And CppqVor fliftlt thou enter Paris. Heav'n, 
My Son, will give my Crown, which now is thine^ 
Not to thy Courage but thy Clemency. : . 
Tis God who^ells thee this, 'tis God who fentmc. 
The Hero at thefe Words (bed Tears of Joy, 
Soft Peace, all Wrath exunguilh'd in his Breaft, 
He w;Qpt, hefigh'd; he feUupon his Knees, 
AjJpr'd theVifion} im W0«'d have embraced. 

Thrice 
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Thrice to the iacred Shade he holds his Arms, 
And thrice his Father his Embrace iliudes^ 
like a light Cloud, that's fcatter*d by the Winds. 
Mean time at Night's Approach the Hero quits 
The Place^ and follows Lewis to Vincermes. ^3^ 
Thither the Vifionhies, his ancient Hiiunt, 
Where in old Times beneath a branching Oak 
Lewis to didate his juft Laws was wont« 
How chang'd Vinames from what (he was of oldl 
Now a detefted Dungeon, Jail of State, 
Where Minifters, and mighty Men, when ilript' 
Of Pow'r, in Dearth and Darknefs are immur'd; 
The Great, who in the midft of Tempefts livei, 
At Court, Oppreflbrs and Oppreft by Tums^ 
Axe proud and humble, fupple and fevere, 
^y turps the People's Hprror and their Jjovc, 
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CAN T O VII. 

;^ ARGUMENT. 

Henry folk into a deep Sleep in the For eft ofYm^ 
ccnncs. St Lrewis appean to him in a Dream^ 
/peaks of bis Convtrfiony carries him up to Heaven, 
vbey some to the Place inhabited by departed Stnds. 
A Difcourfe of various Religions arid Safety in them 
all. Henry cAfj a View of Hell, and of the Regttfns 
of Blifs. He arrives at the Palace of the Deftmics, 
and is Jhewn the Kings and Princes^ that are tofuc- 
ceed him. The Chara&ers ofl/svnt XHL LeWkXIV. 
Richlieu, Mazarine, Prince of Coode, Tucenncy 
Catinat, Luxemburg^. St. Lewis'i Spetch to Car- 
dinal Fleury, not to engage in Wars. . St. heWt 
anxious about the Spanifh SucceJJhn. Chelate Duke 
of Orleans'! CharaSter. ■ 

OD in his Goodnefs infinite to Man, 
The fav'ritc Work of his Almighty 

Hands, 
To fmooth the rugged Paths of our 
(hort Life^ 

Two 
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Two Bcingspli^cM beneficcftt on Earth, 
Sweet Skep and FUtt'rihg Hbpct; one fpreads his Wings 
Of Dow^ aad eme his .goldeii Plomea o'er Care» 
And pours cmc Treaifbce&ia tl» midft of Wane 
Sleep lulls AAiAtoB to Repoli, and Hope 
: Supports our %[irit8, and our Wifh confirms. ££ 
Lewis to Bourb^ calla this £uthfiii: Pair ; 
Sleep heaid hi9 Voie6>* and from his fecrec Bow'r 
Soft march^ to Vinffmi^ reftefliing Shades. , 
The Win^ tt fa}s Approach their Whifp'riogs cea&. 
And happy Dreams cpnie a&br led by Hope. 
They faofcro'^r the Prince^ and on his Head 
Olivei aisd Laurel omtt with Poppy place^ 
Lewis then.takea the Captfs Royal Crown» 
And piksit oa v£ixnioua Benry^s Brow. 
Reign^ cdnqueri '' and vx all filings be my Sod« 
He faid ; my Race no Hope has le& but il»e» 
Oh Bourkn^ * do not think a Crown enoa|^ 
My Empire is the leaft of all my Giffe. 
To be a Hero, Conq'ror, and a King 

Is 
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Is nothing, if to Truth thou ftiil arc blinds 
If Heav'n illununcs not thy Mind, a Tfarqoe 
And all thole Honours, are fa« barrefi> jGqcxJs^ 
The fcagil Recompence of Worth humane; 
By Care accompany'd, by Death deftifoy*d» 
A traniient Greatneis, perilous and fal^ • ^ _'\ 
Empire more durable I come to (hew. 
Much left to recompenie thee, than inftriift. 
Follow, obey me, and by Ways unknown 
Aicend to the moft High, learn of Himfelf 
Thy Deftiuy, my Son. He faid, and Both ; 
Mount iti a Car of Light, andfwift as Thought . 
Traverfe th'i£therial Waffe and reach the Sides, 
Thus glaring Light'nings in a ilormy N^ht 
Cleave the thidk Air, and fiye from Pole to Pob^ 
Thus <yi the Banks of ^ordarii lighted Flood 
Elijah z^i in a flaming Cloud involved, : 

Was raptiirom his Difciple's wondering Look^ 
And in a fiery Chariot bOrn to Heav'n» 

^ ■. ■ - •. 
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Among the Worlds ^3^ which with a plenteous 
Hand 
Th'Eternal firft at jthe Creation fram'd^ 
Illuftrious in the higheft Heav*h was rais'd 
A Globe not viflble to Sight profane. 
In his, own Likenefs there th' Almighty formed 
Immortal Spirits of his Eflence purd 
Thefe o*cr his new created Worlds difpers'd. 
Did Bodies animate in ev'ry Globe. 
And thus the peopled Univerfe began, 
Thither our Souls, as thence they came, return. 
When from the Prifon of the Flcfh they're freed. 
By God, who made and fent them, when recall'd, 
Thidier again with rapid Wing they flye. 
As in wild Forefts from the Tops of Oaks 
Leaves faded fall away with Noife confused, 
When, Harbinger of Winter, Boreas blows, 
Brings back the Cold, and whiftles in the Sky; 
So daily to that Empyrean^ Death 
Innumerable .Flights of Souls reftorcs. 

7 There 
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Tberg rules a Jadge uprise widi equal Laws, 
Kings at his Feet, and Nations wait their Doom. 
This is the Being infinite we ienre» 
This He, whooi^ tho' we know not, we adore; 
A difF'ixnt Nanic in different Wwlds he bears, 
Thron d in Effulgence high, he hears our Cries, 
With Pky fees Us wandVii^ from the Truth, 
And in a X^abyrinth of Errors Xdk^ 
Our pious Follies he with Pity fees, 
The Pi(^ures which our Ignorance invents 
To reprefent his Wifdom infinite. 
Death, at his Feet, to his Tribunal brings 
Indians and TurkSy the Jew and the Chineji. 
The Mufti in Amazement rolls around 
His greedy Eye in Expectation vain. 
At God's Right Hand to fee his Prophet thron'd. 
The Bracbman with his meagre mournful Look; 
Vaunts of his Vows and painful Penitence^ 
Their Penitence, their Vows, their Ignorance, 
Their Faith, without Re ward, or PuniJQbnient. 

God 
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God fof not reeiiig> wUl not punifli thofe ^;^ 

From whom himielf fo far the Light has plac'd: ^ 
He will not, like a cruel Mafter, judge r 
Offending Souls by Laws, they never knew, ^ 
By Chriftian Laws of which they never heard, • 
Nor by Fanatick Zeal, nor Holy Rage, • 
But the plain Law, that fpeaks in ev'ry Heart; ^^ 
Nature, his Daughter and our Mother, guides. 
Enlightens us, and teaches us his Name, 
The Virtues, in our Mind inftinft, fhe moves. 
And learns us in our earlieft Years to blufh. 
Pure in our Infancy, in Age deprav'd. 
She for her Children weeps, who know her not; 
She weeps, and what we do not hear, her Cries 
Will rife againft us in the Day of Death. 
• 

But hark I from whence. Great God, thofe horrid 
Howls, 
Thofe Floods of fulphVousSmoke,thofe dreadful Flames 
Says Henry ^ in thofe Climes what Monfters fly? 

And 
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And'ahy what fiery Gulphs beneath me gape? ^ 
To Him the Saint: The Great Abyfs you fee 
By Jufticc dug^ inhabited by Crime ; 
Come follow Me» the Ways are ever ope. 
So faying^ to the Gates of Hell they came. 
There gloomy Envy lay tvidi Look afkance 
And timid, pouring Poifon from her Lips» 
On Laurels^ and on all the Pomps of Life; 
Light wounds her Eyes, that fparkle in the dirk. 
She loves the Dead, as (he the Living hates. 
Sees Henry ^ turns her Head aiide, and fighs 
Near her felf-Ioving, felf-admiring Pride 
And Weaknefs, with down Look and Vifage wan. 
Who ruins Virtue, and to Vice gives Way, 
Ambition bloody, reftlefs, feldom right, 
With Thrones furrounded, Sepulchres and Slav&s: 
There foft Hypocrify, with Glances fwect, 
Heav'n's in her Eyes, and Hell is in her Heart: 
f*alfc Zeal her barbarous Maxims holding forth. 
And IntVeft, Father of all Crimes, were there. 

Thefc 
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'' Thefe Tyi^ms, kt^d Corrupters of Mankind, 
Appeared at Sight oi Henry in Affright. 
They neW had feen him, ne'er their impious Roue 
Dar'd to approael^ his Soul, to Virtue bred 
M^at Mortal, by tb^t Saint conduiSkcd, comes, 
They cr/d, our deftin'd Dwellings to difturb. 
And per(ecutrus in Eternal Night f 
The Hero marched amid thofe Sprights obfceM 
With tardy Pace beneath thofe horrent Roofs, 
Lewis his Leader— Ah, What is't I fee? 
Th'AffaiTin of Valoisy that Monfter fell, 
Father, the bloody Weapon's in his Hand, 
The fame the Traytor took from the Sixteen. 
While faftious Pr lefts the facred Fanes pollute. 
And on their Shrines the Murderers Portrait place. 
While* Rd«i^ extols him, and the League invoke 
Hell di&vows him, and in Torments here 
He howls, whom fadious Priefts on Earch^adore. 
Son, replies LemoiSy the fevereft Law« 
Princes and Kings in thefe Abodes purfue. 

X Behold 
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« 

Behold thofe Tyrants wor(hip*d in our World, 
The loftier they were then, the lower now. . 
God poniflies their Crimes, the Crimes themfekeSi 
Committed,: fuffer'd, and left unrevcng'd. 
Death robbed them of tbeu* flitting Pow'rs and Pomps, 
Their Glare, their Joys, and Hireling Sycophants, 
Whole fervile Complaifance, and artful -Fraud 
Hid from their dazled Eyes the Face of Truths 
And Truth feyerc is their Tormentor here* 
She's ftill before their Eyes, and ftill in View 
Their Vices fets in full Deformity. 
See how the Conq'rors tremble at her Voice, 
They're Heroes in the Peoples Eyes, in God's 
They're Tyrants. Flails he ufes in his Wrath, 
Whom Fury fets a Fire, who felf-inflam'd 
By their own Thunders in their Turn are crufh'd. 
Next thefe are all thofe flothfiil Kings reclin'd. 
Who loU'd, meer Phantoms, on difhonour'd Thrpncs, 
And near them Henry law their Miniflers 
Haughty with Height, ikpd infolent with Pow'r. ' 

-'\ ^ Couri- 
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Counfellor's corrupt of Manners and of LawS| 

Who ibid die Dignities of Courts and Catnps^ 

Who the Rewards of Virtue, nobly wott 

By our Forefathers, put to fordid Sale. 

There, in that Place of Sorrow, they beheld 

iThoie, who in Loitury their Lives coftfumM, 

And Multitudes of Mortals, who were drowned 

inPleafur^ Idlenefs, and wanton Ea(e. 

The Son of Ltdou at this meltbg Sight 

Wep^ and thefe Accents utter'd, mix'd with Sighs j 

Ah wretched Race of Men, if doom*d to dwell *C^ 

In Horrors everkfting iot the Crimes 

Of a (hort Life, for temporary Faults 

To fuflfer an Eternity of Woe# 

Were it not better they had never bced, 

Had ne^er feen Light, nor breath'd the vital Air 1 

Happy, if Cod ft) Great, and fo fevere, 

From ykn^ too free Alas! at leaft had ta'en 

The fetal Pow V of Difobedience. ^^^ 

Think nqt the Sufferings of thefe condemn'di 
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Says L^iio his Son, furpaft thdf Cj:iiwa.^A.. 
--?;^ Think not tlric God, Creator of Manidnd; : 
Delights the Works of his owu Hands to tcaiv. 
No, if he's infinke/ti$ in Rciwrds, \ : 

Profufe of Gifis, but fparing of Revenge, 
On EartljL he's painted like aL.Tyrant, her© • 
He like a Father puniflaes his Soos, 
And foftly with his Hand avenging ilrikes 
The Frailty of our Nature, Faults humane 
Sallies of Paflibn, hafty and unthought, 
Falfe Fleafurcs, full of Trouble and Remorfe, 
Such as from fated Iniperfedtion flow. 
Brought not Perditicai on thefedamn'd, for fiich 
None fufFer Pains Eternal like Himfelf, 

Mean time, purfuing ftill their wortd'rous Way 
"They reach the R^lms of Ipnocenqe and Blif^^ 
They fee no more the dreadfol Dark; of HeU, 
But the pure LufilFe of Immortal Light. 
Henry thofciteppy Mfenfions fees, and feelj 
• ; 2 A 
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A fudden Joy within till then uoduiown^ : . 
No Cares noi PafHons there diflurb the Soul. 
There peaceful Pleafiire,;ftin difpehciog Sweets, 
There Lore in fuH Extent of Empire reigtis.: 
But not the Love by Luxury ihfpir'd. 
That Torch Divine,; that^Holy Hcafv'nljr Fire, 
Pure In£iht of the Skies, on Earth unknown; . 
Of Inm all Hearts are in thdfb Risgions fyll, 
Incef&nt flicy defire, and they enjoy >^ .. 
And warm*d within eternal' Ardor taftc , 
Joys without Griefs, and without Lar^iior Reft. 
There King?, once Fathers of their People, reign ; 
True Heroes there, ami there trvie Sages live. 

There CkarUmagne znd Ckvis fie fiibKme, ^li 

On Golden Thrones, and have their Eye cm France. 

The greateft Enemies, the fierceft Foes* 

Are there united, all are Brothers theire, 

Theretbe Twelfth Lewis n^. Wife above aft Kkig% '^' 

Above all Kings is thron'd) ^^ g^ve^ ^llMm Laws. 

That Ylttg to our Forefethers giv'ir in Love 

L 3 By 
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By Heav- n propitious, Juftice by his Side 

Sate always, and her Ballance equal held. 

Rea^y to pardpn, in \i\& Peoples Hearts 

He reigny, and, when in Sorrow, dry'd their Tears. 

Amhoife <35, his faithful Servant at his Feet^ 

'prance as He lov'd alone, fo She lov'd him. 

A Favorite without Pride, who high in PowV, 

Ne'er foul'd his Hands with Rapine or with Blood. 

Oh Times! Oh Manners! worthy deathlefi Fame, 

Happy the People, glorious was the Pripce, 

All tafted of his grateful Laws the Sweets. 

Ahd may another LewU in the length 

Of Time, another Age of Gold re/lone. 

Our gallant Warriours farther off are iwxiy 

Men by their Duty not their Fury fir'd, 

Foix ^i\ Mmtmerency »37, ^rimouilk »3«, Clijfony 

The virtuous BayardH9, GttifceHnl^ the Bold, 

Whoruin'd Kings, and |Cings by tiirns revengVI* 

There the redoubted Amazon {bey fawj^ 

J^n^hnd'i Difgracc, and the Support of France^ 

The(5 
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Tbefe Heroes thou beholdeft in the Heav'ns, 

Says Ltewis^ ihone on Earth like thee, my Son,^ 

Virtue to them, as to thyfelf was dear. 

But Children of the Church, with filial Love 

They cherifli'd her, and heard from her the Truth. 

Their Worfhip was^the fame with mine, and why 

Hafl thou forfidcen it ? As thus he fpoke 

With Voice lamenting; Lo, before their Eyes 

The Pajiace of the Deftinies appears ; 

He thither leads his Son: A hundred Gates 

Of Brais fly open at his Look, where Time 

Forwards and backwards keeps inceflant Flight, 

And thence on Earth with plenteous Hand pours forth 

The Good and lU the Sifters have in Store % .^ 

For humane Race, and without Wafb difpenfe. 

A Bock inexplicable Hbsy behold V 

Plac'd on an Iron Alur, ;he Contents, 

The fftture in irrevocable FatR, 

There our Defires with God's own Hand vp fx^rk'd. 

Our crud Sorrows and our feeble Joy^ 

L 4 There 
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There Libcrqr, that l^ajughty Sla?c, is held .:; : 

A Prifoni?r,, invifible her Chain* , ; \ v ; 

She bears, and is for ever doom'dgto bcac 

A Yoke unknown, by God hinifelJf • impos'di 

Who keeps her in Subjodion uncooftmipl^L \ 

The more obedient to the Laws divine. 

The more h?r Chain is hidden /row her Eyes. 

Obedience is her Choice, or fo fhe thixJcs^ . ^ ; / 

And that the Sifters have from her their Laws« 

My Son, fays Lewis^ thence 'tis Gr^cediyiqc • 

Benevolently works in hum^ HcAr^g, . 

And froixi .thefe facred Places in due Time 

§hall dart a Ray of Li^ht to pierce thy Soul. - ' 

Thou can'ft not haften nor delay, nor know 

That precious Time to Ged alene. r9veal'<i. 

Far off, too far alas !. '-ti&yet ta CQi»Si 

But come it will, and Goodnefs Jmiinjite ., 

Shall with her Childreq^iMjnAeribec Rt laft. -^ 

But Ah, What Trials art thou yci lo f^&i 

What ihameful WcaJaieflfes art yet .to proye^ 

And 
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And yet ini Jwhatj aw^afeca^/^^ 

Shorten, OhGracipas P94, .thpfe evil Days, ; 

That at,i| diiUnce frpin tbep keeps this King. . 



But fee what Crowds s\.lqiig SuccelGo^ pre& ' 
For PaiT^c too ^oA from ' tbM Pl^e immeofe. 
Beholds iays Lems^ in. thef^ bleft Abodes 
Portr»i» of :Afcr|talsdeftipU:to be ^^ 
The various-People pf i^/uturc World, 
Imag'd as they in Tirx)ies ^qo <^me (hall live» 
The Days of Me? are counted e*er they ; paftt 
And ever prefent to th'Omnif^ient's Eye. 
Here Deftiny the Moment of their Birth 
The Rife of fon^e, the Fall of others m^rk^ 
The feveral Changes incident to all^ 
Their Vices^ Virtues, and their Laft of Life. 
Draw nearer, Heav'n permits thee to foreknow 
What Kings and Heroes from thy Root ibaUfprii^^ 
The foremoft in thy View's thy Son auguft, ^ 
Who long our JUlUcs Glory fliall maintain. 

Triumph 
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Tiiumph o'er Spain and Bel^at but be ftiU 
XJnequal to bis Father' and his Son. 
That Moment Henry nesir the llirdne obferv'd 
Two Mortals with the LiUies in their Arms, 
And at their Feet a Nation lay enchain'd. 
Both witiithe Roman Purple cloath'd, and Both 
With Guards furrounded and a Warriour-Train, 
For Kings He takes them. You are not deceived, 
Says Lewis^ Kings tfa^ are without the Name. 
Jiicblieu »45 and Mazarine^ both rule the Prince 
And People, FavVites of Immortal Fame. 
Both from the Shade of Altars rofe to fhine^ 
JHigh-featcd near the Throne of Charlemagne. 
Children of Chance and Policy, who made 
Large Strides, advancing to Dcfpotick Pow'r^ 
Ricblieu^ fublime, implacable, ' and grand^ 
Supple, an4 crafty Mazarine^ and falfoi 
One flies with Art, and to the Storm gives way ; 
The other refolutely ftems the Tide. 
Both cp the Princes of our Royal Bipod 

Arc 
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/krc Enemies, 4vow'd, and .both at onc« . 
Are ha(;ed l^y the Pepple, and admir'd. 
Thus thejT becpn^e, hy Induftry and Arr> \ 

To their Kings ufefiil, to their Country Pl^Ujes.. 
Heaven, what a Crowed of Slaves arc* on their K»ec^ 
Before that Kipg iHf> and tremble at his Nod ? 
What Honour, what Refped they pay,* no Prince. 
His People e'er in fuch Obedience kept 
Py Glpry, )H[e, like You, I fee's infpir'd. 
More fear'd, and mflre obey'd, but Icfe belovU 
The Good of Fortune^ and the Bad he kiiows/ 
In that too b^ughty, refdlute in this. ; • . 

Iffimfelf; jt hpndred Nations le^gu'^, defies; :^ 

Great in hisXife, but greater in his Death. 
Happy this Age, an Age by Nature bleft> 
.Imme^ur^t^ly with her choiceft Gifcs^ 
Thou, Lewis, brought'ft the finer Arts p France, 
Oa thee Futurity (ball ca£^ her Eyes, 
The Mufes Empire there by thee was fix^d. 
Tl^re (nqye$ |he Marble, and the Canvas (ireathe^ 

/Vtho^ 
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A thoufand Aitifts there wth ciufibu^ Tail^ii 
Mcafure the various Orbs, aiki read th^ ^k*^; I - 
Defcartes M^ took his Flight Wit! hardy ^K^g 
From Earth, and guided by his ^oper Light 
Launched into -Air, and cftber Worid^ e^ipbr^d. 
I hear ba ev^ry Side ehdianting Siotfndsy '^ ^ 
Sweet Harmony of Veife, and Songs divine, 
The Language qf the GkxJsi And now^ ye Frenchj 
You know to conquer, and your Conqueds fing. 
All Laurels now are for your Temples wreath'd, 
A People of Heroick Mould at* forto^d, < 
And fated for thefe hsppy Climes. |'(eo 
The BourbMs foremoft in the Gha^e of Fame, 
And Conde ^ fighting inidft a tt^fand Fires, 
By Turns his Maftci^s Terror and Support. 
TCurenne ^47, his gcnVou^ Rivaf, feemslefs warm, 
But 'wifer and his Equal, if not more; 
InCatinat^y rare Hap, arereconcird ' ' 
The Talents of the Warribur, and the Siage. 
FduSan J-», a Compafs kt his Hand, forveys 

From 



Digitized by 



Google 



H E,N R I AD E. 157 

From Rampier 0r frbDi Tow'f th'approaciiing Foc» 
And Hughs to hear a hundred Cannons roar. 
Thou, Luxemburgh ^i^^ invincible in War, 
And fam'd Abrodd, iha^t find NegleA at Home. 
Couragious FiUars^^S^ in Detain behold 
Diluting Thunder with the Bird of Jcw^ 
Worthy his Mafter to fupport, ?nd be 
Great Et^ene's Rival^^on his Laurels waits 
The Peace fo Wifli'd, fo wanted by the World 
What Royal Youth 'P is thftt in whofe fair Front 
Sweetnefs and Majefty tc^ether {bine i 
With Look indifferent He regards the Crown. 
Heav'n, in what fudden Night is He involved ? 
Death hovers o'er his Head, and fee He fiaills 
At the Throne's Foot as he to mount it moves^ 
And with him ^« fell the jufteft Man in FraiuCy 
Of your own Blood, my Son; ye righteous Pow'cs ! 
Why did you only (hew him to Mankind? 
That Flow'r of your own forming why fo foon 
To fade ? If longer it had flourifh'd, France 

Had 
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Htid been too happy, but alas I 'tis loft. 

What wob'd tfdt fiidi a virtuous Soul havedotii!^ 

Plenty and Peace had been his fovVeign Care^ 

Like Children, He his People wou'd have lov'd. 

And counted by his Benefits, his Days. 

^^^ ... 

But ah, What dire AiarAs havci feiz'd the French^ 

What loud Laments I hear, what Weeping fee ? ' 
In the fame Grave at once, hard Fate, are laid. 
The Hufband, Wife, the Mother, and the Son!! <» 
Among thefe Royal Ruins fprings a Sprig 
That branches from the Tree, the Root cut off, 
The Sons of Lewis in their Tombs inclos'd, 
Have left to govern France a cradled King, »ff 
Sweet, but frail Hope of an unfettled Stated* 
Oh prudent Fleury ! watch his Infent Years, 
Guide his Firft Steps, and cultivate with Care! 
Thy precious Charge, the pureft of my Blood 
As much as He's a Sovereign. Let him learn 
To know Himfelf, and what few Kbgs are tatight. 
To know, that tho* he's Matter, He's a Man. 

Teach 
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Teach him to love his Subgeds :' In His: Mind. 
Imprint this Truth, that but for them He'sKing^ 
And but for them was born : And thou oh France^ 
See under liim; thy Majefty reftorfd. ^ 
Break thro' the Darknefs, that hasveil*d thyLigh^ 
And let thofe Arts that to have left thee leem. 
Return and crown thee with their ufeful Hands^ 
Old Ocean in his Cave profound demands/ 
Where do the Lillies in thy Fls^s appear. 
Commerce from Nile^ from Euocine^ and from Ind^ 
Calls thee, and opens to thee all her Stores. 
Keep Peace and Order, and (eek War no more. 
Be Arbiter of Kings, let that fuffice 
Thy Glory, thou haft lately paid too much 
For having been their Terror and their Hate. 

Near the young King in Royal Splendor ihines 
A Hero, much by Calumny purfu'dj 
Eafy not weak, induftrious and warm. 
With Pleafurcs, and with Novelties in JLoye, 

Himfelf 
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Himfelf ih Luxury^s Embraces^ fees ; : r ^ .! 
The World iri Motion, Orttdki his Name. ' ' 
All . Europe his- confummate Pdlicy 
Keeps in Sufpence, divided and. tranquil. ' 
Arte under his Proteftion thrisre once tnorc. 
For various Toils, wirii various Talents bom,' 
Always unhappy He, in nothing more 
Than the vaft Genius he received from Heav*n. 

Then in the Blaze of Lightnings and a Storm 
The Banner of the Bourbom wave in. Air. 
Before it ftand a bold Iberian B^nd, 
Who brave the German Eagle's haughty Head. 
Father, fays Henry ^ What new Sight is this? 
To Him the Saint— In ev'ry thing there's Change, 
And ev'ry thing that's mundane has its Grave. 
Adore We Heav*n, whofe Ways to Us are hid. 
The Line of the Fifth Charles ^f 7 is Aow cut (hort. 
Spain on the Knee comes now to beg a King, 
And one of our own Lineage gives her Laws. 

Hilip 
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Pbtli/^^Thh Sight affedled Henry's Soul, 
Sweet the Surprife, arid ravifliing the Joy. 
This firft Emotion moderate, my Son, 
Says U^s, fKIl there's Room enough for Far, 
Th'Event is grand, the Confequcnce the feme, 
Paris will give a Mafter to Madrid, 
An Honour,' which may fatal prove to both. 
Kings of my Blood, 'Oh Philip, Oh n^ Sons, 
Can you the $faniiir-di with the French unite ? 
How long will laft the- Fuel you provide 
To feed the Fire of Difcord in your Race? 

He faid, and in an Inftanc Henry faw 
Nothing but Objefts in Confufion loft. 
Faft (hut the Deftiniestheir brazen Gates, 
And Heav'n, and the whole Vifion turn'd to Shade. 

Aurora rifing in the rofy. Eaft, 
Opes now the Golden Palace of the Sun, 
Night h«r black Mantle fpreads o'er other Skies ; 

M; Preami 
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Dreams flye widb Dsrrknefs at th'Appro^c^ of "Uxf^ 
When Bourkm waking felt within his Bixaf): 
New Vigour, and celeflial Ardor glow. 
His Looks more Fear, and more Reiped infpir'c^ 
And 00 his Brow £ite Majeity divine. 

^;^:y Thu^ whctt th'Ayenger of the chofen Tribes 
Of Ifrael.oR the Mo&nt with God conferr'd. 
The frighted fiio^revJ. proitriate in the Duft, 
Durft not look up, bait of his alter'd Ey^ 
Thintolerable Brightnei^ trembling (hunU 
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CANTO VIII. 



ARGUMENT. 

^e Leaguers declare the Duke de Mayne Lieutenant 
of France. Difcord promi/es them Succours from 
Spain* Count Egmont brings them Affiance fro^ 
the Netherlands. The Battle of Ivry. The Lea- 
guers beaten^ and Difcord fies to Love to implore bis 
Aid. 

H E States at Paris frighted and con- 

fus'd, 
Tho* fwoln, fo late, with Arrogance 
and Pride, 

Forget they had been call'd to chufe a l^vag. 
Diftradtion feizes them at Henry*i Name, 
Their Fury '^ puzled, and their Pxide perplexMii. 

Ma; 1^0^ 
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Nor dare they or degrade their Chief, or crown; 
But yet they firm their, infamous Decrees, 
And give him PowVs and Honours, not their own* 
Thus M^yne becomes'a King without a Crown> 
And without Captain a Lieutenant, ftill 
PrefcrvTng oV his Party PowV fupreme, 
^ He calls* himfelf their Prop, and they obey, 
Promife to combate for him, and to die. 
Full of fteflu Hopes he fummons them to fit 
. In Council, and they come ; Lorrains^ Nemours^ 
' Canillac ^^5^, and St. Pol^ prefumptuous Peers, 
^La Chartre^ giddy yoyeufe^ and Brijfac^ 
Pride, Fiercenefs, Vengeance, Fury and Defpair 
f Are painted on their Fronts, fomc fcarce have Strength 

To move, by Lofs of Blood in Fight brought low. 
-' But ncitlier Fighfs, nor Lofs of Blood, nor Wounds 
Have quenched their Thiril of Vengeance; Maynt 
prefidcs^; . * ' ' \ '^ 

And all, agreed ia Fadion, tow Revenge. 
Thus on Olympus Toi^tUt Poets/paint; :' . - . . 

'The 
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The Sons of Earth in War agaihft the Skies. ; 

Rocks upon Rocks tfi^ piki and Hills on Hills, 

} And proudly menace to dethrone tlje Gods. 
Li/cord at thlnftant breakipg ^hro* a. Cloud, 
Prefents herfclf before them* in a Car ;; 

Bla25ing with Light, and thus befpeaks the States : 
Courage, my Children, Succour comes, 'tis now 

1 The Time to conquer or to die. Aumale 

I Rofe at her Words, and from th'Aflembly ran. 
Far off he fees the Spanijh Lances fh^ie. , 
There, there/ he cries, the promised Succours cpmc 
So long demanded, and delayed fo long: : , 
At laft has Spain Affiftance fent to FraTice. 
He faid, and Mayne advancing to the Gates, 
Sees from the Walls xh'I&erians on the March. 

I Near where *59 thip breathlcfs Bodies of our Kings 

I In confecrated Monuments confume, 
That formidable Blaze of borniih'd Arms, \; 

I Helmets and Harnefs glittering with Gpld, ' / 
Dcfy'd the beamy Brightnefe of the Sua : >. ^ / : , 
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To meet them flyc the fadious Crowd with Joy, 
And blefe the Leader fent them by Madrid^ 
Young Egmont »^, Warriour obftinate and Ificrcc, 
Th' ambitious Son of an unhappy Sire. 
In Brujfels he firft breathed the vital Air, 
His Father blinded by his Country's Love, 
Dy'd on a Scalfold to maintain her Right, 
And free the Plemirigs from a Foreign Yoke. 
His Son, a fawning Courtier, bold in Fights, 
Long kiis'd the Hand, by which his Father bled. 
And for Court-Benefits his Country fold, 
Oppreft the Flemings, and relieved the League ; 
By Pbi/sp to the Sewe"$ fair Borders fent, 
A Tutelary God to fuccour Mayne, 
Who joyn'd with Egmont in bis Strength excels, 
And inly menaces the Royal Tents. 
With Slaughter in his Turn and Fright to fill 
Defiance in their Looks, they both advance. 
Well pleas'd, the King, that Air audacious fcWt 
His Vows anticipate a Fight, fo like 
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I 

To prove deci&rb to cbe Fite of 'Frame. 

)^ Near £«r^, and lttoi(% fiiver Streams, a Vale; 

\ The Love of Nature, spreads her fibwry Lap. 
Flora their Banks with beauteous Hand adorns. 
And Zephyrs widi dieir foaloiy Breath perfume. 
The Shepherds, happy in thefe peaceful Shades 
Liv'd uridifturb'd amid die Din of War, 
And long From hoftile Ravage had been free. 
Their Poverty protedled by kind Heav'n^ 
Seem'd to defy die Rapine of the Sword. 
Safe in their haulmy Huts dity fWeedy flepc; 
Ne'er bj^dx Noife of Drums or Trumpets wakU 
Here the two Hafts advert etteikl their Wings, 
And Defotadon mdiches in their Frbht 
Fr^hted the Floods of Eitre and Itton creeps 
And to die Woods die tieaabling Shepherds H^ 
The dear Companions of thisk LoVes and Lives, 
l>amenting In thdr Arms their Children bear. 
Ah wretched Dwidkis in diefe cbariaitig Fields^ 

M 4 Impute 
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Impute not to your King tliis Flow of f car«. 
He fecks not War but for the fake of Peace ; 
Happy ye French^ hell make you, end your Woet. 
When forc'd to fight, he pities you, and loves* 
But precious are his Moments, fwifc he rides 
From Rank to Rank upon a fiery Stefcd, 
Flitter than Winds, and of his Burthen proud. 
He champs the Golden Bit, and neighs for War, 
Near him his Wafriours rang'd in fhining Arms, 
Flufli'd with Jiis Faqie, and with his Laurels wreathed, 
jyaumont '^^\ who fervM five Monarchs in the Field, 
jB/rOT »^3, whofe Name compels the trickling Tcarsi 
Hi$ Son then young, impetuous, warm and bold. 
Who fjnep— Bpt then in Virtpc*s Paths he trod. 
$ulli »^4, Grilltxn ^^S, Nangisy whon^. Foes to Crimea 
The lifague at once detefted and efteem'd. 
Turermf'^t wHq ^oee Bmlkn breath-d his la(^ 
Pe(ery'4 his Name ^nd Pi^iflgnqp 'mSfJatti 
l^ui0aociii unhappy, md hut ill maintain'd, 
Mirpfiu (om t» nue'd by Armwfi^i Httet 

Amidft 
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Amidft thele Chiefs ambitious £^x (hones 

As in our Gardens lifts the lofty Palmi 

His towVing Head above our tufted Elms^ 

And in his Foreign Beauties feems to pride. 

Sparkling his Helmet as the brighteft Fir^ 

Where Gold and Gems the Maftery difpute, 

Dear, precious Prefents by his Miftrefs given 

In Honour of his Courage, or his Love. 

Thrice happy, and renowned of Mortals thou, 

Illuftrious Effex^ to be thus at once 

The Lover of thy Queen, and the Support of Kings. 

Farther are ^remouUle^ Clermont^ Feuquieres^ 

Th*Unhappy iVlf/r, and happy Lefdiguieres ^^. 

Dailly^ to thee was this a fatal Day. 

Thcfe Heroes wait the Signal for Attack, 

Impaticntjpand on Henrf^ Vifage read 

Hope and Prefage of glorious Vidlory. 

Mayne anxious and dejeSed, fought in vain 

His wonted Valour in his reftlcfs Heart. 

Oo confcious of th'Injuflice of his Caufe, 

Forbidding 
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Foibidding ^nimfting Hope from Heav'a, 
Or, as 'tis often to. UlSt Sdul, tboft rofe 
Thoughts, ill pit&f;ti%, mhis.kb'ribg Bteaft. 
Mean Time« die Heroe hid his fa^h Contxm, 
Difguis'd his TrdiiUe with die Mafk of Jdy, 
Awakes the fleepy Coarse of hn Troops, 
And ftrives to wum thein ^h dia't geh'roiis Ifope 
Himfelf af&^, but has tx>t of hi6 own. 
Egtftont in Confidence of Gonqueft dares 
The Danger, heated t^ that youthful Blood 
Which breeds lo^udence, and in Rafhn^ ends. 
Eager to put his Valour to die Proof, 
Mayne's dilatory Motions he condemns. 
As a proud Courfer feeding in the Fields 
Of Thrace^ thfc Trumpet's wamii^ Clangor Ikars 
Indocile, fierce, and full of Martkl Fire, « 
He lifts above hk Head his waving Mane, 
Runs, bounds, curvetts, and rages like a SiJorso* 
A noble Fury (6 did. Egtmmf Sazie, 
In his Eyes ^Strkle^ in his Bo&m burn f 
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ConcMVidg W!h^ thitt V\6xsryhsA WoVb 
The OiMid for 6& Bit)^^ With i&tdSim VV:^ 
He prefle^ tetttTe, tdol^htltfi that hi& F*rldfc 
In Jvry's &nguiiie Plains prepares his Grave. 

Great Jiei»y towVds his Fdes advkhcihg» tltti& 
Befpeaks his SddTers, iKfhoUi hii^ t^efeiice fires: 
French MeU are ydti 1^ Birth, and I'm youT Kiiig; 
Your Enemies are &ere~Muth^fbllbftr Me. 
Keep m the hotteft of the Fight m Ken 
This Fitime, add &e k o'er my Helmet wave. 
The Way to Honobr, Vrheite it ffiihei, H there; 
Thefe Words widi a vidorious Air prc^wtid'^. 
His Troops afirefli widi martial Fire inflam'd* 
Marching, the God of Arrnies he invok'd, . 
The Combatants of either Party flfew 
To combat, as their Ghieft inTpir^ ahd led. 
Thus where ^idhd^t the MdAfttuh CrU^ 
The bkft'rini Nordti hretlks forioua thro* ^ Cha&a^ 
Sudden thip foamy Waves fiotA doufate Seas 

A Meet 
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Meet and (hoot up^^i^ds lyith.'uBp^cuotts Shock; 
Earth groaiv, from far, Dayilys, ai^ growl thejSkles> 
WhUe treB<Wiog:-«^/«5irt. a ifaUi^g Worjd^^ 

The Muikct with thd: Sword for Slaughter join'd. 
Death from ally Quarters flies with double Wings. 
The Demon, that o'er War prefides, contrived 
The Weapon at Bayonne ^^9 in elder Times 
To fweep'frpm Earth the living Racegf Man» 
At once referaUing Produdt fit of Hell, 
What is in Thought moil dreadful/ Sword and Fire. 
Both Sides Dtxtcrtty^d Cotirige flicw, 
Tumult and Fcfai^, jbljnd' Fury^ Cries;and Groans, 
Carnage^ •peipao'i ^n ardent Third; of Blood> 
A mingted'Mafs of Horrors both confound. 
Here one purfae^toDeath a Kindred Foe, 
And there a Brodber % by a Brother flain« 
Horrent to Nature is the bloody Strife^ : . ' 
And Fields, Tdu£Unr,dHnk th^ Critnfon Flood. 
Great Hmy prefles on, and inow$ his Wajf, 

ForeAt 
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Forelfe of spears ill- vamj[mp«dciHs:C5>w - '-"'^'^ 



:r 



\:.\.k 



Before him l|l<iediing'^<ia<£r6fls 0)^ iu)d faH^ 
The faithfui M?r»tf;^ fblioW&'him' ieridtie^ '^* - 
And ^alm tmidft'thcTen*pcft dff«^ /- ^--^T 

Waits on^' aftd- Watches o'ct feiin thro' th^^^F^dld^ -"*^ '^ 
Like his good Genius in that dreadful ©ayi -'- -*'A 
Sec there, fays-hc,;thtor4hcx:fc'dJ&ittaIibn ifies, '-^ 
May fie^s Troops are in Anreft hearydbdelr Wdbd. - ^^ 
-4^mtf/p kdvancos, kt'us meer his lW«rch%- *-- \':Sr 
Thus he aflifts him in the Fight, and guards; 
More than one Blow, while yet he fpeaks,: wards off^ 
But Stoical, will nbtpermic his Hand '^ .• I 

To flay, or ,lhcw* the Stain o£ human Blood*. ' . 
His Soul is only foi" his King concerned, [ 
He only to defend him draws his Sword. . , . . - 
Combats he. hates, bvt'knowsnot what is B^ar, ri' 
Pares Death, and never gives the Death he darel.^H 

, r . » - ^f f t' • ♦ * . • . . • •",* 

•* .' ' ■ I '' ^ . • ... < ,'■!.•". ** i 

UAumontzs valianta&lup&b^toRout i :: ; ' :^V 

l^uts N^mours\ frijghifidrTrioop ^.whaetir Jic corneal I 

'/" Horror 
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Horror an^ Sl^tigb^ XM{^ with \m bean. 

The Leagjm-i Hfifi b#)re 1m<9 b Pifo(ut]l 

Daring a thqu£|q(l Parts, ^.fud^^ Checl( 

From a yofU^ Aim 4i<3^wH6 b« i=e$eiv«f^ 

Faft giie^ch pt^ff i^lU th« ftHia^Ing Snpl;i»^ 

And o'er ^i«ip feovsr Vi^Qfy- and Pp^th. 

Inceflaiu « ^il$t(^l> ^4 4[te R^pj^irei 

Keen^ thicir Ow^^ge grqw^ su^ bklQC (b^ $wotds j 

Their Helmet and their Svckler waird off Wounds, 

And beaif dte ^tt'iy of the dreadful Steel. 

Surpriz'd avfucl^ Refinance, eachrefpe^ 

His Rival, and his Gallantry adnures. 

At length dkiZXtni^ by a Stroke ill-hap'd, 

FellM the yonpg \S?arrtour hreathle& at his Feet. 

Off flew his Hfdmet, and his Vifage bar'd, 

The Father &w, a kilting Sights his Son. 

He t^e$ hm to. hia Arms* and bathes v^th Tears, 

Then turning to his Breaft his bloody Sword, 

Wou'd on himielf.hU Btocickle revenge. 

Ifift Hand is keU ^ in Agonies of Grief 
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He quits the Place, detefts h^ Vidor}^ 
And takes eterml Farewel of tbe €oim. 
Of Glory and l^apkiod;. himfelf be ffibs 
In diftant Be&ria from the World t& huk 
His Woe. And whether i^ ihoie WUd& he (fy'd, 
Ck in the Boibm of the De(|i was Ibf^ . . . 
As long as he had Life, his moanfbl Voice, 
Taught Echgi to repeat his Son's dear Name. 

/ ' " ■ ' ■ ' 

Heav'n, what d;cea4 6ries ftriiDC ev^ry liirhete thf Eart 

What Totxents of: J%i?ik:^ Blood o'erftow the Fields \. 

Who icatters thus dieJL^«er^ an^ coofbunds. 

What Heco, or ^hitiSod this Hamsch maizes J ' ' 

Young BtM»» with fefiftlefs Fury bueaks ' 

Their ftun'd Battalion^ and m Flight pwfiies. - 

jyjiumaky his Ghplec boiUng, ie§s thcm^e. :, 

Stop, flop, ye GowlaRis! M^idier woo^d you m^ 

He cries, A^e yo|i Cono^fKouona wordiy Maptt 

And Guife? Aie you Av^gers of the .Chuedi> ' 

OS Paris, andof ibmff •--»St(^-^FoU^.Me». 

And 
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And fight by my Example «— Fight and Ccmqu(T« 

Soon to his Succour flye BeauveaUy Fajpufe^ 

The fierce St. P^/, and hci^c de yoyitifty 

Rally their brdlcen: Troops, and bid a feoohd War. 

jSumale reanimates^ his fiery Look > : . 

Infeds them wi^h Kis Fire» flkrififiFortune turns 

Her Face, - and to the Forward inak^ her Court, v 

Biron in vain thc.refluent/Tortcnt; ftems^ 

And with intrepid Courage toils in vain. 

He by his Side fees Pardheri^acpire^ : 

Ante^ng the Crowd of Dead lie iecs Feuquieres^ 

Clermmt and Ndt^ and At^tnne bite the Ground. 

He*s readjl^t all'a'er Wouhdi, ti>.drop himjimi 

And thus, AhiBirjOfi! thou fliou'djft thus have dyU'T^ 

A Fate fo fanwus^ And fo fair a FaU, 

Immortal%liad: tKy gglbrious Mem!ry; made, 

Do> not Ay IWaftcr corne to thy Reliif ^ 

He know$lhe l^rU'that in:volvcs thy Lif^^ 

And flips to tJ^Atfliftance, quits Purfuit . 

T/»lConq*rots grat^lLabour } like a God . 
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Wrath menacing, Aumale avoids his View, 
Trembling recoils, and Biron leaves with Life, 
All give to Bourion ways thy King, brave Youth, 
Thy KLihg has fnatch'd thee bleeding from the Hands 
Of butch'ring Sdditfs, by his Aid thou liv'd'ft. 
And to be faithful to him is the leaft 
That Gratitude demands, and thou can'ft pay. 

Soon were to Mayne the grievous Tidings bom, 
And where moft bloody was the Field he runs. 
Where Henry fj)reads Diforder, Fear and Death: 
Who can the Slaughter of the Day exprefs. 
Which ftain*d with Blood the flow*ry Banks of Eure^ 
The Blows, the Wounds, and fhining Feats of Arms ? 
Who can the Dying and the Dead relate. 
Now hidden in the darkfome Night of Time? 

Oh Thou, the Manes of a bleeding Ki:.g, 
The Greateft in the World, th'Eternatl Shade, 
Thy facred Dwelling for a Moment leave, 

N Enlighten 
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Enlighten my dark Mind, and guide my Voiced 

Preft on all Sides, his formidable Sword 
In Spanifh Blood and French^ is deeply drench-d, 
A choufand Leaguers by his Arm expire. 
While Egmmt rafhly tempts his profp'rous Rage. 
Long had that Alien of his Valour vain. 
Sought Henry where the Carnage deepened moft. 
The Glory of a Combat with the King 
Inflames him> and precipitates hb Fate. 
Come, Bourbofij heighten thy Renown, he cries,. 
Fight We. 'Tis ours the Viiftory to fix. 
He faid, and forward ftriking reached his Side, 
No Mortal Wound, but fuch as fwell'd his Pride,, 
To fteep in Henry's Royal Blood his Blade. 
The wounded King his Peril unappal'd 
Beholds, and with redoubled Fury %hts. 
It flatters his Great Heart amongft his Foes,. 
To find a Warriour worthy his Renown. 
Far from retarding him, his Wound provokes,, 



He 
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He falls oti Egmtmt with athazing Force, 

And whelms him to the Ground ; his glittering Sword 

Deep in his Breaft immerging rives his Heart. 

He's trampled under Horfes bloody Feet^ 

And in Death's Shades his fwimming Eyes are wraptj 

Thither in angry Mood his Soul takes Flight, 

Smit with Remorfe at th'Afpedt of his Sire- 

Welt'ring in Blood his breathlefs Body liesi 

And onward Henry prefling reaches Mayne^ 

Aflaults him^ and with ftrong up-lifted Arm 

O'er his plum'd Head the brandifh'd Death fufpendsi 

Wax wan the Leaguers^ in his Fate is theirs. 

jyAumaky St. Pol to his Affiftance fly. 

Surround Him, and from jBo»r^^»'s Sword defend* 

Whither, Oh EJfex ! doft thou furious run? 

And whither bear the Tempeft of the Field? 

The routed Flemings He to Slaughter gives, 

V/hilc Daumonf^ Jcyeuje and Nemours ^urfw^ 

There Barbazan by valiant ^angis fell. 

And ev'ry where the Leaguers fall or fly^ 

N 2 AM 
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Abandoninig their Banners, and their Arms, 

Some yield without Refiftaiiee, and on Earth 

Suppliant the Conq'rors eafy Chains implore. 

Others to fcapc Purfuit, by rapid Flight 

Are hurry'd to the Banks of Eure^ and plunge 

Precipitate into the Flood, whc^c Waves 

Choak'd by the Crimfon Carnage refluent run, 

And thus they meet the Death they wou*d avoid. 

A thoufand hideous Cries far off relbund. 

And Mantes ^7* and Anet frighted (hake with Fear. 

To Paris Mayne retreats, within her Walls 
Shut up he ftrives in vain to hide his Shame, 
While on all Sides vi<ftorious Henry fees 
The Leaguers at his Feet imploring Grace. 
Opes in that Inflant the high Vault of Heav'n, 
The Shades of the Bourbons defcend in Air ; 
Amidft them Lewis from th*iEtherial Skies 
Surveys Great Heny with Parental Love, 
To fee what Ufe of Vidtory He makes, 

"^ Pow 
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How worthy of his Glory in this War. 

His Soldiers on the Vanquifli'd gaze with Ire ; 

The Ca|>tives in his Presence trembling wait 

Their Doom fufpend^d, by thefir Guilt made domb; 

In their wild Looks, 5ham«, Terror and Defpair 

Image their perfect MisVy to Bourbon^ 

Who gracious tow rds them turns his Eyes, where reign 

Sweetnefs at once, and Boldnefs tenbper'd fweet. 

Be free, he cries, and now 'tis in your Choice 

To live my Subjeds, or remain my Foes. 

A Matter you mutt have, or Mayne^ or Me ; 

See, which of Us to be fo, merits moft. 

Choofe which to be yourfelves, the Leaguers Slaves» 

Or the Companions of a King; with Nfe 

To triumph, or beneath their Yoke to tremble. 

Thefc Words from Him, fo late with Conqueft crown'd. 

Spoke on the Spot, while fcarce the Battle's fpent, 

Struck with Attonidimenc the Capthre Bandsi 

Content with their Defeat^ they bleig their Chains; 

Their Eyes are open'd, ibftned are their Hearts, 

N 3 His 
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pis Valour conquers them, his Virtue charms. 
Now of die Name of Bourbon'% Soldiers proud. 
They mingle with his Troops, and march with Joy, 
The King, relenting, bids the Slaughter ceafe. 
And ftrait his Warriours drop their lifted Arms ; 
He's now no more that Lion imear'd with Bloody 
Who carr/d Fear and Death from Rank to Rank* . 
He's now a God beneficent, who throws 
His Thunder by, and finks into a Calm. 
The VanquiQi'd with Heart-healing Words he wins^ 
The Vidors with endearing Praife confirms, 
Comforts, Rewards, and binds them all in Bond; 
Of Love ; to fuch as on the Verge of Life 
Stood tott'ring, He Support and Succour fends. 
O'er all their Dangers, and o'er all their Wants, 
He li^ a Father kind extends his Cares. 

The rrady Meffengcr, diat thro' the World 
FJies with li^ht Wing, cncreafing in her Flight, 
JVitl^ daily Travcrfe paflfes Hills and Seas, 
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And founds in ev'ry Ear the Deeds of Kings^ 
Fame, in the Rebel-City Tidings fpreads 
Of Bourdon's mighty Deeds and Mayne's Diigrace ^ 
Who, vanquifh'd as he was, feems full of Hope, 
And pradifes his Craft to hide his Shame.. 
A hundred falfe Reports he feigns to raife 
The drooping League^ and reinflame their Zeal 
^ut maugre all his Pains the cruel Truth 
Bely*d, ev'n in his View, th'Impofture vilcs, 
And flew from Mouth to Mouth, and frosse their 
Hearts. 

Difcord affrighted, all her Rage colleds, 
I will not fee my Work deftroy'd, She cries, 
Within thefe wretched Walls. I have not pour'd 
So many Poifons, lit fo many Fires, 
Of Blood fo many Rivers flream^d to fix 
My PowV, at lafl: to leave on Henry'% Head 
The Crown of France^ as fierce as he appears, 
Jf I xan't breajc his Spirit, 111 diffolvc- 

N + Refifting 
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Rcfifting fuch try*d Valour is in vain, 

No Conq'ror will he ever have but Nfo. 

His Heart is what I fear, and I'll to Day — 

Attack it, Connbat, Conquer by Himfelf. 

She iaid, apd fudden from the Banks of Seme 

Flies in a bloody Chariot, drawn by Hate, 

In a thick Cloud, at whofe Appearance, Day 

Turns pale, and fwift to Love ftie wings her Way. 



HEN- 
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CANTO IX. 



ARGUMENT. 

^he temple of Love iefcrib'd. DifcordV Speech to 
Love, hovt flies to her Aidy and leading Henry to 
Anet, captivates him with Gabricle d'Eftree, Daugh^ 
ter of the Marquis d*Eftrec, and he abandons himjelf 
to Pleafure. St. Lewis fends the Genius of France 
to recover him^ and that Genius employs Mornay to 
bring him from Anct to the Army. Henry 'i Difcourfe 
with Mornay, and their Departure from Anet. 



N Old Idalia*$ ^7i Borders, happy 

Climes, 
Where Europe' % End, and Ajia\ Bounds 
begin, 
An antique Palace (lands, by Nature's Hand 

With 
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With fimplc Architcfturc firft creft. 
Since hcjgh?en'd by the hardy Toils of Art, 
It Ihines with Beauties not in Nature's Stores, 
With Myrtles peopled are the neighb'ring Plain, 
Strange to the bitter Blj^fts of Winjter Winds^ 
The mellow and the budding Fruits are therc^ 
At once the Gifts of Autumn, and the Spring. 
Nor Scafons regular, nor humane Vows, 
Wants Earth to feed the vegetative World, 
And with rich Harvefts blefe th'induftrious Swain. 
Man tafted there in Peace profound, or feem'd 
To tafte, whatever Nature gave when young, 
With Hand ijencficenc in happieft Times; 
Repofe eternal, pure unclouded Skies, 
The Pleafures of Abundance, and the Sweets, 
The Bleffings of the Golden Age, fave one, 
{Save Innocence, the greateft of them All. 
3oft Inftrunaent^ tp charming Voices tup'd 
Jn evVy Bo\yV, in ev'ry Shade breathed Love ; 
I'he Chants of Jjovers^ and the Songs of Nymphs, 

Who 
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Who boaft dbeir Shame, and in their Weakness prick^ 

Are daily fcen widi flow'ry Garlands dcckt. 

Imploring Favours of their In&nt-God, 

They croud his Fane to learn the dangerous Arts 

Of pleafing and feducing tender Hearts. 

Hope flatters theni with ever fair Afpefl:, 

And leads them to Love's Altar by the Hand^ 

Not far the Graces to their Voices join. 

The lively Motions of their lovely Limbs, 

In Dance half-naked, fuch as charm'd the Gods* 

jSoft Pleafure on the verdant Turf iupine 

Lies liflning to a thoufand Melodies ^ 

Silent fits Myft'ry by her Side, her Train, 

Penials tempting. Cares, Complacence mild, 

Render Defires, and amVpus Joys, Icfe fweet. 

Such the gay Entrance to thb Temple fam'd. 
put when beneath its inner Vault you come^ 
/^nd with bold Steps the San^hiary reach, 
l^hat hateful Sights, aifault the frighted Eye ? 
. ^ No 

4 
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fio more ibfr Pleafnrc^ tod bcr |^£iil ITi^m^ 
The Melodies, the chwrnhig Dance no more. 
The Scene to Plajnts,^ Di%ufh and Fear is diang.'d» 
This fair Abode becooiea tb'Abidtng foul 
Of Horror, There dark Jcaloufy of pale 
And livid Hue by dim Sofpicbn's led. 
Faidilefs her Foot, before her Hate and Rage, 
Poignard in H^^odj, and fliedding Potion marchu 
Malice behc^ i)xmy and with treacherous Snile 
Their Homicides s^ptauds ; Repentance next 
Sighing and with dgo£ted Look appears, 
Their Fury She abhors, and weeping wails. 

Here in the roidft of this detefled Crew 
Companion^ hQriiWeof Joys hunoane. 
Love his eternal Dwelling chofe to fix. 
Child dangerous be^ (o tender, fo ferere, 
In his weak Hand the Fate of Mortals holds. 
And only with a Smile giver Peace or War. 
He quickens the ^Hfhdic Univerie, and lives ^ 



la 
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In ev'ry Heart; upon his ihining Throne 

His Cooquefts contemplates, and under Foot 

Tramples the proudeft Heads ; him&lf more proud 

Of Cruelties, than Kindnefles to Man^ 

Seems, when he's doing Miichief, to be pleas'd 

• 
Difcord^ by Rage conduced) fudden comes. 
Scatters the Train of Pleafure, &nd to Love 
Free Paflagc makes, her Torches in her Hand, 
•Her Forehead foul with Blood, her Eyes on fire. 
She {hakes her flaming Torches fierce, and fays. 
Where now, my Brother, are thy dreadful Darts ^ 
For whom thefe Arrows in thy Quiver kept ? 
Ah, if thou e'er didft kindle Dijcont^ Brand, 
If ever mix my Poifon with thy Rage, 
If I, full oft, all Nature have for thee 
Difturb'd^ Come, take with me thy Flight, revenge 
My Wrongs, a Vidlor King my Snakes has bruis'd. 
Olive and Laurel in his Hands are join'd, 
Mercy with him walks fmiling and tranquil 

2 Amid 

. Digitized by VjOOQIC 



,9o HENRIAb^. 

Amid the Tumult of idteftine Broik. 
Go then^ and where thou feeft his Enligns wavd,* 
Enihare thofe Hearts, that are from me eftrang'd 
Another Viftory, my Throne's in Duft. 
Paris ujpon her Rampires views Bourbon^ 
Who fights for Peace, and conquers to forgive. 
For me he has a hundred brazen Chains 
Prepar'd, and only thou can'ft flop his Courie* 
Go then, his Glory poifon in its Source* 
Humble and fix him in thy Fetters faft. 
Go, pierce this Enemy in Virtue*s Arms, 
And what I try in vain, his Courage tame. 
Thou, as thou well remembreft, once compeirdit 
Jlcides at Ompbale's ^7S Feet to fall 
Did not Mark Anthony ^7^ by Monarchs ferv'd 
The conquered World abandon for thy Charms^ 
And, Slave to thee, before Auguftus fly. 
Preferring Cleopatra to a World ? 
Henry ^ thy greater Labour, ftill remains; 
Kill thou his Laurels in his conq'ring Hand i 
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IVith am'rous Myrtle bind his haughty Head, 

And lull his Courage in thy Arms afleep. 

Thine is my fuiferbg Caufe> thy Kingdom mine. 

Thus^ fpoke the Monfteri and the trembling Vaidt 
Her Voice rcfoundcd thro' the Court of Love. 
The God upon his rofy Bed reclin'd. 
With Kindred Pity hears his Sifter's Plains 
And anfwers with a Smile, fevere and fweet. ^77 
His Quiver he with golden Arrows fills> 
And cleaves th'i^therial Wafte, before him fly 
The Sports, the Graces, and ten thoufand Joys, 
And Zcphirs bear him on their Wings to France. 

Well pleas'd beneath him in his Plight he ices 
Simois ^i\ and the wafted Fields of ^roy. 
He fmiles as he that Wafl« renowned furveys, 
The Palaces in Duft bis Hands confum'd. ' 
In the fame Moment offers to his View 
The famous City founded ia the Sea, 
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Venice ^7^, whofc Fftte tht wat'ry PowV admires. 
Fair Miftrcis of his tributary Waves. 
And, foon he fees the living Stream Himfdf 
Has eternis'd in Petrarchs ^^^ happy Song, 
When in his Spring of Life upon its Banks 
He Laura fting, more beauteous than the Spring. 
The Walls of jinet on the Banks of Eure 
He fees, himfelf the (lately Strufture raised : 
Wrought by his Hand, and interwove with Art, 
Diana's ^8i Cypher there may ftill be trac'd. 
The Graces and the Joys in paffing flicd 
Flow'rs on her Tomb, up-fpringing as they pafs. 

Now in the Plains of Ivry Love arrives, 
As Henry «*» on fome grand Defign was bent. 
Semblance of War is in his Sports prcferv'd. 
He, for a Moment, lays his Thunder by. 
And in wild Forefts hunts the butting Hind. 
A thoufand valiant Youths attend their King, 
Companions of the Cha9e, Him Love forveys 
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Amid his Warf iotirs with inhumane Joy, 
And whets his Artows, and prepares his Cha'iri. 
Around him th' Elements he raifes, arin'd. 
And vexes as he late had calm'd the Skies. 
From both the Poles he calls the watndViftg Storms, 
He bidsr th'obcdifent Winds cdllea the Clouds, 
And down the Floods in Air fufpended pbuf, 
And Thunders, Lightnings, and thick Night tring on. 
The North his all-commanding Voite obeys, 
In the dark Heav'nS difplays his hfeavy Wings, 
The dreadfuirft Night IbcceedS the brightcft Day, 
Shakes Nature, and confeffes Love her Lord. 
O'er the wet Furrows of the wafhy Fiekf, 
The Kin^ in doubt without or Guard, or Guide, 
Stratys in the Storm, unknowing where he goes. 
ILiOVc in that Moment lights his fatal Torch, 
Which fhines before him like ae guiding Stat. 
rThe Moniarch unattended fliapes hi^ Way 
By that falfe Glitter thro' the ftarlefs Gloom i 
As oft bewildered Travellers irt Night 
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Follow the livid Fires from Etrth exfaal'd, 
Thofe Fires that flitting and nialign alike 
Light, and at once to Precipice lead. 

Late to that lonely Place had Fortune brought 
A Nymph diftinguifh'd by her Birth and Charms. 
There in a folitary Caftle, far 
From the loud Noife of War^ flie waits her Sirc^ 
Who, faithful to our Kiogs,^ and old in Arms 
Had followed Henrf% Enfigns in the Field; 
Her Name UEftree^ by Nature's Hand adorn'd 
With ev*ry Beauty of the beauteous Sex. 
Not H^Ien was fo charming, nor the Queen> 
Who glory 1^ in her PowV, at I'arfus ftiew'd 
The Maflcr of the Romans at her Feet, 
When down the Cydnus row*d in all the Shine 
Of Ldve and Empire, (he for Venus paft. 
This Fair was in her Bloom, an Age to Youth 
So dang'rous, fb refiflleis then the Charm» 
Her Heart was formed for Love, but had not yet 
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Received a Lover's Vows, or known its Pow'r. 
Thus a fweet Rofe new-budded in the Spring 
Within hcrfelf her native Beauties keeps, 
From amVous Winds her Bofom Treafurcs hideSi 
But opens to a Sun ferene and warm. 

Love, who to take her by Surprise prepar'd^ 
Approached her under a fidlidous Name, 
Without or Torch, or Quiver, or a Darr, 
He comes, in figure and in Voice a Child. 
The Conqueror of Mayne^ he cries, draws netr^ 
And to this Caftle bends dircft his Courfe, 
So faying, fly into her Heart he Aid. 
A ftrong Defire to pleafe fo great a Prince, 
Defire till then unknown^ which flufh'd her Face, 
And painted with a rofy Blufh, her Cheek, 
Love with Delight beheld a Form fo fair. . 
What mayn't he hope, affifted by fuch Charms? 
To Bourbon he conduQ:8 her willing Stepg. 
The Graces to her JUooks and Air, he gives^ 
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With Eyes feduc'd, fof Nature's Prefents pafii 
The Golden Ringlets of her flowing Hair, 
The Play of wanton Winds do fometimes hide. 
The Snow that on her Breafts begins to fwell. 
And fometimes in their Flow thofe Beauties bare. 
That Fancy cannot form, nor Words exprefs. 
Made ftill more beauteous by her modeft Mien. 
Nor a wild Modefty, or Look aufterc, "" 

Forbidding Love, and leff'ning Beauty's Charms:: 
But foft and harmlefs like an Infant's Smile, 
It fpreads Vermilion on the baftiful Front, 
Injfpires a tender Awe^ inflames Defirc, 
And fwells to Rapture happy Lovers Joys. 

More ftill does Love, What is't he cannot do ? 
The Place, and all around it, he enchants. 
And fudden, branching out, the Myrtle grows. 
Mingles in all the Groves her leafy Boughs, 
And fets the Lovers in their blifsful Walks-, 
Unpaflable the Way, by fccret Stops^ 
^' : ^ Pleafing 
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Plcafing Impediment, not feeh but felt. 

It pleafeS) and it troubles, ftil! detains. 

Amidfts thefe Shades a Stream enchanted flows: 

Here Lovers, thirfty in their amVous Fits, 

Oblivion of their Duty, deeply drink. 

Love in all Places here exerts his PowV, 

All here is chang'd, here fighing cvVy Heart, 

All poifon'd vsrith the Charms he breathes around, 

All here fpeaks Love. Th' Infeftion in the Birds, 

Their Kiflcs they redouble, and their Songs, 

The lufty Laborer, bred to patient Toil, 

W^ks on, Hearti-heated, Mrhere his Labour calls, 

Stops, wanders, flghs, is reftlefs and amaz'd, 

New to the Pains and Pleafures of Defire, 

Under Love's Power he loiters in the Woods, 

And leaves th' imperfe<ft Harveft in the Fields. 

The Shepherdefs, forgetting Sheep, fecms ftun'd. 

And drops the Spindle from her trembling Hand, 

How cou'd HEJlree refift a Pow'r like this? 

Invincible the Charm, and (he at once 

O 3 Had 
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Had Youth, her Heart, a King, and Love to cope. 
Sometiaies the Hero feels his Valour flame. 
And then to lead his conqVing Troops he longsj 
But foon that Fire is, as it kindles, qucnch'd. 
And he, by Hand invifible, detain'd, 
Seeks in his wonted Virtue vain Support, 
Virtue forfakes. Intoxication finks 
His Soul, and now he nothing fees, nor hears, 
NoHoves, nor knows, nor wiftics but UEflree. 

Mean time his Chiefs, far off, demand their Prince, 
And mifling, Confternation chills their Hearts. 
They tremble for his Life. Who fo cou'd think? 
They rather ought to tremble for his Fame. 
Fruitlefs their Search, dejeded, all the Camp 
Seem vanquifh'd when they have not him to head 

But the good Genius that preiides o'er France^ 
His dangVous Abfence wou'd not long endure. 
At Lewis Call, dcfcending from the Skies, 
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To his Son's Succour, fWift a$ Light he fievr. 

When in oiir Hemifphere he ftrctch^d his Wings^ 

£arth> hc> with Eyes inqmfitivc furveyVf, 

To find a Sage to minifter his Will 

He fcardi'd not gloomy Halls, nor CcKs revered 

For Study, Silence and. aflfeaed Faft. 

Heipeeds to Ivryy and amidft the Rage 

And 'Riot of licentious conqVing Troops^ 

Watchful o*er France^ this. Angel fixt his FI%ht: 

Divine among the Tentsi of Cahirh Sons '^s^ 

To Mornay he addre&s> thus to (hew 

That Reafon ^s oft iufficient for our Guide^ 

As (bfi the PSigans guided,, Romans^ Greets^ 

Marcm Aurtiiui >8^> Plato ^% Shanae to Chriftians* 

A Friend difcreet> Philofopher fevere^ 

At once koew td/omay to reprove and pteafe. 

More than his Lei^shis Ejcample taught*. 

Hciu^^cw naLoveshuc folid Virtues ^ Toil 

To him was Hcafure^^ and Fatigines^ Del%ht& 

Firm was his Foot oa Predfoces wildy 
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Not the Cpurt Air, a foft infe£tiou$ Breath, 
E'er changM or touch'd his Purity of Mindi 
Fair Arethufa ^^ th»s her happy Wave? 
To wond'ring Ampbitrite-s Bofbm rolls ; 
Jicr Cryiljil Waters, pure as at her Spring, 
Corruption never from the Sea receive. 

Soon genVpus Mornay^ Wifdopi's felf his Guid{^^ 
Departs, and to thofe Woods enchanted flies. 
Where Pleafure in her Arnas thp Conq*ror holds, 
Miftrefs, in Henry ^ of the Fate of Franciy 
Love evVy Jnftant there viftorious proves^ 
And Henry evVy Inftant happier makes. 
Hip Glory more to blemifli, more debafe, 
Thofe Pleafures, oft fo ihorten'd in their Courfe 
Pivide his Moments, apd fill up his Time, 

An^idft them Love defcries, and i$ enrag'd> 
Wifdom fevere by faithful Mornay% Side- 
A Dart aven^ing^ at his Heart he aims« 
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To lay it ope to his alluring Baits, 

Idornay contemns his Choler and his Charms. 

And blunted frpm his Armour falls the Dart. 

He fecret waits the Coming of the King, 

And contemplates with irritated Eye 

The variQUs Beauties of th'enchanted Place. 

Far \vi the dpep of thofe delicious Shades, 
Dn the green Margin of a Silver Stream, 
Beneath an am'rous M3rrtle, fit Retreat 
For Lovers, fit for Love's myfterious Rites, 
UEJireCy on Bourbon lavifli of her Charms, 
Jn Languifhment around him twines her Arms. 
put whq can paint what happy Lovers know. 
The Cooings, tjie Careffes, tender Vows, 
And all the foft Societies of Love, 
The Tpars, Ipofe hanging on their humid Eyes,^ 
prateful to Lovers, their alternate Fits 
pf Fury, Langqifliing, Confiifion fwcct. 
Jler^ wanton Pkafures and the playful Loves 

Difarm^ 
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XS&xxsMt die Hero^ om his Carcsfs toolc ^ > 
Stilt fiaifi'd with BU>od»^ another &vii his Swopd^ 
Artt£ finiling, brandifli^d tit his feeble Handa 
The Thfone!s Support^, aod Terror ef MaubJodL 

Difcord! far oflT infults the Lave-fick King^ 
And grins afid grumbles with Delight obfeem^ 
Sie manages thofe Moments he mi^endsji 
Beir Snakes again fhe lafiies o'lier the League^ 
i!(nd while Bourhm is meking in Repofe^ 
€2r Oft IXmiri0\ Love-breathing Eofom iIee{M^ 
J^fcprd awakes ihe Rage of alt his Foes* 
li0& ia a Labyrlath of Love^ u leQgilk 
JB^nry fees Momay in thofe tempting Groves^ 
And feeing b}u(hei^ in Cionfuiicm both» 
Amd of each other's Prefeocc both afraid 
Nearer the Sage in fallen Silence draws^ 
EaOiUgh that Silence,, «nd his dowsH:aft Look 
Bsi^plaiQ his HiODght ^ and Bwrbm knows it weli 
In hk ftem Countenaoce^i where Sadneis £ic^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



H E N R I ^ D E. 203 

His Mafter reads his Weakncfs and his Shame. 

Ill had another taken Mornaf% Care, 

For few in Faults love Witncflcs, and leaft 

In Faults of Love: Dear Friend, fays Henry ^ Come 

Thy Prince's Heart's ftill worthy thee,/tis done. 

I fee thee, that's enough, Fm now Myfeif, 

The fame I was before thlnchanter Love 

On my unwary Heart had laid his Spells. 

Let's fly the Shame of thefe two charming Shades 5 

Let's fly this plcafing Place, where ftill I hug 

The Chain that held me Let it henceforth be 

My greatefl: Vidory myfelf to vanquifli. 
Hence, let us Love, in Glory's Arms defy, 
hixl^t. Terror into Varis^ and efface 
My fatal Error in Iberian Blood. 

To genVous Mornay there his Mafter ipoke. 

He heard him and he knew 'Tis you, he cries, 

I fee again, *tis you yourfelf I fee, 

Th' auguft Defender of the Throne of France^ 

King of your Heart, and Mafter of yourfcl£ 
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Love a new Luftre to your Glory adds ; 
Who knows not Love is happy, who fubdues, 
Illuftrious— Pgis this Sally like a Dream* 

He faid — The King prepares tp part, ye Pow'rs, 
How tender, and how many his Adieus f 
Full of the Beauty he adores and flies. 
He blames himfelf for weeping, but weeps oa 
This Way by Mornay drawn, and that by Lqve, 
He goes, he ftops, and in Defpair departs. 
He goes, and in that Moment fwoons UEfiree^ 
Faints without Motion, Colour, Speech or Life ; 
In fudden Night her fwimming Eyes are veil'd. 
And Love, who fees her fwoon laments aloud. 
Her lovely Eyes he fears for ever clos'd^ 
A Nymph fo charming from his Empire rapt, 
A Nymph, who might have lit fo many Fires 
In France y and done fuch Mifchief to Mankinc}. 
He takes her in his Arms, and foon the Fair 
Opens her dying Eyes at Love's fweet Voice, 
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Calls on her Lover, but fhe calls in vdii. 
In vain (he lodes to fee bim> and then fhuts 
Her Eyes, as hating ev'ry other S^ht. 
Love bath'd in Tears recalls her as ihe flies. 
Both Light and Life, and with feducing Hope 
Sweetens her Sorrows, he him&lf the C^ufe. 

Momay, whofe ftubborn Virtue nought could bend. 
Draws after him the King, ftill loath to leave 
Thoie dear Abodes, but ftill more loath to ftay. 
Courage and Virtue fliew the Hero's Track, 
And Glory leads with Laurels in her Hand. 
Love in Difdain that Duty had prevail'd. 
To Papbos^^ hies, and hides his Wrath and Shame, 
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ARGUMENT. 

^e League in Confujion. Aumale defies Henry'j Ar- 
my. Turcnne accepts his Cballengs and kitis bim in 
Jingle Combat. Henry oui of Compajion to tbe Citi- 
zens refohes not to ajfault Paris, hut to reduce it by 
Famine. The Famine dejiribed., Henry offers them 
Supplies, They incline to fubmit^ but are difTuaded by 
tbe Priejis. St. Lewk addreffes to the moft High for 
his Son's Converfion to the Church of Rome. He t% 
miraculoujly converted. The Saint comes to him^ and 
conduSls him to the Walls ^Paris, which open a Way 
for his Entrance. The Lt^igutrs fubmit, and Mayne 
becomes his good Subject. 

HOSE dang'rous Moments, loft in wan- 
ton Eafe, 
Gave the League Leifure to recover 

Strength. 
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And for new AQlon, and new Crimes prepaw« 

Mayne fails not to rekiiKfle DiJtorJ*$ Fires^ 

And with frefli Hopes intoxlcaie the Croud* 

Thofc Hopes deceive thero^ Bourbon 's at their Gaws^ 

Inipatient to cocnpleat his Vidory. 

Again is Pmr/y in aflFright^and fees 

His Banners waving oWr her batter^^d Walls, 

Himfelf is at the Rampiers Foot, where late 

His Lightnings bWd, andAill the Smoke retnalisi^ 

When the good Angel of the French appeas'd 

His Wraths high rais'd^ and held his conq'rmg AtVB^ 

And Rampiers and the Town from Ruin iav^4. 

Already in the Royal Camp are heard 

Viiftorious Shoutings and tumultuous Joy, 

The Faftious in their Fright to Mayne repair. 

Their Leader, Mafter of himfelf, conceals 

His Doubts, his Dread, and deep Anxiety, 

To timid Counfels Enemy, UAumale^ 

Thus fpeaks, intrepid in his Words and Air, 

We know not yet to hide i oax Foes advanci^ 

And 
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And what have we to do then, but to march f 

If o meet and fight them eoop'd within otir Walls 

Our Valour, as we*f e French^ will droop and dfc. 

Oer Nation, fierce at Onfet, flag in Fight, 

If firft attack'd ; but if attacking firft. 

They drive before theni afl the fwarming Field. 

Defpair has oft gainid Battles \ from ourfelves 

Much I exped, but nothing frorii our Walls. 

Heroes, who hear me, wing to War your Wayy 

People who follow us, upon your Chiefs^ 

As your beft Rampiers look: He faid, his Speech 

As rafh as bold the filent Leaguers fliock'd. 

He blufh'd with Shame, at!id in their Eyes confus-d 

Trembling he read their Fear and their Repulik 

Well, fince to follow me you allrefufe. 

Said he agaih, too great is the Reproach 

To bear it, and to live, yQtr Danger dtead). 

The Danger I myfelf vsrill tempt, and teach 

Your Chiefs and you to conquer or to die. 

Strait to the Gates he rund^ the Gates are op'cf. 

And 
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And far behjnd him He his Followers IcaveSi 

Then to the Royal Tents advancing nigh, 

A Herald, Minifter of War, he fends 

Defiance to denounce in Henrf^ Caoipf 

And thus with Stentor Voice his Herald cries. 

You, who love Glory, meet renown'd Aumale^ t 

And on this Ground difpute the Vidtory. 

He here attends you. Enemies, appear* 

All Henry*s Heroes fir'd with Thirft gf Fan^e, 
Againft Aumale to try their Courage urge. 
All prefs the Pref Vence in this high Conteft, 
All well dcferve it, but Turenne prevails. ^9^ 
His Mafter by his Valour importuned,, 
Knew not fo brave a Servant to deny, ^ 

And truftcd in his Hand the Fame of France. 
Go, Bourbo^ ijiys, abate the Boaft^r's Pride, 
Fight for thy King, thy Country, and Thyfelf, 
And ufe this Qift thy SovVpign's trufty SwpfA : 
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The King thus fpcaking gives it, Thus Hurenne 
Replies, Great JPrince, you (hall not of your Truft 
Repent, by this good Sword, by you I fwear. 
He then embraced his Knees, and then received 
The King's Embrace, and flew to meet Aumale^ 
Who waits impatient, and exulting fees 
A Combatant approach, the Royal Hofl 
Near Henrfs Tent in Order meet are rang'd. 
And to the Rampiers the Parifiam run. 
On the two Champions fix'd is evVy Eye, 
Each his Defender fees in This or That, 
And animates with Geflure and with Voice. 

Soon the two Rivals in the Lifls are feen. 
And Henry open to their Entrance bold 
The Barrier of the Field of Honour lays. 
They cimiber not with heavy Shields their Arm$, 
Nor under Iron Helmets hide their Heads, 
Proud Ornaments of Chivalry antique 

Bright 
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Bright and impenetrable, framed to make 
The Combat longer, and the Danger lefs j 
This Equipagfe of Battle they defpife, 
Their Swords at once their Weapon and Defence. 
Other they fc6fn, and thus expos'd entire. 
Advancing fierce in mortal Combat join. 
As bidden by the Trumpet's martial Sound. 
Whatever Courage or Addrefs cou'd do. 
Whatever Ardor, Refolution, Strength, 
Adlivity, thefe Combatants effay'd. 
In th* Inftant on each Side a hundred Strokes 
Are aim*d and warded off, amazing Sight. 
The Camp, the City with Surprize behold 
Their Fall each Moment, and their Vidory. 
More ardent is UAumale^ more ftrong, more rafli, 
^urenne more dex*trous, wary, more Himfelf, 
Warm without Rage, and Matter of liis Mind. 
Intent to tire his Adverfary proud j 
jyAumale in Efforts vain his Vigour drains. 
^ Pa Hii 
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His weary Hand no more can help his Heart 
Turenne^ who witches him, his Weaknefs fces^ 
And quickning his own Courage with frefti FlanGte, 
He pu(hes, prefles him, he takes fure Aim| 
And pierces with a mortal Stroke, his Side. 
Down falls UAimak^ and from his widening Wound 
Streams the warm Blood ; a lamentable Cry 
Enfues, upon the fanguine Sand he rolls. 
And threatens with his dying Eyes ^urenne^ 
But threatens now in vain. He drops his Sword, 
Wou'd fpeak, but in his Mouth all Utterance dies ; 
Abhorring to be conquered, wiW his Look, 
He rifes, falls again, his Eye, fcarce ope. 
He cafls tow'rds Paris, fighing, and expires. 
Thou faw'ft, unhappy Mayne, thou faw*ft him dicj 
Thou fliak'ft thyfelf, and thy approaching Fall 
yS^as in that Inftant prcfent to thy Soul 
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And now the Soldiers to the City bear 
In folemn March unfortunate Aumale. 
This bloody Spedtacle, this fatal Pomp 
Enters amidft a People in Defpain 
Stupid with Grief they ^aze upon his Corpfe, 
His Forehead foiear'd with Blood, his gaping Mouth, 
His E|[e^4 down*hanging, and his ghaflly Eyes 
Wi^ Dufl: all covered, terrible to Sight. 
No Wailings do they hear, no Weepings fce> 
Shame, Pity, Sorrow, Fear poflefs their Souls, 
Stifle their Sighs, and inly keep their Plaints; 
Mute all, and trembling : Soon ^ horrid Noife 
Still added to that dreadful Silence PreadL 
The Shputings b the Royal Hoft they hear. 
By Clamour for Afl&ult and Vengeance rais'd 5 
But Bourbon tempers with fair Speech their Heat, 
Ingrate his Country, yet he loves th' Ingrate. 
I^rom her own Rage to iave her is his Wifh/ 

P 3 Tho*- 
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The' hated by his Subjedts, prompt to Iparc, 

They wou'd be loft themfelves, he feign wou'd win. 

Happy, if he by Clemency cou'd melt 

Their harden'd Hearts, and bring them to implore 

The Mercy he fo readily wou'd grant. 

Secure of Conqueft he fufpends the Storm, 

And, circled by his Troops, invefts the Town, 

To leave them Time to cool and to repent. 

Famine and Hunger, keener than the Sword, 

Forbid the Slaughter and the Toil of Siege ; 

And promife, bloodlefs to reduce the League. 

For what can Men, made Daftards by Difgrace, 

To Plenty, and to Lux'ry us*d, endure? 

Vanquifh'd by Mis'ry, tam'd by Indigence, 

What can they do, but fuppliant on their Knees 

For Pardon to their injured Sovereign fue? 

Falfe Zeal, faft Friend to Difcord, who n'er yields. 

Teaches to fuffer as to hazard All. 

The King's forgiving Temper, they mifcallj 

With 
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With them 'tis Weaknefi; the Rebellious fpar'd 
By B(ntrbm*s Arm avenging, fcarce arc freed 
From their juft Fears, but infolent and vain. 
They dare their Conqueror infult, and brave 
His idle Vengeance, from their Head withheld. 
But whea at laft the Captive Seine forbore 
To bring the neighb'ring Harvefts to their Home, 
And with his wonted Tribute load his Waves j 
When in the Streets of Paris Famine pale 
And fierce, with grifly Death behind her, ftalkt. 
Then hideous was their Howling, proud and ftarv*d. 
With trembling Hand, and hollow Voice, they begg*dj 
But bcgg*d in vain, the loweft Wants of Life, 
Raging for Scraps, not worthy, late, their Dog& 
The Wealthy were not then by Famine ipar'd. 
But felt amidft their Store the Vultur's Gnaw* 
Where now the Fcafts, the Revels and the Sports, 
When, crown'd with Myrtle and the Rofe, they drank 
The richeft Wines, and gorg'd delicious Fqpd, 

F 4 Lolling 
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LoUiDgy lu^riant^ under gilded Roofs» 
And irritating Tafte, with Arts refin'd. 
Lo thefe Voluptuous, frightful new to view. 
Wan, walking Skeletons with craving Maws, 
Perifli, while wallowing in Gold, by Want, 
And curfe th* Abundance that denies them Food. 
The Father, driven by Famine to his Grave, 
In Cradle, famifh'd, leaves his dying Son. 
Here a whole Family convulfive dye. 
And Wretches, £irther groveling on the Ground 
In the lad Moments of their Lives, conteft 
The vileft Refiife pickt from Kennel Filth. 

The Famiih'd outrage Nature, fearch the Tombs, 

• 

And feed upon the Relicks of the Dead 
Bruis*d Bones of CarcafTes to Gellies boil'd, 
|With horrid Guft, they greedily devour. 
IWhat will not hunger in its Rage attempt,^ 
Sons on their Father's facred Afhes feed. 
Peath, forwarded by this detefted Food, 

Comes 
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CSomes quickly after ^ and this Meal's their laft. 

Mean time the Dodors, and Fanatick Priefis, 
Have in the Common Mis'ry no Concern. 
Their Care Paternal 's to themfelves confined. 
They riot in abundance at the Foot 
Of Altars, and grow fat with Sacrifice. 
To keep the People's Courage warm, they praiie 
The Mercy of tho God whom they offend. 
To fome expiring they with liberal Hand 
The Joys of Paradife diipenfc. To fomc 
They fhcw Heav'ns Thunder aim'd at Henry\ Head, 
Ready to crufh a Prince Heretical : 
Parti by mighty Armies they relieve. 
Armies defccnding from Confederate Skies. 
Thefe fteril Promifes, thefe flattering Dreams, 
Abufe their eafy Faith, a Prey to Priefts, 
By them fcduc'd, and fcar'd by the Sixteen. 
Submifs, and almoft fatisfy'd, they die, 
^ Their 
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Their Life, poorQfPring, to their ghoftly Guides. 

Of mingled Nations Paris then was full, 
Tygers our Fathers in their Bofom bred. 
Some from the Belgick Plains, ibmc from the Rocks 
And Mountains of Helvetia^ thither fwarm'd, 
Barbarians ! War *s with Thefe, their only Trade 
To the firft Purchafer they fell their Blood, 
Greedy of Rapine, as they lift, they live. 
Force ev*ry Houfe, and what they find isSpq^ ; 
But not in Queft of ufeiefs Treafures now. 
Not in the trembling Mother's Arms to feize 
The (hrieking Daughter with adult'rous Hand, 
They menace Death by cruel Famine preft. 
All other Luft but Aliment is loft, 
Their Search is fw a Morfel, haply hid. 
No Rack, no Torture does their Fury fpare 
To force their Hofts to bring their Offals forth. 
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A Woman : Hcav'n, muft fuch a Talc be told 
In future TimeS:?, A Wonaan had been rob'd 
By thefe Barbarians of her laft of Food. 
Hard Fate had left her Nothing but a Son, 
A Child, for lack of Suftenance, as near 
As She herfelf to Death s this harmlefs Balpe 
She feizes with a Dagger in her Hand. 
The Boy to meet her fond Embrace held out 
His little Arms ; his Tcndernefs, his Voice, 
His Smiles, his Hunger, and his Infant-Charms, 
DiflTolve her Fury in a Flood of Tears. 
She gazes on him with diftradlcd Eye, 
Mixture of Love, Regret, Compaffion, Rage; 
Thrice dropt tlf* Dagger from her fainting Hand, 
But Rage prevailed at laft, with trembling Voice, 
Detefting Hymen and his Fruit, She faid. 
Dear wretched Babe, whom in my Womb I bore. 
Vain was the Life I gave, if loft fo foon, 

A 
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A Sacrifice to Famine or the Sword. 

Why ihou'dft thpu live to wander in the Streets 

Of Faris^ and amidft her Ruins cry ? 

Dye e'er my Mifery and thine thou know'ft ; 

The Being and the Blood I gave give back» 

And let my Body be thy Birth and Grave » 

At leaft let Tarts a new Crime behold. 

Thus fpeaking, in the Babe's dear Bread She pIungM 

The Steel, with Fury and with Famine mad. 

Then to the Chimney bore the bleeding Corpfei^ 

And greedily prepared the dr^?^dful Meal. 

The Soldiers, whom the Scent of Food attraOs, 

Swift to refearch the guilty Houfe return, 

Contefting by their Speed, vyhq firft ihall eat. 

In Joy as cruel as a rav'iious Bear, 

Or hungry Lion bounding on his Prey^ 

Again they force the Door. But Oh Surprize! 

Oh Horror ! near the bloody Corpfe they fpy 

A Woman, widx wild Look, devouring Fleflu 

Yes, 
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Yes, 'tis my Son, yc MonikrSj my own Son, 
She cries, and in his Blood you fteep'd my Hands, 
Be Son and Mother both your Food, ye Fiends ! 
What fear you more than I, was I fo deaf 
To Nature's Call^ and do you hear her Voice ? 
What Horrors, Me beholding, (eize your Souls? 
Tygers, fuch Feafts for fuch as you are fit. 
Thus fpeaking, furious in her Breaft fhe ftrikes 
The Dagger; in a Fright the Soldiers flyc. 
Nor longer on that Houfe accurft dare look. 
They fear the Heav'ns will on their Heads rain Fire, 
The People frighted at this Woman's Fate, 
Lift up their Hands, and beg of Hcav'n to die. 

Soon did the Rumour reach the Royal Tents, 
Touch the King's Heart, his yearning Bowels wound, 
And o'er the miferable Town He weeps. 
Oh Thou, hectics, the Searcher of all Hearts, 
And what I can, and what J dare, who know'ft; 

Divide, 
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Divide, Oh God, the Leaguers Caule from mine. 
Bewailii^ thefe Calamities, to thee 
I can in Innocence lift up my Hands, 
v^hou know'ft, to diefe Rebellious I have oft 
Held out an Arm of Peace, and do not thou 
To me impute their Cruelties and Crimes, 
To me the Vidims to their Fury vow'd. 
If Mayne^ Nemours^ PeJIeve^ Mendoza fend 
My People without Pity to their Graves, 
By Famine, Sword, by ev*ry Peft of War, 
Tyrants are they, their Father I fliou'd be. 
I am their Father, and 'tis mine to feed* 
My Children— But fhou*d they againft me turn 
My Benefits ? Shou'd I to fave them lofe 
My Crown ? Coft what it will they muft be fav*d 
Spite of themfclves, from thefe devouring Wolves, , 
Their real Foes, I muft my People fave. 
If Empire is in too much Pity loft. 
Let thb at leaft be read upon my Tomb: 

« Henry 
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" Henry to Rebcl-Subjefts Gen'rous Foe, 

*' To fave them rather choie, than over them to ttvffk 

He faid, and at his Word the Royal Hoft 
Approach without Alarm the famifli'd Town* 
They menace not the League with new Ailault, 
But come as Fellow-Subjedts, and as Friends. 
So wills the King, and fo his Troops obey. 
They talk no more of Vengeance, but with Mien 
Complaifant, footh the Citizen's Defpair. 
With livid Lips and trembling Limbs they crowd 
The Walls, amaz'd to fee th' AfTailants march 
In Pace and Afpeft mild, Prefage of Peace. 
To thefe, like Spedtres, are thelifelefs Crew, 
Such as Magicians in old Times were wont 
Toraife, reluftant, from the Realms of Night. 
When from the Banks of Lethe's pitchy Lake, 
The wandring Ghofts with Voice abhor'd they callU 

How 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



224 HENRIADE. 

How did Aftonifhment and Joy tranfport 
Thcfe dying Wretches, when they faw their Foes 
Offer, inftead of ftarving them, to feed ? 
Their Leaders rack them as they pleas'd, and rob. 
Their Perfecutors pity and relieve. 
Scarce can they truft in what they fee and hear. 
Before them they behold thofe dreaded Spears, 
Thofe Swords, and various Inftruments of Deaths 
Inverted in their Ufe, and movmg now 
To bring them Life, to bring them Food and Friends. 
Are thefe, fay they, thoie Monfters, Is Bmrbm^ 
That Enemy to God, fo painted by our Priefls ? 
Ah, He's like Heav'n beneficent and Kind, 
The fliining Image of the King of Kings, 
A Model for all Monarchss worthlefs We 
Under the Laws of fuch a Prince to live, 
Triumphant he forgives, offended he relieves. 
Ah, cou'd we with our Blood his PowV cement, 

Ti 
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Too worthy of the Death, from which we 're fav'd 
By his compaiffionating Heart and Hand, "^ 

Can we for him, who do's fo much for us^ 
Refiife to (acrifice the Lives he gives? 

. Such was the Language of their Hearts, but who 

Can of the Many fix the fickle Mind? 

Their Friepdfhip in vain Words evaporates^ 

Weak in its Birth^ as ibon as born it dies. 

The Priefts, whoie lewd Harangues an hundred times 
Have fee their Country in a Blaze, appear 
In folemn Pomp againfl the Palm of Peace. 
Why bear you Arms without a Hearc.to ufe^ 
Why without Virtue are^ou Chriflians call'd? 
By what bafe Arts fcduc'd, what flefhly Veil 
Hides from your Eyes the Martyr's glorious Crown ? 
Are you aot Soldiers pf the Living God ? 
And i^^r you for your heav'iily King to die ? 
Fear you not rather to defy his Wradi ? 

Q Will 
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':=^ Will you renounce the Joys of Paradice, '^ '\ 

And for a Tyrant's Pardon, forfeit Heav'ns ? 
He'll force you to confefs his impious Faith. 
Take you his Gifts, but to deftroy him ufe. 
Let us the Rights of Mother-Church defend. 
And fave her from the Rape of Hereticks. • ' 
Thus fpoke the Priefts, and their Fanatick Voice, 
The Rabble's Miftrefs, and the Dread of Kings, 
Silenc'd the Voice of Bourbon^ Benefits, 
And fome refuming their fufpended Rage, 
Condemned themfelves for holding Life of Him. 

Maugre their Clamours, and their odiouii Cries, 
Henryh tranfcendent Virtues re'ach'd the Skies. 
Lewisy who from his Seat celeftial ey -d 
The Bourdon's fpringing froip his Root divinif, 
< Knew that the Accomplifhment of Time was now 
To bring, loft Sheep, within the Shepherd'? Fold, 
His Son, adopted by the King of Kings, ■ 
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His Heart from Fear delivered and Alarms, 

His Eyes, by Sorrow moiften'd, dry'd by Faith, 

Full of fwccc Hope, and of Paternal Love, 

His Steps were guided to th' Eternal's Feet. ^ 



Amid a Blaze of pure and lafting Fire, 
The Higheft fix'd before the Birth of Time 
His ftarry Throne, Stability the Bafe. 
Beneath his JFeet is Heav*n ; th'iEthereal Orbs 
Declare him to the wondVing Univerfe, 
By radiant Circles regularly whirl'd, 
Puiffance, Love and Knowledge infinite 
United and divided form his Eflence. ^ " 
His Saints with beatifick Vifion bleft. 
In fweet Fruition of Eternal Peace, 
Are born away with Torrents of Delights* 
Full of his Glory and Himfelf, they hymn 
His Praife, their Pleafure, and their fole Employ, 
This God, his Majefty offended, oft 

Q^a Vials 
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Vials of Vengeance upon Nations pours. 

But always on the Juft propitious looks. 

His Arm out-ftretches to him, when he walks 

On Precipices, and forbids his Fall, 

His Virtue by Adverfity refines j 

He figl^ts for his Defence, and marches by his Side. 

The Sire of the Bourbons prefents himfelf 
Before him, and with trembling UttVance ipeaksp 

Father of th'Univerfe, if e'er thou deigned 
To caft JlljLEyes on People, and on Kings, 
Behold the Frhicb, rebellious to their Prince, 
Who, to be faithful to thee, break thy Lzvrs^ 
Who difobey thee, blinded by their Zeal, 
And think, when they betray thee, they revenge. 
^ Behold that King triumphant, Great in War, 
The Terror of Mankind, and the Delight, 
With fo much Virtue haft thou form'd his Heart, 
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In Error's Labyrinth to let it ftray ? 

Muft the moft perfeft Work thy Hand e'er wrought 

Bring thee no Sacrifice but criminal ? 

Ah, if thy Worfliip's to Btmrbm unknown, 

VOio then (hall worfhip thee ? Oh King of Kmgsl 

De^n to illuminate a virtuous Heart, 

Created for the Knowledge of thyfelf. 

Give France a Mafter, and the Church a Son^' 

Confound the vain Devices of the League. 

Render the King his Subjects, render them 

Their King, united let all Hearts adore 

Thy Juftict, in one Worlhip all unite^ 

Th' Eternal Gracious heard his pious Pray'r, 
And with a Word the fuppliant Saint ailur'd. 
Tremble the Stars at his tremendous Voice> 
Earth leaps» the Leaguers fhudder, and the King; • 
Who puts his Truft in Heav'n, is full of Faith^ 
That Heav'n will be his Help in all his Needs. 

Sudden 
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Sudden the loog-expcded Bleffing, Truth,- 
So dear to Men, and oft fo litde known^ 
Dcfcended from the Skies to Henrf% Tents; 
Hid in a Veil at firft, but by Degrees 
That Veil withdrawn, before his Eyes She ftood^ 
Confeft, and with Celeilial Beauty charmed. 
Ne'er had his Eyes fuch Brightnefe feen till then, 
He faw, he knew, he lov'd th' Immortal Light 
The Leffons of Seducers he renounc'd. 
Their new delufive Dogmes fincere abjured. 
The Church acknowledged, militant on Earth, 
The Church one always, in all Places fix'd. 
Free, but fubjedled to a fovereign Chief, 
Adoring in the Happinefs of Saints 
The Greatnefs of her God, whofe Son belov'd, 
Chrift, for our Sins a willing Sacrifice, 
The Living Food of his Eleft, defcends» 
And on an Altar to his wondering Eyes 



tn 



Digitized by 



Google 



HENRIADR. 231 

In Bread a God difcovcrs, but 'tis Bread 

J^Jo more— The King's obedient Heart fiibmits. 

And Faith receives vidiat Reafon cou'd not reactu 



Lewis^ the peaceful Olive in his Hand, 
From Hcav'n revifits his enlightened Son, 
And leads him to the Rampiers. At his Voice 
The (baking Rampiers open Pafl&gc free. 
He enters in the Name of God, by vtrhom 
Kings reign, Amaz'd the Leaguers quit their Arms, 
Fall at their Sovereign's Feet, and bath them widi 

their Tears. 
The Priefts arc mufe l and frighted the Sixteen^ 
Who fain wou'd hide their Heads indiftant Caves. 
The People are no more the fainc. All nov^r 
Their King, their Conqueror, their Father own. 
Above all Reigns is bleft his happy Reign, 
Too late as it begins, it ends too foon. 
^jl^ain trembles, Rome difarm'd adopts Bourbon. 

Ejome 
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Rome is at laft, whei^ hated oncci belov'd. 
jyifeard ro-enterst in eternal Nighty 
Mayne is reduced to own his Rightful Prince^ 
And yielding, with his Provinces^ his Heart, 
Proves the Beft Subjeft to the Beil of Kings. 
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SING. the Hero 

Henry IV. of France^ iSon of y/;/- 
thony King of Navarre^ who de- 
fcended in a direft Line from Ro-- 
hert Count de Clermont^ youngeft 
Son of Lewis IX. or St; Lewis^ King of France. 
The Pofterity of his' eldeft Son Philip the Bold^ 
jfeiiing.in Henry IIL King of France^' three hun- 
dred Years after the Death of St. Lewis ^ Henry 
of Bourbon becannie Heir to the Crown, as defcen- 
ded from the abovementionM Count de Clermont^ 
who married Beatrix^ Daughter of jignes de Bour- 
hon^ Heir oi Archemhaud^ Lord of Bourbon^ in the 
Middle of the thirteenth Century. 

? ^f^oMiayne,/^^ League, and proud Ihcvbi tdm^di 

Charles Duke de^ Mayne^ Brother of Henry 
t)uke de Giiife^ who fcJrm'd the LeagUe^ a Fac- 
tion \ti France \ who under Pretence of the Dan- 
ger of the Church, made Htead againft Henry Ilh 
King of France^ and after that King's Death 

V . R againft 
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againft Henry of Bcurbon, who obtain*d great Ad- 
vantages over the Spaniards or IberianSy in Con- 
federacy with the League. 

^ Coddefs feverel ^ee^^Puthyl^osfTimfhre. 

I doubt not the Now there will be taken for 
a Chevilky as the French term it, fc«nething to fill 
up the Lin<3, like Straw or Paper in Package \ 
but it is in the Original, J^ tHmfkn aujourdhuy^ 
which I obferve to caution the Reader not to be 
too ralh in cenfuring me for my Author. 

* ^hen reigned Valois, 

Henry III. of France defcended from Cbaples 
Count de Valois^ younger Brother to Philip the 
Fair, King of France. Philip VI. of France, 
furnam*dof F^tojWasthe firft Kingof thi§Branch ; 
and his Succeffion occafion*d the long Wai^ in 
the Reign of Edward III. King oi Englandy 
who in Right of his Mother ijabel. Sifter and 
Heir to Charles the Fair, claimed the Crowa of 
France, and the Houfe of Plantagenst were kept 
out of their R%ht by the Houfe of Vakis, who 
reign'd from the Year 1326, to 1589 ; in all, ^6^ 
Years. 

5' When the North calVd him 

Henry de Valois, or Benry III. of Frmce, had 
made himielf So famous before he was King, and 
before he was twenty Years of Age, that the Pok$ 
tlioqght hinpi worthy of their Crown i but^ feys^ 
Bayle, they foon repented. 

^^SluduSySt,. Maigrin, Jo^ufe, EprnWx. 

Eavouritcs to Henry III. <rf France, who wa» 
fo much govern'd by thenv, that Afcw^i caUa 
hi&R^igoi, the R/ugn cf Favoupitts. 

^elus^ 
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^eluSy Marquis de^ of Note chiefly for being 
Favourite to HeHry III. and for a Duel he fought 
with the Marquis d^Entragues^ whofe Second was 
Monfieur de Scbomherg. And this was the firft 
Time, Anno 1578, that Seconds fought- 

St. Maigriny Caufade de St. Maigrin^ a Gentle- 
man of Bourdilois. He became one of the King'i 
greateft Favourites, purely on account of his 
Beauty. He was fo impudent, as to boaft he 
had lain with the Dutchefs of Guifej to revenge 
which Affront, the Duke de Mayne^ and other 
Kindred and Friends of the Duke of Guifcy fell • 
\ipon him one Night as he was coming out of the 
Louvre^ and niurder'd him. The Duke de Mayne 
was faid to be known by his Hand, like a Shoul- 
der of Mutton. 

Joyeufe. The Duke de Joyeuje^ on whofe Wed- 
ding,' Varillas fays, this JCing Ipentibur Millions 
of Livres to do him Honour, and fhew how rtiuch 
he lov*d him. We fhall fpeak more of him in 
the Sequel. ' 

Epernon. So great a Favourite, that he was 

ftird fimply Mo^teur at the Court of Henrylll. 

notwithftanding that King's Brother the Duke 

^AUncon was then living, and the Stile of M>;^ 

fieuf belonged only to the Son or Brother of tte 

King. He was the firft of his Family, La Valetie, 

) that had the Title of Epernon ^ from the Place 

I which he purchased. He was haughty, covctou^ 

ji atiff oftfentatious, and efcap*d fo many Hazards, 

i that the-Vulgar believ'd he was affifted by fomd 

Demon. 

7 Mean ^MhtbeOmfe^ 

^ , Francis Duke de Guife and his Sons, Henry Duke 
^ de Guifey the Dukes de Mayne^ arid ^AuniaU. 

f • R2 ^^0 
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^0 his Face ; 

A fes yeux in the Original. 

9 New to the fFalls of Paris 

Henry III. of France^ and //if/^rj; King of Na- 
varre^ laid Siege to PariSj which the Leaguers 
held out againft them. 

'*^ Europe interefted. V Europe interejfee. 

I quote the French here, and in other Places^ 
to ihew that if the Phrafc is Profaicky Mx.Vohaitt 
is to anfwer for it. 

'" Se£t^ Proteftants, and Papifts. * 

" The Father of the BourbonSy 

St. Lewis^ or Louisy the ninth T^m^oi France. 

' •*' Pitying his Errors. 

Mr. Voltaire is pleas'd fo to term theProteftant 
Religion, notwithftanding he was fo well recei- 
ved in a Proteftant Kingdom. Upon which fee 
what a French Author, or an Englijh Man who 
wrote in French^ writes : On le recoit a bras ou- 
yerts. He was received' here with open Arms \ the 
^Court made him Prefents^ and Perfons of the greats 
eft ^ality encouraged the Imprejfwn of bis Modk^ 
^it'wds who fbould contribute moft towards it^ from 
"the highejl to the kweft. I think after this^ no body 
■ Jhould charge the Englifli with being inbgfpiiabli to 
^Strangers. Suppofe' an Englifhman fhould go to 
France with a Book againft Popery^ wherein be 
treated the Romifli ReUgion as erroneous^ Can one 
imagine^ that ,tbe Cardinal de Fleury would take 
him into his Houji? This Critick was a Hugonoty 
or pretends to be fo, in other Places. . 

'4 fP^en 
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"^ fVhen Valois to Bourbon 

He calls Henry III. Valois, and Henry IV. Bow- 
bon. 

'^ ]S/[orm,y*s his file Companion^ his ieji Friend^ 

Monfieur de Plejfi Mornay^ one of the greateft" 
Men of his Times, whether with regard to his 
Piety, his Virtue, his Learning, his Capacity or 
Courage, The Poet here breaks in terribly upon 
the Truth of Hiftory . Henry of Navarre^ncvtr 
came to England^ but he did indeed fend Mon-. 
iieur Mornay to Queen EUzaheth^ to defire Suc- 
cours during the Siege of Paris. Mornay did 
not then fucceed in his Negociation ; and the Ba- 
ron de Mauriery in his Hiftory of the Princes of 
Orange^ gives a very odd Reafon for It, that Mon- 
fieiir Mornay having carried to England with him 
one Mr. Bazenvall^ the latter took the Liberty to 
rally the Queen for fpeaking ill French^ particu- 
larly ^d:^r Bieu^ znd paar ma Foi, infteadof />^r.* 
Which being told the Queen, flie took fuch an 
Averfion to Bazenvall, that on that Account on- 
ly the Negociation mifcarried at that Time, which 
probably is not true. But this Circumftance con- 
, firms what we, read in other Hiftories, that Queen 
Elizabeth wou*d fwear, when provok''d to Paflion*^ 
Monfieur Mornay was fent by the King of Na- 
n)arre to Henry III. King of France^ to procure 
Favour for the Proteftants. He wrote feveral 
learned Tracts againft, the Tapfis\ particularly 
againft xht hmon^Coefeteau^, whom he refuted. 
His Book df the Euchariji is reckoned unanfwer- 
able by the Hugonots. He had a very fine Li- 
brary, which at his Death he gave to the Uni- 
verfity of Saumur. Vajfor fays of him, je nefcay 
4^il fe trouve un Gentilhomme comparable a celuici. 

K 3 I know 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^38^- NOTES. 

I know no Gentleman to be compar'd to him. 
And indeed the French Critick is of Opink>n, 
that Mornay is properly the Hero of the Henridde. 

i^ Dieppe offers to bis Eyes^ 

A Port of France oppofite to Rye in Suffex. It 
was almoft deftroy'd by Bombardment, in King 

tyUliam-^ War with France. 

«7 Ev^ry where will be thought another ChevUle^ 
or Botch^ but it is the literal Verfion of par lout. 

^usj but lefs Gen^rouSy did the Romzn Chief. 

When Cafar was pofted at Applhnia in Epirus^ 
waiting for his Forces from Brundufiuniy he en- 
ter*d on a dangerous Enterprize to go in a Vefibl 
of 12 Oars*to that Port, though the Sea was co- 
ver*d with Fompef% Fleet. He embark'd in the 
Night-time in the Habit of a Slave, and throw- 
ing himfelf down like fome inconfideraWe Fellow, 
Jay along at the Bottom of the Veflel. The Ri- 
ver Unus was to carry them down to Sea ; and 
there us*d to blow every Morning a gentle Gale 
from the Land, which made it very calm towards 
the Mouth of the River, by driving the Waves 
forward-, but that Night there blew a ftrong 
Wind from the Sea, which over-power*d that from 
the Land \ fo that betwixt the Violence of the 
Tide, and theRefiftance of the Waves againftit» 
the River was very rough, and fo dangerous, that 
the Pilot could not make good his PalTage, but 
order'd his Sailors to tack about. C/j?/irupon 
this difcovers himfclf, and taking the Pilot by 
the Hand, who was furpriz'd to fee him the^e^ 
faid. Go on boldly^ my Friend^ and fear nothing \ 
thou carriefl CaefgLT and bis Far tune along wifb Thee. 

a Its 
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i« lis very being owing to Caprice. 

JVe faw it' born y and we Jhall fee it dye. 

The Criticks condemn Monfieur Voltaire for 
putting a felfe Prophciy in the Mouth of this 
popiih Hermit, when th<^e was no Occafion for 
it, and a Poet who wrote 150 Years after the 
Thing prophefied of, fhould have foretold no- 
thing but what had come to pafs, as the Perver- 
fion of Henry IV, He was to be a true Prophet 
there. Ceta nUftcit pas difficile a deviner ; ilcban-- 
geoit de Religion eomme de Maitrejfe, That was not 
difficult to foretel ; he changed his Religion as he 
did his Miftrcfs. As to the Caprice of the Refor^ 
mation^ he fays, J* applique ces Vers au Paptfme^ 
&c. J apply thefe Verjis to Popery. For neither St. 
Paul, nor St. John, nor St. Peter, ever /aid Mafs^ 
xor prayed to the Dead^ nor bad Images j nor kne^ 
auricular Confeffion^ nor Tranfubfiantiationy &c, all 
which owe their J5««F to Man's Caprice. But the 
Bemg of /i^ reformed Religion is owing to the Sim- 
plicity (?^ the primitive Times, which is proved at 
large in my Hiftory of Cbrijlianityy now ready for 
thcPrefs. 

'9 That bloody Theatre 

Alhiding to the Wars between the Houfes of 
J?^r^and Lancafter for the Crown of England^ as 
well as to the Civil Wars, fo finely delineated in 
Clarendon*^ Hiftory. 

»^ By Interefi divided^ 

Divifes ^ Interety reunis par la loy. 

A Year and Half was not long enough, it 

feems, for Monfieur Voltaire to know the Nature 

of our Conftitution, by which the three Eftates 

of Parliament have fuch a Dependency one upon 

R 4 the 
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the other, that their Interefts are infeparable, an^ 
indeed are but one Intereft, which in other Words 
is that of the Commonwealth. The French Rer 
marker thinks this Image of England the fineft in 
the firft Canto ; and it may be fo, without being 
admirable, as he terms it, that of the Hermit ha- 
ving many Defeats in it ; and there is no other 
Painting in the Canto, 

*' He fees the 7ow^r by Britain^ Conqueror huilt. 

It is fabled by fome, that Julius Ciefar built 
the Tower of London ; others fay, he only built 
the White Tower ^ which is equally falfe : Nor is it 
more certain that William the Norman built that 
White Tower ^ as fome Authors write. But it is 
fuppos'd that he firft built a Citadel where the 
Tower now ftands. Queen Elizabeth^ and other 
Princes before her, niade it often the Place of 
their Refidence, 

** j^h ! Madam^ mujt I call to Minc( 

Taken from Virgil', 
Infandum, Regina^ jubes renovare dolorem^ 

Thus tranflated by Mr. Dryden^ 

Great ^ee^, wh^tyou command me to relate^ 
Renews the fad Remembrance of our Fate. 

Which does not feem to have in it the Spirit of 
the Original, no more than S^rais^sYtr&on^ 

^e ton Commandement^ incomparable Reine^ 
Renpuvelle eiimon cmr une cruelle peine^ 

A cruel Pain, incomparable Queen, 

What you command does in my Heart renew, 

.Virgil literally, 

(jr4^ 
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Great ^een, you bid my cruel Grief renew. 

The Liberty of the two other Verfions war- 
rants all that I have taken in the Tranflation of the- 
Henriade. 

^^ What was this Medicis, you may demand, ' 

Catharine de Medicis was Daughter of the Duke 
of Florence^ and Niece to Pope Clement VII. She 
was married to Henry then Duke of Orleans^ af- 
terwards Henry 11. of France^ at the Interview 
of Marfeillesin 1533. That Fopt mttFrancisl. 
there on this Occafion. Henry his Son bemg but 
fourteen Years old, his Father would have had 
|:he Confummation of the Marriage deferred two 
or three Years, but the crafty Pope fearing if the 
Duke died before the Marriage was conlummated, 
the King of France would fend his Niece back to 
Italy^ fo managed it, that there were fufficient 
Proofs of the Confummation. Des Marques cer* 
taines^ fays Varillas^ and Paulus Jtfoius •, ex Vir^ 
gine mulierem prima no£ie reddiderat'. The Duke of 
Orleans and Catharine de Medicis^ were of the 
feme Age, about fourteen Years, with only fourr 
t;een Pays Difference, 

** Her Hujband dying in bis Prime of Life. 

Her Hufband Henry 11. was kilPd by the Count 
de Montgomery in a Tournament, June 13. 1559. 
Almpft all Accounts given of this Queen, except 
Brantdme^Sy agree in her Charafter, that Ihe was 
vicious, cruel, intriguing, ambitious. Brantome 
begins her Eulogy with faying, that the Houfe of 
Medicis was one of the moft illuftrious in Chri- 
Jtendom^ and tells us the Origin of it in a Manner 
that cannot but divert the Reader. When Bren- 
ffus the Gaul over-ran Italy and Greece^ about 500 
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Years bfcforc Chrift, he had in his Army two 
French Gentlemen -, they are Monfieur Brantom^s 
own Words, the ^c nam'd Felaniusy the other 
Spno^ who abhorring Brennus^s Defign to rob 
the Temple of JDelphos^ left him, and pafs'd into 
AJia with their Ships and Men, where they car- 
ried on their Conquefts as for as the Countries of 
the Medes and Perjians ; after which, they re- 
turnM to Europe^ and coming into Italy^ on their 
Way liome to France^ Felenius flopped m that 
Part of it, where now ftands Florence on the Ri- 
ver Arn6 ; and having obtained many great Vicr 
tories in the Country of the MedeSy his Compa- 
nions callM him Mediois ; juft, fays BraMome^ as 
Paulus was call'd MacedcnicuSj for conquering 
Perfeus King of Macedon^ 300 Years after ; and 
from that very fame Medicus defcended the Fa- 
mily of MedUis at Florence. Bono built Benonia. 
Such Hiftory as this is made as well in a Dream, 
as out of it ; and notwithftanding it was gravely 
mention'd by an Archbifhop in a Funeral Sennon 
on this Queen, *tis hardly good enough for School- 
boys or their Mailers. 

** A Slave to Pleafurcy to Ambition more. 

She kept young Girls about her on purpofe to 
tempt the Princes, and by that Means to get out 
of them their Defigns* She brought fomc of 
them with her to the Conference at St. J8w, where 
afking the King of Navarre what be would l^ave ? 
Nothing there J faid he, pomting to her Maids ; 
though he did not want Love for the Ladies at o- 
ther Times. Two of. her Maids of Honour were 
brought to Bed in two Years. Madam de Lune- 
ville was delivered in her Wardrobe. A French 
Author fays of.this Queen, " Her Maids of Ho- 
^' nour had the btft Tun^ in the World, They 

*' enjoy'd 
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*' enjoy *d all the Pleafures of Matrimony with 
" a$ much Credit as if they abftain'd from them, 
** provided they had the Dexterity or Induftry to 
*' prevent being with Child. As the Lacedenuh 
" niam did not punifti the Theft, but the Difco- 
^* very of it^ fo this Queen did not turn away 
^< her Maids for being with Child, but for letting 
" it be known. 

*^ A Bigot to the Seel which Jhe hetrafd. 

The Colloquy of Poiffy was held by her Com* 
mand, andfhe, her Son the King, the Princes of 
the Blood, and the great Court Lords, aflifted at 
xt. Theodore Beza was the chief Speaker for the 
Proteftants^ and he fpoke with great Force and 
Eloquence, as may be feen in Ramush Account of 
that Colloquy. Beza^ among other Things, faid, 
That Chr0*s Body was as far from Bread and 
Wine^ as Heaven is from Earth, The Bifhops 
made a great Noife, crying out, he. blafph'em^d ; 
and Cardinal Tournon^Dz2in of the Cardinals, de- 
fied the CJ^ucen to filencc Beza, which fhe would 
noc do. And probably this is what is referr'd to 
here. Maimiourg fays, Here^ entered in Tri- 
umph the Pakccs of the moft Chriftian Kings, 
to eftabliih there the Throne of her Empire ; and 
one.roay fay, it. was then that flie exercised a full 
and entire Dominion, fupported by the Authori-. 
ty of the two firfl Fringes of the Blood, Navarre 
and Condej and the Favour of the Queen, who 
however ha4'as deep a Ha:nd as any one, in the 
Maflacr6 of Paris. Maimbourg adds, " The 
« Queen not only permitted the Minifters to 
*« preach in the Royal Apartments of the Prin- 
*« ces, whither the Country crowded to hear 
** th^m ; while the poor Monks preach'd to the 
*« Walls ; But ihe hec felf, wifh . the principal 

** Ladks 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



244 NOTES, 

" Ladies of the Court, affifted at the Sermons of 
*' the ^i^oi^oi Valence^ who preach'd the Doc- 
*' trines of Luther and Calvin.^* This was about 
the Year 1561. when the Colloquy of Poijfy was 
held. Farillas fays it was procured by means of 
the Cardinal of Lorraine^-who did it out of Vani- 
ty to fhew his Learning and Eloquence ; in which 
4'heodore Beza was, however, more than a Match 
for him : Yet the latter faiPd not to extol the Car- 
dinal in an extraordinary Manner, and was him- 
felf extolPd by the Cardinal, with whom he con- 
ferred privately. 

Jabn Caraciolj Bifhop of Trcye, Son of the 
Prince of Melpin, Marefchal of France, aflifting 
at this Colloquy, was fo well convinced of the 
Truth of the Proteftant Religion, by what Jie 
heard there from Beza, Martyr, and other re- 
formed Divines, that he quitted his Biihoprick^ 
and retained only the Charafter of a Prejhyter. 

*7 <ifbe fecond Francis 

Succeeded his Father Henry 11. oi France in the 
Year 1559. While he was Dauphin, he marri- 
ed Mary, Daughter and Heir to James V. King 
of Scotland, and Margaret of Lorrain, Sifter to 
Francis Duke de Guije. He reign'd two YearJ, 
and then died of Poifon, as was faid, given him 
a long Time before, 

-^ The GuifeV were his Gods. 

Sons of Francis Duke de Guife. The Dukes & 
Guife, de Mayne, and d^Aumale, before-mention- 
ed, governed all Things in this fhort Reign. 

-9 Charles more a Child^ 

Charles IX. Son of Henry II. and Catharine de 
Aledicis, fucceeded his Brother Francis II. Jnm 

.156?- 



Digitized by 



Google 



NOTES. 245 

1561, when he was. about twelve Years of Age, 
his Mother being Regent during his Minority. 
Brantome fays a great many fine Things of him in 
his Life, but it is impoffible to give Credit to 
them, when he owns the deep Concern he had in 
the Butchery of St. Bartholomew. I ufe his own 
Expreffions, y fut plus ardent que tous. *' He 
*« was the hotteft of them all, infomuch that as 
«' foon as it was Day-light, he opened the Win- 
<* dow of his Chamber, and feeing the Hugonots 
*« in the Fauxbourg St. Gerfnain running away front 
«' the Murderers, he took a Fowling Piece, load- 
*< cd it, and fhot at them, as if they had been 
*' Garner crying, as loud as he could, tuez^ tueZj 
<« kill, kill. Some Days after Admiral Coligny 
*« was maffacred, and carried to Montfaucon by 
•« the Mob, who hang*d him on the Gallows 
<« there, by the Feet, the King went thither 
** to fee that deteftable Speftacle ; and the Body 
<« beginning to corrupt, fome of the Courtiers 
*« held their Nofes, on Account of die Smell: 
<« Charles obferving it, faid, I don't ^ like you, bold 
« ?ny Nofe, for nothing is fo fragrant as the Smell 
^^ of a dead Enemy. Having caus'd Monfieur 
" ae Brunquemant, and Monfieur C^<3g-;^w, to be 
** hangM in the Night-time, he flood near the 
*' Gallows, and had Flambeaux held up to the 
*« Faces of the dying Gentlemen, that he might 
« delight himfelf with their Looks in the Ago- 
*« nies of Death/* All that Brantome fays to it 
is, Et que plufteurs ne trpuverent beau ; which fe- 
veral thought was not handfomely done : Indeed 
nothing could be more brutal and bafe. 

Though this King had feveral Concubines, par- 
ticularly ik?^r)^ Touchet, an Apothecary's Daugh- 
ter of Orleans J and though we are afliir'd he died 
of a Diftempercontra(51:ed by amorous Embraces, 
7 yet 
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yet Mezeraiy the beft Hiftorian the Friftcb have, 
affirms, he had an Averfion to Women. Bayie^s 
Reflcftions upon it are juft and pleafant : " So 
** that we find he had three Miftreflfes befides his 
** wedded -Wife •, and confidering he died before 
** he was twenty-four Years of Age, and after a 
'*^ long Sicknefs, and left two natural Children 
•* behind him, one can't very well comprehend 
*' on what Bottom Mezerai founded that &ying 
«« of his, ^hat be had an Avtrftm to Wtmen. 
" Branttmu, who knew better, tells us, that ha- 
, ** ving Commerce with his Queen during his Sick- 
«* nefs, il s'y eebauffa tant quHl en abregeafis jours, 
" He heated himfdf fo thai he Jboriafd his Life by 

•' ur 

30 ■■■ andlVar 

As fierce as Civil always is enfu^d. 

The very next Year after the Colloquy of Polf- 
fy. Brantome infcwms us, that the Dukes deGutfe 
and Nemours left the Court foon after it broke up, 
becaufethey few lanouvdle Religion entrer en fleur, 
the new Religion flourifh'd there, upon whidh 
the Duke de Gutfe^ the ConftaWe MontfHerencij 
and the Marefchal de St. Andri^ who were ftird 
the Triumvirate, rais'd a Popifli Army, and fell 
tipon the Proteftants in the Year 1562. when th6 
firft War, on Account of Religion, ddmmenc^d 
in France. 

-»' lireux firft beheld their fatiil Enjigns Jpread. 

The Battle of Dreux was fought in the Year 
1562. the &mous Minifter ^e^re Beza was in 
it. The Town of Dreux b fituated on the River 
Bla^e, in the Cbartrain or Neighbourhood of 
Charfresy about thirty Miles from Paris. *Tis 
iaki to be pkfcr than Chartrtsi and Rmbbefvc" 
2 tends 
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tends it takes its Name from the Druides^ but that 
is not the only Dream in his Geography of France. 
The Marefchal de St. Andri^ one of the Trium- 
virate, waskillM at this Battle of Dr«/x Bran- 
tome ikys he was taken Prifoner, and afterwards 
killed by one AuVtgny^ probably a Scotfman ori- 
ginally, who thought he had been injurM by him 
in a Procefs at Law. 

^* Old Montmerency, near the Tomb of IQngs^ 
A Leaden Deaths a Warrioufz Prefent^ met. 

Anne de Montmerency^ another of the Trium- 
virate, He was Conftable of France^ and fo zea- 
lous againft the Proteftants, that he in Perfonde- 
molifh'd their Temples, and took Pleafure in 
making Bonefires of the Pulpits and Benches, for 
which they call'd him Captain Burn Bench. He 
was very aftive in the firft Wars againft the Hu* 
gonots in the Regency of Catharine de Medicis. 
He was kill'd in the Battle of St. Denis^ a Town 
near Paris^ where the Kings of France have thdr 
Burying-Place, and Monuments, in the Abbey- 
Church. He was kill'd by one Stuart^ of oncoi 
the nobkft Houfes in Scotland^ who afterwards 
was barbaroufly murdered in cold Blood at the 
Inftance of the Marqnis^ifc VUlars. 

The Leaden Deathly the Ptond> nwrtelj refers to 
the Circumftance of his Death's Wound. Til 
faid this Mr. Stuart had Bullets of a particular 
Make, that would pierce Armour, which other 
Ball could not penetrate *, but this Story is, doobt-^ 
left, thus told, to do Honour to die Conftalrie^ 
who was not ta be kiird by any common Mens; 
The Conftable de Montmerency had been a great 
Favourite of Henry II. King of Franee\ bur he 
loft his Favour by the Lofs of the Battle of &r 
^fain% and *m thought he would oever have 
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recovered it, had it not been to fet him up a-^ 
gainft the Guije'sy who were grown intolerably in- 
folent. However, he join'd with Guife in the 
Triumvir at Sy for the Deftruftion of the HugonotSi 

« ■ At Orleans Guife was Jlain 

Francis Duke of Guife was Son of Claude Duke 
of Guije^, Son of Rene^ Duke of Lorrain. He 
was Uncle to Mary Queen of Scots^ and began his 
intended Deftruftion pt ithe Proteftants in France 
with the Maffacre at Vajfy^ where he fell upon 
them as they were fmging Pfalms in their Tem- 
ple, and cut them to Pieces, notwithftanding an 
Edift had been lately publi(h*d in their Favour, 
This bloody Attempt was about the latter End 
of the Year 1561. and open'd thefirft tragick 
Scene of the Wars and Slaughters in France on 
Account of Religion. Several loyal Papiftf fided 
with the HugonotSj when they perceiv'd that this 
Duke of Guifcj and his Son after him, made the 
Church only a Pretence. Their true Defign be- 
ing to ufurp the Kingdom, and fet afide the right 
Heirs in. France ; and they were in a fair Way. 
to fucceed in it, if the Father, Francis Duke of 
Guije had not been aflaflinated by Poltrot at Ork- 
ansy in the Year 1563. and the Son Henry Duke 
pf Guife had not been put to Death at fi/w, by 
Gommand of Henry III. Anno 158^. 

34 My wretched Father^ 

• Anthony King of Navarre ^ Father of Henry Vf. 
]^ing of France BXid Navarre. He married Jeanni 
d^AHrety in whofe Right he was King of Na^arre^ 
She was a Lady of great Wit, from whom 'tis 
thought her Son Hepry IV* King of France^ in- 
Jierited the fame Talent, his Father Anthony de 
Bourbon IJeing not endowed with it* He was a 

weak 
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Weak inconftant Prince, fometimes favouring the 
Proteftants, and fometimes fighting againft them. 
He received his Death's Wound in the Trenches 
before Roan^ then in Proteftartt Hands, when the 
Papifts befieged it. Anno 1562. 

" Conde, Myfelfy bis Brother* s only Son^ 

The Prince of Conde was Brother to Anthony 
de Bourbon^ King of Navarre^ Father of thi^ 
Henry de Bourbon^ a Prince of a very ordinary 
CharaAen 

^^ Ah I ftill mourti^ and ever Jhall I mourn 
His Murder hy a vile AfaJ/in's Hand. 

'Twas at the Battle of Jarnac^ Annoi^Sg. 
where the Prince of Conde was taken Prifoner by 
Monfieur ^Argenteiy to whom he furrender^dhim- 
felf, as he was about being taken by one Rozier ; 
foon after came up the Baron Montefquiou^ Cap- 
tain of the Duke a^Anjou^s Swifs Guards, who alk-» 
ing who the Prifoner was, and being told the 
Prince of G)nde, he cry'd. Kill him^ kill him, 
and with a horrible Oath fired his Piftol, and fhot 
him dead ; for which good Service, he was, not 
long after, made a Marefchal of France^ though 
he deferved a Halter much more than a Bftoon, 
Quarter having been given to the Prinop, by Ro- 
zier and Argentee. 

Ah Ifttll mourn. 'Tis literal, 

Je fleure encore^ &? pleurerai toujour s. 

57 limebim^ Madarn^ Alk the Beht I own \ • 

If this is Profe, Voltaire is accountable for it. i 

Je luy dots tout^ Aiadame^ il fauf queje Paivoue. 

S ^' fFhatever 
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** WhMever Rome has in my Deeds efleenfdj 
Si Rome afouvent efiimi mes exploits. 

The Efteem he met with at RoTncj did not hin- 
der Anathemas being denounced againft him there^ 
and this Vcrfc might very well have been omit- 
ted. 

3' JMbft Qrand^ and mefi redoubted m Defeats j 
' He fpeaks of Jafper de CoUgny^ Adrhiral df 
France^ the greateft, but not moft fortunate. 
Captain of the Age he liv*d in. It was remark- 
able in him, that he had fcarce loft one Army be- 
fore he had another ready to oppofe his Enemies. 

^"^ tVhicb neither Gafton nor Dunois cotfd h$^ 

. Two famous Warriors of France^ Gajton de Fm 
General of the French Army in lialy^ in theReigA 
oi Charles VIII. the Count de Dunois fignaliz^d 
himfclf in the Wars againft the Englifii^ in the 
Reign of Charles VII. His Charadter is fo ilhif- 
trious, that he is one of Chapelain'$ chief Heroes 
in his Poem La Pucelie: He makes him in Lave 
fn^Joan d^Arc^ the Maid of Orleans^, th^Herrim 
qf his Poem, as by thefe mifeiuble Verfcs: 

^^-^^Confumons nous d'une Flame ft helle^ 
Bfulons en holocaujie auxyeux de la Pucelie^ 

Let uSy confuming in fo fair a Harney 
Fall a burnt Sacrifice to her bright Eyes. 

^^ Ten Tears in winning and in loftngjpent^ 

f The firft War between the Proteftants and Pa- 

\ pifts, broke out in the Year 1562. and the Mal- 

lacre of Paris was in the Year 1572, 

♦* His Sifter Imujl wedy 

Margaret 
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Margaret of Faloisy Daughter of Henry IL and 
Catherine de MediciSj Sifter to Francis IL Charles 
IX. ^d Henry IIL faid to be the moft beautiful, 
witty^ and gallant Princefs of her Time. She 
was married to Henry King of Navarre^ a few 
Days before the Majfacre ; and the Celebration of 
that Solemnity was the Pretence to draw the Pro- ' 
tcftant Lords to Paris^ where their Throats were 
cut in the midft of their Security and Joy. 

This Princefs Margaret was a great Enemy to 
the Hugonots 5 and as we find very few of their 
Enemies to be Perfons of good Morals, fo this 
moft excellent Catholick is thus defcrib'd by Me- 
tierai. ^there^ at Fauxbourg St. Germain, Jhe 
kept her little Court. This was after (he had been 
divorc'd from Henry IV, by her own Confent and 
Requeft, at leaft in Form, where her Life was a 
whin^eal Mixture of Voluptuoufnefs and Devotion^ 
a Love of Letters and Vanity^ efChriftian Charity 
and InjuJHce. For asjbe valued her felf upon being 
fftenfeen at Churchy on her difcourfing with learned 
Men^ and grvit^ the Tenth of her Revenues to the 
Monks, fo Jhe gloried in Gallantry and Intrigues^ 
inventing new Sports and Diver^ons^ and in not 
paying her Debts. 

^ My Mother's Death 

Jeanne d^Mbret^ Queen of Navarre^ a Princefs 
of great Piety, Wifdom, and Zeal, endowed with 
all royaland v3ftt»us Qualities, and a ftcady Pro- 
teftant. 

^^ With Horrors yfuch as Hell could furnijhj win^d. 

This introduces a Defcription of the Maffacre '^ 



in Paris, an Aiftion whic 
Name odious and abominab 
will fo render it to the End of Time j fpr no Na 
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tion in the World has the like Infamy in Hift<jiy, 
It was contriv'd by the Queen Regent, the Duke 
of Gui/e J ^nd the chief Pbpifh Lords at St.Clou^ 
a Palace about fix Miles from Paris, Of latter 
Years it has belonged to the Dukes oi Orleans, 
In the fame Palace, feventeen Years after, was 
rnurder'd Henry III. of France y whofe Hands 
were deeply dipped in the Blood of that Butchery, 

^^ Teligny, Galiant Tautb^ 

His Grandfather, Monfieur d& teligny ^ was 
Govfrnour of the Dutchy of iWS/««, when it was 
in the Poffeffion of the Fr^ncb^ in the Reign of 
L^is XII. His Father was Guidon to the Duke 
of Orleans^ and this Monfieur de^ Tdigny was recr 
koned one of the moft accompliflied Gentleipen 
of his Tin;ie, both in Letters, and in Arms. 
Brantowfi owns there were few of his Rank fur? 
pafs'd him ; but he adds, he becapie a zealoqsi 
Proteftant, which, however, was to his Adyan- 
, % t^ge: For being a Perfon of great Honour, and 

* ^r* valued as fuch by Admiral Colignyy he took him 

under his Tuition, and fb well tiitprki him, that 
he wAi alike' qualified for A&ion and Counfel. 
He alfo gave him his Daughter, a very fine young 
Lady, in Marriage, who might have matched 
higher, but the Admiral confider*d Merit more 
than Fortune. J^rantome adds, '^ He was flain 
*{ at the Maffacre of St. Barthokme^y and his 
«' Death was a publick Lofs, as was the Death 
** of others there murdef'd." His Widow. mar-, 
ried afterwards 'the Prince oi Orangey and fhe has 
• the Honour to h^ve been Great-grandmother to 
1' WiUi(^m lll\ King of Englantty of glorious Me- 
mory. 

^ Befme wabingjhr the ViSim in the Cwr^i 
' Thi 
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This Ruftan was a German by Nation, bred ifp'^ 
by the Duke de Guife \ and one may, without be- 
ing uncharitable, imagine that he was fo bred to 
be ready for fuch bloody Work. 'Twas this 
Befme who broke open the Admiral's Chamber 
Door, and feeing him, cried. Art thou the Admi- 
ral? Coligny hying^ I am^ he ran him through 
the Body, and afterwards cut him crofs the Face 
with a Back-fword. Guife^ who waited in the 
Court below, cried out. Is the Bufmefs done? - 
Befme hid ^ Te5\ and to prove it, flung the Body, 
that had (till fome Breath in it, out of the Win-^ 
dow ; but it hung by the Legs, till the Murder- 
er and his Aflbciates loofen'd it, and let it fall to 
the Ground, where the Duke of Guife waited to 
feaft his Eyes with fo horrid a Speftacle. A Po- 
pifli Author writes. To tell what foul Language 
and Infults bis Corpfe met with^ is too fhocking for 
an boneft Man to read. Thofe calPd bim villainous 
Names^ and infulted bim when dead^ who durft not 
look bim in the Face when be was livings and trem- 
bled only at Sight qf bim. His Head was immedi- 
ately cut off, and fent to the Pope, or King of 
Spain. Befmcy the AiSaflin, was taken two or 
three Years after in Poitou^ by a Party of Hugo- 
nots^ who cut him to Pieces. He was related to 
the Houfe of Guife by his Marriage with the Baf- 
tard Daughter of the Cardinal of Loraine^ a Po- 
pifh Bilhop. 

I afFeft to infert only fuch hillorical Paflages as 
are moft rare, and not to be met with in general 
Hiftories -, as what follows. 

Henry Duke d'Anjou being chofen King of Po- 
land, in his Journey thither ftoppM at the Court ^^ 
of the Ele<5tor Palatine in Germany^ the Year af- 
ter the Mafl&cre, where he met with a moft roy- 
al Entertainment. One Day the Eleftor took 

S 3 the 
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the King, and two or three of his Followers, in- 
to his Cabinet, where was the Pidure of Admi- 
ral Coligny at full Length, drawn after the Life, 
and very natural ; the Eleftor faid, Tou knew that 
Man very well, Monneur j yptf caused tbegreate/i 
Captain in Chriftendom to hejlain when he was maf 
facred ; which Jhould not have been done, for be did 
yoti and the King great Service. 

Henry went about to palliate the Murder as well 
as he cou'd, faying. If we had not killed him, he 
would have killed us, and we only prevented him. 
The Eleftor replied, JVe know the Story, Sir -, 
• and fo went out of the Cabinet. Brantome writes, 
1 had it from good Hands that the King was very 
much furpriz^d at Sight . of the Admiral^ s Figure ; 
and fo he might well be, confidering the mon- 
Itrous Wickednefs of the Aftion, and that he was 
in the Power of a Prince who took it fo heinoufly, 

^ Guife at their Head, 

Henry Duke of Guife, Son of Duke Francis, 
was a Prince endow'd with great Qualities, both 
for Peace and War, but of a Temper fit to form 
an Ufurper, being equally cruel and deceitful. 
He was fo popular, that coming once from Cbam- 
pagne, of which he was Governor, to Paris, as 
he made his Entry through the Gate 5/. Antoine, 
the People did not only cry. Five Guife, but fung 
Hofanna Ftlio David, and that the States intended 
to dethrone Henry III. and put the Crown on his 
Head, is not queftioned by French Hiftorians. 
In order to it, a Genealogy was publifh'd, mak- 
t ' ing him Heir to the Defcendants from Charie- 
/ ^^^ne, who were wrong'd by Hugh Capet and the 

i Houfe of Valois, whole Heir was Henry III. to 

prevent which, the King ordered him and his Bre- 
thren to be put to Death in the Cattle of Blots, 

where 
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where the States were then aflejnbled, Annoi^Zi. 
His Widow Catharine de Clevesj fecond Daughter 
to the Duie de NeverSj delivered a Petition to the 
ParJiament of Paris^ as it was modelled by the 
laftion of the GuifeSj praying' for Juflice; and 
idle Parlianient condemned the King by an ^rret 
dated January 31, 1589. /<? make Amende hono- 
rable i» his Shirty hare-beaded and hare-foot y to have 
a Rope put about his Neck by the common Hangman^ 
and holding in his Hand a ^orch of ^o Pounds to 
declare in the Affembly of the States^ upon his Knees^ 
that he did caufelefly and wickedly commit Murder on « 
the Perfons of the Duke and Cardinal of Guife, and 
demanded Pardon for it of Gody of Jufticey and the 
States ; and that as a Criminal Conviit he Jh all for- 
feit the Crown of France, and renounce that Right 
he might pretend to ity be banifh^d and cqn^n^d du- 
ring Life m the Convent of Hierononyrriites, near 
the fFood ^.Vincemies, there to live on Bread and 
Water. 

With what Impudence ca'n thtPapifts after this, 
pretend to be the only loyal SubjeAs, and to va- 
lue themfelves on the Adoration they Jiavc paid 
crbwn'd Heads> whether Tyrants or others? Our 
Republicans were modeft, compared to the Popijb 
and French Regicides. This holy Duke of Guife y 
to whom the Parijians fung Hofanna to the Son of 
Davidy lay with a Court Lady the Night before 
he was affaffinated, which was the Reafon of his 
X^QifaiiUgfo late to the Council the next Day, that 
thgfe who ca/ne to kill him were afraid of mifling 
£hc;ir intended Blow* . ' 

^9 ^e Manes of his Father to revenge. f 

Francis Duke of Guifsy Father of Duke Henry y 
was flain by Poltrot at OrleanSy as beforemention- 
ed. The Papijis would have extorted a Confefli- 
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on from Poltrot by the Rack, that Admiral Co- 
ligny fet on the Aflaflin, and the Torture made 
him ufe fome Tergivcrfation, which the Papijls 
wrefted to a Charge ; but the Admiral inlifted 
upon it that he might be examined in his Prefence, 
and prov'd that he was fo far from approving this 
Aflaffination, that hearing a Whifper of a Defign 
againft the Life of the Duke de Guifej he fent 
him Word of it, that he might be on his Guard. 
The Perfons who inftigated roltrot to commit thjs 
Murder, were the Baron Auheterre^ and, as Pol- 
trot faid, the Seigneur J<? Soubife^ whohelp'dhim 
to Money to buy a fwlft Horfe to make his Ef- 
cape after the Blow was given, which was, as 
Brantome fays, feverely revenged at St. Bartholo- 
mew. After all, Monlieur Bayle tells us, that 
the Duke of Guife's Hatred to the Hugonots was 
at firft Grimace only, and if he could have made 
his Fortune better by them than the Papijls^ he 
would without Doubt have embrac'd that Pa^ty. 
Farillas denies this, and other Autjiors confirm it, 

*° Nevers. 

Duke of the Houfc of Gonzaga. He and Hen-^ 
ry Duke de Guife beforemention'd, married two 
of. the Sifters and Heireflcs of Jaques de Cleves^ 
"Dvk^de Nevers. 

*' Gondi. 

Originally of Florence^ from whence the firft of 
them came with Catharine de Medicis. His Bro- 
ther or Uncle was at that Time Bilhop of Paris^ 
and always ftuck clofe to Henry III, againft the 
X-eaguers. ThQ Farijily of Retz defcended from 
the Gondi' s^ znd lias produced three Cardinals, 

^* T'avanne. 

He 
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He had been a bloody Perfecutor of the Prote- 
ftants in Burgundy j of which he was Governor, 
They fcnt Complaints againft him to Court, but 
had no Redrefs. He was cruel and proud, a 
great Enemy to the Marefchal de Birorij infomuch 
that by his and the Count de Relz's Procurement, 
Monfieur de Biron was put in the Lift of the pro- 
fcrib'd at the Maflacre of Paris^ though he went 
to Mafs ; but the Paftfts look'd upon him as an 
Occaftonal Conformijiy and on that Account would 
have murder'd him, if he had not fliut himfclf 
up in the Arfenal^ of which, as grand Mafter of 
the Ordnance, be was Governour. He drew fe- 
veral Pieces of Artillery to the Gates and Ave^ 
nues, and appeared fo well prepared for Refift- 
ance, that when the Parifians came to attack him, 
as they were order'd to do, upon his threatening 
to fire upon them, they retir'd. 

^' Renely Marquifs of. 

He was kill'd by BuJJ^ d'Jmboife^ to revenge a 
Procefs he had againft him at Law. 

^^ Pardaillan. 

Son of Segui Pardaillanj who had been the 
King of Navarre*s Ambaflador in England^ Holr 
landy and Germany^ to procure Afliftance to fup- 
porthis Succeffion to the Crown of France in 
cafe it was difputed. One Roger de Pardaillan 
de Gendrisj Marquifs de Termes^ died in the Year" 
1704. 

^5 Guerchi the Brave f . . - 1 

The Marquifs de Guerfbi was Lieutenant to 
Admiral Coligny^ and murdered in the Admiral's 
Houfe. 

«* Lavardin 
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. ^^ Lavardin the Wtfe^ 

A brave Officer, who had brfiav'd gallandy in 
the Service of Charles IX. and had Pretenfions 
to the Poft of Colonel of the King's Guards, but 
was refiisM on Account of his being a Proteftant. 
We fuppofe the Marquifs de Lavardin^ Ambaf- 
fador from Lewis XIV. to the Pope, when the 
Difpute happened about the Francbifesy which had 
Eke to have occafioned a Rupture, was his De- 
fcendant. 

^ Marfillac 4F»J Soubiie. 

The former was of the Houfe of the Princes dt 
Marfillacy the latter Charles de ^illenec^ Baron 
dePont m Bretagne^ married Catharine de Partbe- 
naiy only Daughter of John de Partbenaij Seig- 
neur de Svubife. When the Maflacre was at Pa- 
ris y he defended himfelf valiantly againft the 
Maffacrers, but was at laft overpowerM and 
butchered near the Louvre^ where his dead Body 
was exposed naked. 

5' Her cruel Favorites with delighted Eye. 
Ses cruets Favoris, d'un Regard curieux. 

In French 'tis with curious Eye^ and had not 
the Favourites been Female^ I ihould have thought 
it related to a filthy Circumftance in the Fate erf 
SkQutifi. There had been a Procefs againft him 
for Impotence, and the Curidity of Catharine de 
Medicis and her Court Ladies was fo fhaniekfe, 
that his naked Corpfe being laid before them, 
they very curioufly furvey*d it, burfting oot into 
Laiighter at fo deteftable a Speftacle, and taking 
great Delight in the pretended Difeoveries they 
had made. She exposed alfo the naked Body of 
a Woman who was kiird in Man's Cloaths at the 

Siege 
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Siege of Rmn \ fuch was the Religion, the Vir- 
tue, and Modefty, of this Queen and her Train. 
Of the Queea, hwvew, Brantome i^Vs in 
Praife, with refpeft to Religion, Among all her 
Perfections^ fays he, Jhe was a good Qhrlfiian^ vor 
ry devout y Jhe went often to Confejfton^ and never 
mifs^d diving Service, Morning or Evmng ; Jhe had 
excellent^ Voices, and the befi Mafiers of Muftck^ in 
her Chapel. Her Ladies and Maids of Honour were 
Patterns of Difcretion ; as has been fiifficiently 
fliewn in this and other Inftances. 

^ Th'' Adventure of C;jumont an Infant then. 
From Mouth to Mouth in future Times Jballfafs. 

Ira de Bouche en Bouche a la race future. 

As bald as this Verfe appears in the Tranlla- 
-tion, it is certainly equal to the Original. 

There were four Brothers of the Caumonts, all 
Proteftants, but they did not take Arms j for 
which they were c2i\Vd Hugonots-RoyaUifts, and 
by fome, even of the Papifts, Poltronefques, daf- 
tardly Fellows. The elder was rfiis Caumont, the 
i^cond Brother Monfieur de Clerat, the third the • 
Seigneur de Feville, and the fourth Monfieur la 
Fbrcej who was mafl&cred at Paris^ by means of 
their half Sifto^r Madam d*Archaut, and his. Sou 
tieaF him. Another Son was left for dead, but 
fc.v'd himfelf in the Arfenal, where the Marc- 
Ichal de Biron hid him. He was afterwards pxe- 
ferrM to feveral great Employments, and much 
in Favour with Henry III. and IV. The elder 
Brother Cautmmt was murder'd in his Houfe by 
Monfieur de H^au^for^ and Captain le Pezil, for 
a private Qjjarrel. 

;6o But Death fiew o^er the Bed mih randmWh^. 
>^^i:'£urceUt maibeurem laMort vole au hazard. 

Is 
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Is more profaick than the Tranflation. 

^ Mean time^ in tbefe fad Moments^ What did I? 

The Original is not better, 
Cependanty quefaifoisje en ces ajjieux Momens. 

^ ^ Storms arofe to find a Port in Me^ 

Soit qu^enfin s^ajfurant d^un port durant VOrage. 

^ And ev*ry Province was with Slaughter fpread. 

A well-meaning Countryman of ours in the 
laft Century, thank'd God with his laft Words, 
that he was born a Man^ a Cbrijliany and an En-- 
glijhman. It is enough for one to be thankful that 
one was not born a Frenchman j to efcape a Por- 
tion of the Infemy which is fix*d upon that Na- 
tion above all Nations upon Earth, for this mer- 
cilefs diabolical Mafl&cre, of which Canihals and 
. Hottentots would be aftiam'd. News of it was im- 
mediately difpatch'd by John Bouracbto^ a Courier, 
to Spain^ and the Courier made fuch Hafte with 
his welcome News, that in three Days and three 
Nights he arriv'd at Madrid from Paris ^ feven or 
eight Hundred Miles, firantome adds, that he 
never flept all the Way ; and truly he bad very 
little Time for it. The King of Spain would not 
believe him, till he had read the French King's 
Letter, informing him, that all the principal //«- 
gonotSy except the King of Navarre^ the Prince 
of Conde^ and the Count de Montgomeri, were 
myrder'd. The King of Spain telling his Cour- 
tiers^ the News, faid, the King pf Navarre was 
f favM for his Wife's Sake, the Prince of CondeFar 

^ his Nonage, and the Count d^ Montgomery by a 

Miracle of the Devil j per grand Miraglo di diablo» 
no dc Dios. The King ordered Bourachio to car* 
ry the News, and the French King's Letter, im^ 

mediately 
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mediately to the Admiral of Caftilky with whom 
was at Dinner the Duke de J^ Infant ado^ a young 
Lord, who alk'd, when he had heard the News, 
Whether the Admiral of France and his Followers 
were Cbriftians ? And being anfwer'd Tesj he re- 
plied, Como diahlo puedefer que pies que fon Fran- 
cefes y ajfy Chrijlianos fe matan como hejlias. What 
a D— 1, faid he, if they were Chriftians, why did 
the French butcher them like Bcafts? 

The Papifts cut the Throats of above two hun- 
dred thoufand naked Proteftants in the MaiTacre 
at Parts^ and other Cities in France. ^ 

^ Struck by a Hand invifible He dfd -, 

Almoft all impartial Writers agree that divine 
Vengeance was vifible in the terrible Manner of 
this young Tyrant's Death. I ^will make ufe of 
Ecbard's Words. on. this Occafion, becaufe being 
a Divine, one .iflay be fure that he has not err'd 
in Decorum. • Imnediately followed the infamous and 
execrable Maffaire of Paris, and the terrible Slaugh- 
ter of the Proteftants throughout all the Cities of 
France*; but the Kingj notwithftanding all his Shews 
cf Piety y did not ejcape the Divine Vengeance ; for , 
before two Tears were expir*d^ he was feiz'd with 
unnatural Diftempers^ and ftrange Irruptions of 
Bloody and afterwards with long and grievous Tor- " 
'::fnentSy ended bis Life A. D. 1574. 

^^ Valois impatient pafs^d thro^ various Climes 

We have mentioned the Duke of Anjou*% be- 
ing chofen King of Poland^ and he became King ,^ 
of France^ Henry Hi. by the Death of his Bro- > 
ther Charles IX. of which, as foon as he had No- "^ 
tice, he left Poland very abruptly, and rather Hole 
away than departed, fe deroba, fays the Bifhop of 
MeauXj being.apprehenfive that the Poles yrould 
2 hayc 
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have ftoppM him to have Satisfaftion for the Mo- 
ney they had been out upon him. He was de- 
' bauch'd, fuperftitious, and cruel ; his Life a Mix- 

ture of Lewdnefs and Devotion, like that of his 
Si^tv Margaret. In Ihort, nothing could be more 
extravagant and whimfical. He gavehimfelf up* 
fo entirely to his Minions, that all France was 
lhock*d at it. The chief of them were the Dukes 
de Joyeufe and d'EpernoHj whom he would have 
married to two of his Wife's Sifters, Nieces to 
the Duke of Lorrain. She whom he intended for 
the Duke d^Epernon^rtnt^A into a Monaftery : The 
Duke de Joyeufe married the other, and the Mar- 
riage was celebrated with fo much Pomp, that it 
is talk*d of to this Day in France, The Expence 
of it was four millions of Livres, as much as ten 
millions is now. Nor was he lefs prodigal of his 
AfFeftion and Favour to St. Maigrin and ^dus^ 
as appeared by his immpderate Grief when they 
were kilPd* 

^^ His Glory vanijh^d like a flitting Shade ; 

Mariana writes of him, that in his elder Years 
he fuUy'dall the Glory h^ acquired in hisyoung;er, 
and adds, there was not more Difference between 
HeSlcr viftorious over Patroclus^ and his Carcais 
dragged along at the Chariot Wheels, than be- 
tween the Duke d^Anjou victorious at Montcontmr 
and Henry III. befet with Minions, and forced by 
the Duke de Guife to quit Paris. In his younger 
Years he was fo inclined to Hugonotifm^ that at 
f the Colloqui of Poijfy he importuned his Sifter 

\ Margaret y afterwards Queen of Navarre^ to tura. 

Proteftant, as fhe fays her felf in her Memoirs, 
All the Court there was infeUed with Herefy^ and F 
was daily importuned imperioufly by the Lords and 
Ladies J and even by my Brother d'Anjou, Jince 

3 
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King of France, who from bis Childhood bad re^ 
ce'fo^d Impr^to'ns of wicked Hugonotifm, and in- 
ceffantly teaz^d me to change mv Religion^ throwing 
my Mafs-Book into the Ftre^ ana giving me the Pfalms 
and Prayers of the Hugonots. 

^ Gmitjbews hmfelf andftrait th*inconftant Crowd 
This was in the Year 1576. when the League 
was formed by him and his Accomplices, under 
Pretence of defending the Church, when it had 
a Defender on the Throne, and a very zealous 
one too, Henry III. than whom, no Man was 
more bufy in the bloody Maffacre. 

** And in the Plains of Coutras lit the Ground. 

The French Critick thinks the Defcription of 
this Battle a Mafter-piece. It was fought in the 
Year 1587. the King of Navarre beat the Lea- 
guerSj and lay the "Night after the Battle in th^ 
fame Houfc where Joyeufe had his Quarters before 
it. 

^ Guife at Vimory 

A Town in Champagne^ where Guife fell upon 
fome Germans marching to the Afliftance of Na- 
varre^ and defeated them. 

'^''. Auneau^ in Buuffe. 

The Duke of Guife had another Advantage o- 
ver the Germans at that Place. 
Room to fly. 

This refers to his Flight to Chartres^ (in the 
Year 1588.) He had attempted to have Satis- 
faftion of the ftxteen for their Infolcnce. Thefe 
Jixteen were fo many Mutineers; chofen out of the 
fifteen Quarters of Paris^ who finding the Royal 
Authority was like to be too hard for them, fent 

to 
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to the Duke de Guifij, then at SoiffbnSj to come 
to their Affiftance. Accordingly, he came, and 
was received with loud Acclamations by the Peo- 
ple, who had fet up the Barricades for their De- 
fence. The Troops the King had caus'd to en- 
* ter the Town in the Night-time, were kept off 

by them in every Street. Soon after this, he re- 
concird himfelf to the League^ which indeed he 
had himfelf fallen in widi at its Commencement out 
of Fear, though he fell from it afterwards. He 
ordered his Subjefts to take an Oath that they 
wou*d never own as King an heretical Prince. 
*Tis fuppos'd that the Rumour of the Spanijh in- 
vincible Armada difpos*d him to this Reconcili- 
/ ation. 

^' ^—When the Defcendants of our ISngs 

. ^Hnerry Clovis III. Childebert Dagohert II. ChSr 
peric^ Kings of France^ were meer Cyphers j the 
fovereign Power about the latter End of the fc- 
venth Century being ufurpM by the Maire^s of 
the Palace Ebroin^ Pepin^ and Charles Martel\ 
and from the laft of thefe Ufurpers defcended 
Charlemagne and the Carolovingian Line. 

7" To Blois, Jummon*d now the States of France : 

In the Year 1588. the Leaguers had fuch In- 
fluence on the whole Kingdom, that they carried 
the Eledlion in fo many Places, as to get a Ma- 
jority. 

7' Expiring he preferv^d his haughty Airy 

\ An Imitation of what Tajfo fays of Argantes 

minacciava morendo. He threatened as he- died. 

7+ Valiant Mayne ^ * 

Charles Duke de Mayne was at Lyons when 6c 

heard 
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iieiard of his Brother's Death, upon which he re-^ 
tir'd inio.bur^Uridy^ >yhere he was Governor, af- 
lembied 'l^rqaps, and march'd direftly to Paris. 
He wis. recefv*d at ^royes^ the Capital of Cham- 
f&gne^ with' the fame Honours as the Kings of 
Prance were wont to be. He affumM Sovereign 
Power, and gave out Commiflions to the Crea- 
tures of the Duke of Guife^ particularly Rofne and 
^/, Po/, to command in Champagne and Bote 4 
The Parijians had his Pidhire drawn with ah Im- 
perial Crown ujpon his Head, but he wou*d not 
be CrownM, contenting himfelf with the Title of 
Lieutenant-General of the State artd Croi^n if 
France, Gfr. and as fuch, he made not only fc- 
Veral Generals, but even Marefcl^ls of France^ 
particularly St. Pol, znd an Admiral pf Frame^ 
Ift one of his firft Arrets he fays^ blafphemouJIy,. 
'Sincf: it has pleased God td call us to the DireEfion of 
the Affairs of this Kingdom. Indeed he ufurp*d the * 
entire Government, civil as well as military, and 
by his - Letters, made a neW Parliament in the 
Room of that which he broke for their Loyalty 
to their Sovereign. Cr<?/ww^// did n<Jt a<9! the Part? 
of an Uliirper more after the King's Death, thair 
Mayne did while his Kirg was alive ; and yet 
with what Confidence have t\\^' Englijh Papifts' 
pretended to the Prafticeof fup'er'fcitivc Loyalty? 

^^ Toung A^vosiUi . c. 

, I know not whcjher he Was the youHger firo- ^ 
dier of the.EJjakes de^ Guife and Mayne, or their 
Nephew, -SdA of the Dukt^Auntale^ Brothers t<7 
DukeJRrtfwmi 

76 .^..^^^^ JQfjg^ ivbo glories in his 6rdfi, - '' 

Philip XI. King of Spain, Son of ChartesY.^ 
lEMpctot of Germany, but of a very tfeicquaf 

T Charaaer^ 
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Charafter, Pbilif encjeavouring to. make Ao^pii^ 
fitions by Cunning, as Charles did by Cour^* 
He W4S proud anq ctuel, kiUM his Sop. Don Car- 
losj and poifonM his Wife, the beauteous Prin- 
cefs EUzabetb of France^ who had been pronais*d 
tp Don Carlos. It was at this very Time that he 
afliftcd the Leaguers in France ^^ equipping his In- 
vincxhU Armada to invade England. 

7^ Efex 

Th«. famous Earl of £^x, Favourite of Q^een 
EUzahe^hj\fhok S^ry is weli known, and is the 
Subjiftt of a Tragpdy written in Frenci^hy T. Cor- 

neil/e,. . 

^^ The,Pnde,ofSixtas 

Pope Sixtus V. who from having been a Shep- 
herd's Boy, rofe to the Papal Throne. The Pe- 
er feeras to err here againft the Truth of Hifto- 
3f i for moil Hiftorians write, that this Pontiff 
id not favour the League^ but the contrary Par- 
ty, in France ; infomuch that one of their chief 
Preachers,, and the Preachers in Parisy were the 
chief Trumpeters to this Rebellion, faidon News 
of his Death, God has delivered us from ^ wicked 
and crafty Pope ; if be bad liv^d^ we fhould have 
been aftoni/h'd tohear preacbing qgcunft tbe Pope in^ 
the Churches of Paris. This is the Pope who 
wrfh'd for a Night's Lodging with Queeft jE6- 
zabji^^ that he. might beget aoother Alexander 
0^ Great y and envied her t^e Glory qf cutting off 
irSovereigp'sJHead. He alfo extoU'd the Mur- 
^ therer of Henry HI. of France, 

^' Nemour^^ Duhtd^i 

^n of Jaques de Savor iy, t}uke de NiimoufSj wtfia 
married, the Duke de. Guife^s Mother^, in Breach 

of 
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fef Us "Ptoimo of MiirnaBfc tb Macfemoifelle Je 
JReharty, by nfrhom he Had a ^hild. He was Oo- 
V^rwr.of :Pifrj5 fot. tki Lic^trs^ and. was one ot 
the laft who fubmitted to fienty IV. 

*"" BoufflerSy BoisDaupbin^ 

By tjfe Behavidur bf tfte late Marefchal D«r 
ifc Bdiiffiersy who for^rdfed much the dragooning 
of the Proteftants of France in Lewis XIV's 
Reign, we learn, that an implacable Hatred to 
the ireform^d Rellgloh ^as iiet-cdita'ry in that Fa* 
ipiily. There niras a,Maitfchal of France nam'd 
Bois Udupbiny forae Tithe afttf* this, but we kno# 
n6t iii what Relation ^ ilood lb this. 

^' Brifac, , ; . 

. ^Tim^edH^'X^omit de Brtjfac. He hated his Name 
Ttmoleofty andwifli'd it had been C^^/2?f, which 
gives; orfe a Relifti of the Affeftion the Prench 
Fapifti and Fferfejcutors have for Liberty : 77;»^- 
leon deliver'd a People from Slavery, Cn^far en- 
flav^d the World. ^ One would have thought his 
Mafter Buchanan fhould have taught him Better. 
He delighted fo much in Maflacre, that Bran- 
/tw?' tells :usi» he Wou*d ftab the Erten>y*s Soldiers 
ivith a Dsigger again arid again, to ntake the Blood 
ipirt up in his race. - 

.^^ Canill^Cy 

TKeMarqtiis de 'Canilldc'mterctpttd the Queen 
of Navit^relm htr Flight froth Clerdty ^nd tak- 
ing hfcr Priftmer, Ihut her up in the Cattle 6(17/- 
fonj where falling in Love with her, he gave her 
ppporturiiti^s todebautb the Garrifon, with which 
ilie drov6 him out of the Cattle* ' 

>5 Elbeufy Marquis ^<?, . .. 

T 2 Brother 
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Brother to the Duke de Guife. He was fdz^d 
and imprifonM at jBWj, when the Duke was kil- 
led, and given to the Duke d^EpernoHy to make 
the moft of his Ranfom. 

The Chevalier ^Aumde^ Son of the Diike 
d^AumaUy Brother to the Ehike de Guifej kiUed 
hyPoUroL 

•'' '— A few in France 

The Parliament of PariSy before modellM by 
the Leaguers. This Parliament, which is now a 
Court of Juftice only, was inftituted by Pepin^ 
Father of Cbarlemagney and was of greater Au- 
thority in former Times, efpecially upon the Dif- 
ufe of the Affembly of the States General, the 
laft of which was held Anno 1614. and -the Af- 
fembly of the Notables Anno 1624. The Court 
of Parliament was moveable till PbiUp the Fair 
made it fedentary, in the Year 1302. 

*^ Into old Sorbonne'j Jpacious Bojb^ works^ 

The College of Sorbonne takes its Name from 
one Robert^ Doftor in Divinity, of the Univer- 
fity of PariSj in the Reign of St. Lewis. He 
was a Native of Sorbonne ^ near Sens^ and very 
much in Favour with that monaftick Monarch. 

He built this College, and call'd it The poor Ma- 
fters of Sorbonne, which increased from Time to 

Time in Reputation fo much, that it topp*d all 

the other Schools, and was fometimes namM for 

the Univerfity it felf. 

The Dodors of the Sorbonne hvour^d the League j 

one of whom, Boucher, Curate of St, Benoit, in 

Paris, not only preach'd, but yfrott for them. 

Their firft Meeting was at his Chambers in the 

College 
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College ^<? Fortes ; and the alarum Bell to raifc 
the Part/tans ^g^in& Henry III. was by his Order 
ning in his Church. Tbuanus fpeaks of thisBou- 
^ber as a feditious Preacher. The Sorbonne^ by 
a folemn Decree, Nemine Contradicente^ declared, 
that the French were ablblv*d from their Oath of 
Allegiance to the King, and might take Arms, 
and raife Money to oppofe him. More Popifli 
Loyalty : Yet how did they brag of it after the 
Reftoraium^ becaufe they happened to be againft 
tht Republicans^ who would not !et them be for 
them. 



•"The Line^f Capet- 



Hugb Capet ^ King of France^ was the firft 
Prince of the third Race in that Kingdom. Dan- 
te fays,, his Father was a Butcher, and Francis I. 
the French King, fell into a violent Paffion, when 
he firft knew it. Francis de Vellon^ a French' Po- 
et, lays the fame, as does y^rippa^ in his Vanity 
rf the Sciences \ however, *tis a notorious Falfity. 



'Themis^ 



The Goddefs of Juftice, for the Parliament of 
Paris. The Motto on the Clock in their Hall of 
Audience is. Sacra Themis Moresy ut Pendula dirt-- 
git Moras. 

A bluji*ring Fencer 

Buffy Le Clercy who had been a Fencing Ma- 
tter, and turning Attorney, had got fome Know- 
ledge of Law Matter. He entered the Hall of 
Audience, and caus'd a Lift of thofe whom he 
faid he had Orders to feize, to be read. The 
Names of Achilles de Harlay^ the firft Prefident, 
and ten or twelve other Prefidents, being there, 
wpon hearing them, the whole Aflcmbly rofe, and 
T 3 accompanied 
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accompanied them, to the Bt^k^ but in a ft'vi 
Days BuJJy releasVi feme of them wha were de- 
voted to the League^ 

«9 Great Harlai's 

A Family who have long be^qi, enpinfi^t y)t 
France for their high St^tbn^iathe L^^,. Thi^ 
liarlai \y:as firft P^jefideQt of tha ?ariiament of 
Paris ^2iX^ about 6&y Years ^o, the Archbifhpp- 
rick of Paris was erefted iijJtQ a Du<;hx vritt^. 
Peerage, in Favour of Franfis d^ Uarlai. ^Or. 
landy in a Dedication to Speaker Harley^ coipplir 
mented him with an Acknowledgment pf one of 
thefe French Harla?s, that the Harley^s of the 
Marches of ffTales were dpfcended from them. 

5' Virtuous de Thou^ 

Jacobus Augufius Ihianus^ Son of ChrifiopberjiSy 
Tbuanu^y bodi Pr^fidents of the ^^jrl^ament of 
jP4ris. Chrijiojpber the Fat;hpi: dipd Anno, 1,582/ 
fix Years before the Aflfei»biy of die States at 
Bloisj when the Duke of Guife was killed -, fo this, 
muft refer to the Son, who wns the famous Hi/to- 
rian^ and whofe Jph^raftcr i$ amply fet fortl\ in 
tJie following Epitaph on his Monument in di^ 
Church of St. Andre des Arcs in Paris, 

Jacobo Augufko Thuano, Chriftopheri Ftlio^ i^ 
regni Confiliis AJJeJfori^ amplijfwti S^natus pr^fidi^ 
Litterarumy que? res divinas &? humanas ample^un- 
tufy nmgtiQ hQnorum ^ eruditorum canfenfit^ peritiffir. 
mo , variis legationihus fuintna. fmcmtate ac pru-. 
demia fun£f0y viris principikus avo fuQ laudat^mis. 
ex'mie cuUo^ Hijloriartm Sgipiori qucd ipfie paffim 
loquuntur celeherripw,^ GbriJimKB pietatis antiqucei 
retmntiJIfww. 

Vixit 
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Vixit annos 63 

Menfes 6 dies 19 

Obiit Lutetiae Parifiorum 

Nonis Maii 1 61 7, ParciflimS cenfuifle 

videtut, qui tali Viro fseculum 

defuiffe dixit. 

^ Mole, 

Another Family in France, illuftribus in the 
Law. Monfieur Mole le Barbon, I know not whe- 
ther the fame, but it was aboiit this Time, was 
Counfellor, Clerk, and a benefic*d Man, but, for 
fitting in' Judgment on a Cririiinal, his Benefice 
was taken from him, after which, ht renounc'cf 
his Prieft's Orders^ married, and applied himfeU 
wholly to the Law. ' He was Father of Tv^onfieur 
^ole. Keeper of the Seal in France in the lalt 
Age. 



'o^ 



^^ jtmekty 

I take him^to be Amelot de la Houjfaie, a French 
Writer of Note, who wrote the H^oty of the Go- 
vernment of Venice. 

'♦ To tbofe dark Taw'rSy 

The BaJHlley in Paris, a Fortrefs whejre State 
Prifohers are confined. 

95 JVa Senate is there Now, 

The Duke de MaynediffoW^dthe lawful Senate 
and by his Letters Patents erefted- a new one, 
tharv whichi Cromwell never afted ftiofi the Parr 
of a' Traytor and RetoeL ' > 

9« Tou, Briflbn, 

Barnahy Brijfon, a karned I:iawyer, Prefident 
T 4 of 
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of the Parliament of Paris. Matthew de Launoy^ 
a Proteftant Minifter, expell'd the Chuarh of 5^- 
dan for Lewdnels, was receiv'd by the Papifls 
with open Arms, made a Canon of Soijfons^ and 
Curate of St. Meieric in Paris. He wa3 (o con^ 
fiderable in the Faction of ^e Sixteen^ that he 
prefided in all the Affemblies which fate for the 
Condemnation of Brijfon^ and the other Prefi- 
dents who were condemned, for which the Duke 
4e Mayne himfelf wou'd have hang*d him, had he 
not run away. 

Some of thofe whp condemned this and the o^ 
ther Gentlemen , were executed for it ; upon 
which. Dr. Boucher^ one of the feditious Prcar 
chers, faid, they were Dei Martyres^ Martyrs of 
God. M. de Tbou^s Words are, Inftgm Jmpuden^ 
tid vocabat\ with Angular Impudence he call'd 
them Dei Marty res. This wa3 in the Year 1691. 
U Archer '^diS Counfellor of the Court ^T^rii^, of 
the Chatelct, a Court Criminal, The Bifhop of 
Meaux^ in his Univerfal Hi/lory^ fays, the ftxteen 
caus'd them to be put to Death to revenge their 
particular Quarrels, They wpre firfl: ftrap^led 
in Prifon, and then their Bodies exposed at thq 
Place of common Execution, the Greve. This 
Aftion,ftruck Horror into even the Leaguers themT 
felves, iend they wrote immediately to the Duke 
4e Mayne^ who was then at Laoriy to defirc him 
to haften to Parity and take Care of the Safety of 
the City. As foon as he returned, he turn'd Buf- 
^ U Cl^rc out of the Bajlillej which Fortrefs he 
had ppffefs^d^ Iii^felf of, and ppndemn- c} to Death 
nine pf the moft famous, of whom four only 
cou'd be taken, and they were l)7ing'd. Bujj^ 
lied to Brujfelsy and .liv*d 'there a Jong Tiniein 

Mifcryf 

5^ Dominick 
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*7 Dominick 

Founder x>f the Order of Dominicans^ or Fri- 
ars Preachers eftablifh'd firft in Spain^ where 
thii prodigious Saint was born. The Blafphemy 
of the Papifts concerning this Dominick ^ b fb 
ihocking, that 'tis fcarce credible ; but coming 
from one of their own Prelates, and no left a one 
than AntoniuSy Archbilhop of Florence^ we fhall 
quote it, as follows, out of his Hiftorical Sums. 
Chrift, fays he, raised Three only fbat were (ieady 
hut Dominick Three in the City of Rome^ hut 
whatfiould we think of tbofe Forty Strangers that 
fuffet^d Shipwreck in the great River near Tho- 
loufe, who having heen a long Time under Water j 
hy the Prayers of St. Dominick came all fafe out of 
the River J and were reftor*d to Life/ Chrift hdng 
immortal^ entered twice among bis DifcipleSj the Door 
heing fcut ; hut Dominick, wbilft yet hut a mortal 
Man^ which is much to he admir^d^ entered one 
Night into a Churchy the Door being fhut ; and this 
be di4 only left hejhou^d waken bis Brethren. There*i 
^ great deal more of it, and dill more blafphe- 
mous and incredible ; preferring, in every Arti- 
cle, this Dominick to Jefus Cbrift : But I have not 
Patience to infert it. Clement /vi^ a Monk of 
this moft holy Order, 

^ Had Clement in her Bofam never lain. 

That the danuiable Parricide committed by Fri- 
V Clement y was approved by the Dixkt deMayne^ 
and the whole Body of the League^ appears by 
the Relation of the Commander de DioUy Ambaf- 
fedor from the Leaguers to the Pope Pius V, 
which was to this Purpofe : A Religious of the 
Qrder of St. Dominick j of the Convent in Paris^ 
j^Bi*4 Vx'^'s^ James Clement^ aged about twenty* 

few 
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four Years^ one of the youngeft of three or four 
hundred Friars in that Convent, was divinely e- 
lected for fo generous an Entcrpr Jze, which God 
has cfFefted by his Hands, as Cletnent foretold 
fome Time before to his Brethren, and that he 
was to be the Man who fliou'd deliver them from 
their Opprcflbr ; on which Account his Brethren 
were wont to call him Captain Clement. To ac- 
complifh it, he procured counterfeit Letters from 
fome of the King's chief Friends in Paris ^' to in- 
form him oS Intrigues carrying on there fqr his 
Service, and obtain*d a Pafe from the Count de 
Brienne^ Prifoner in the Caftle of the iMtDre^ to 
have favourabk Accefs to the King's Perfon, 
Thus fumifh'd, he departed few St. Clouy where 
the King fey, having taken Leave of the Reli- 
gious, exhorting them to pray for him, who was 
young in Gfod** Service, without Hope of Re- 
turn ; and he defir'd not to return if the Lord 
wouM give him Grace to eflfeft his Purpofe. 
, Pray mind, this Speech was made to the Pope, 
the pretended Vicar of Chrift, the infallible Head 
rf the Church oi Rome-y and the accurft Wretch 
prays for the Grace of God to do an Aft, that 
wou'd make even Devils tremble. The Ambaf- 
fedor went om He told them they ffiou'd hear 
the Event of his Enterprize m twenty-four Hours. 
Coming to St. Clou^ he cou'd find no Means of 
fpeaking to the King that Day, the thirty-firft of 
yuly^ but the next Day, rfie firji of Augujiy he 
addreft tx) fhe'Sieur de la Guejle^ the King's^ 
Pro<?fcor-General, and told' him he had brought 
feveral' Letters of the greateft Importance from 
Jiis Majefty -s fkithiful Friends- in the City, and de- 
fir*d \iy be introdue*d to the King, that he might 
deliverdiem and fome Merges he had from them' 
by Word of Mouth. Thc'King being inforn^'d' 

of 
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of it, ordered he fhou'dbegidmitted ;. and taking 
him into his Clofet, talked to him above a Quar- 
ter of an HouF. Clement^ gave him his Letters, 
and when he came to the laft, the King afkNi > 
him if that was all ? The Mont replied, / ba- 
lieve tiot^^ Sir •, X havejlill one more : And putting 
his H^ijid into bis Sleeve, he pulled out a Knife he, 
had hjd thei;e, and ftabb'd him in the Belly. The' 
JCipg finding he wa§ \youndtd, feiz'd the Knife 
\h the Friar*s H^nd, with which he cut him over* 
the Face ; and Attendants coming in, they imme- 
diately cut him to Pieces,' Clement Only faying, T 
bkfs God, I die contenkdly ; / did net expeU fo eafy' 
<3 Death as this /j, and am glad I come off fo well. 
His Carcafs was flung into the Street, and after- 
wards burnt. The King died the Night foUow- 
ihg, Au^ufi 2, 1589. *Tis faid^ he was kilPd ixv 
the fame Roorn where he and others load a Con- 
fultjation to d.etern>in/2 the Maflkcre at Paris. It. 
is incon tellable tJba;: not only the Dulie de Mayne^ 
and the Leaguefs^ but the X^ope and his Biihops, 
approved this Aflaffination, by, the panegyrical. 
Account of it which Dion gave the Pope, and was. 
received by him. with Pleafiire and Applaufe. 

^^ In Rahab, where the limpid Arnon flows, 

Arnon is a River on the Frontiers of the Land 
^^ Canaan, mentbnM Deuteronomy, Chap. xi. where, 
we read, that the Sons of Ammon were excepted 
out of the Number of the Nations delivered over' 
to the Ifraelites, When thou comefinigh over-againfi ' 
the Children (^Ammon, diftrefs them not. The; 
more remarkable for that according to our PoerOi . 
they were moft horrible Idolaters. But their Coun- 
try was given to th^ Children of Let. In the 
fame Chapter we read alfo, that it was in old 
Time inhabited by Giants, caird'by xhi Ammo-*- 
^ites Zamzufnmims. \°^ JepthaV 
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'•• JepthaV r4/5- V&w He diSlated^ 

The Hiftory is in the eleventh Chapter of 7««^- 

■" Chalczs^slewdUps^ / 

Cbalcas a Prieft, who attended the Greeks in 
, their JBxpcdition againft Tnjy, and declared that 
the Fleet wouM never fail firom the Port of Au-- 
Us till Jgamemwm had facrificM his Daughter Ipbi- 
gema to tlic Goddefs Diana. He furviv'd the 
Si^ of Tr^, and died at Colopbron in w^tf , of 
Grief for being out-done by Mop/us in a Conteft 
of Divinaiion. 

«•» Teutates 

I know not why Voltaire calls Teutates VAffreux^ 
he being the Mercury of the Gtf «/j and Britains. 
ByLhy he is ftyPd Mercurius Teutates^ where he 
writes that iJrJpw turn'd up a Mount fo call'd, bc- 
caufe confecrated to his Honour, who was the 
God of Eloquence, and the Inventor of Letters, 
which are Qualities by no Means confiftent with 
the Epithet /77^i?//tt/. We are told, he was ef- 
teem'd above all the reft of the Gods by the Dru- 
ids. Cafar writes, th^t there was a great Number 
of Statues erefted to his Honour, and that the 
Invention of all Arts and Sciences was attributed 
to him. HefuSy or Camalus^ tht Britijb znd Gau- 
lijh MarSy wou'd have fervid Voltair^ Turn bet- 
tor ; and better ftill wou'd the God Taramis^ their 
Jupiter^ have ferv'd it : For both GauU arid firi^ 
tains ofFer'd to him humane Sacrifices, Lucan 
frrites of this God, 

* Et Taramis Scydiicaj non miliar ara Dianae. 

>o3 Strke^ at them all to Puces. 

Not 
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Not more profaic than the French. 

Frappez^ decbirez. 
«o4 ^le Se£l dries at London Heinfpir% 

I have taken the Liberty to leave out Mr. Vol- 
taire^s Puriians^ whofe Chiarafter he feems not to 
be acquainted with, ther^ ^}^%, ^ ^^^^^^ Pbana- 
Hcifm in jPuritaniffHj as in primitive CbriftianUy. 

'"^ /;v Liibon tfni Madrid 

The j^^tos de Fe. The Executions of the In- 
. quifition , by which many thoufand Jews have 
been dcftroy*d for the Religion they rcccivM in a 
miraculous Manner from Heaven. 

*^ If Judith . 

The Story is in the Apocrypha. ' 

"7 Jll <Tbii!^s are lawful to revenge the Cbuncby . 

That no Body may think a Frenchman; cou*d 
not fay what has been fo often faid by Engiijhmeny 
fee the Original. 

^out devient legitime i qui vengd^EgUfe. 

*^» ^'^'^^Ms Friends of bis Intent inform^ 

z. Tilt Leaguers knew his Defign to murder their 
Sbyereign, as has been already obfervM ; and 
themis no Infbmce of fuch a damnable Villainy 
in^a^^Story. The Murder of King Charles I. 
wick^l as it was, comes not up to the Wicked- 
nefa of thefe Popifh !Priefts. King Charles had 
wag^d a long \^r!. with thofe that put him to 
Death, and wou'd have fupprefs'd them, had it 
been in his Power. On the contrary, the French 
Prieftsand Rebels contrived the Murder of a King 
vfho had murdef *d many innocent Chriftians in 
cotd Blood for- their Sakes, and who thought he 
:. .'. cou*d 
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cou'd never do enough for their Advantage thd 
Honour. 

***9 :/fnd in the Roman VzStl place Us. Nafne^ 

The Legends oif the Saints, alluding to the Fa-- 
p df the old Roffians ; Calendar? wherein wer^ 
let down theSr Feafts, the Hames of their Offecersj 
(Sc. . A Book of O'y/VTs, trdhdated by; my felfi 
a Ms in the Hands of J. ST. ' was fo caird for that 
Reafon. 

*'• 'Ra/cals firSdinti And tf^ort^h pe^^fafs.. 

In dhe Or jginal, / ,/ 

Souvent les Sc'elerats r^^^nMM imx Gfandsbmmmn 

"■ Gelboa the mad Pithonefs j .. " ♦ 

Gelboa is a Hill in; ^dil^y die 'T^Of!* Birf of 
Jewry. The mad Pithonefs is the Witch of £»- 
dor^ of whom fee the twenty-eighth Chapter of 
^mml Foltairi tktfts kef Oiaraifter above that 
of a common Witch, Who by our Statutes is to 
be .burnt to Death, and exalts heM5 a Pytbofiefs^ 
a Priefteli with a prophefyii^ Spirit. 

"* "The lying Prig/is in high Saxfimei^'tbks 

. This Hiftory is in the twenty^rfecond Chapter 
6f,JG/5[fi, Verfes lo, 23. 

^^ Th^inJlexiMe Attins thus at Rcmc 

' . %hen Cfajfus^ one of the firft ^mn^vif-Si yrm 
going on his Expedition ag^inil the- PaNiidnSi 
ih Which he Was-fupported by P^fnpey tke Qt^Mi 
^h6 accompanied him as he was fetting put froni 
Rome J this Ateiusj Tt-ibune of the People^ whd 
had no good Opinion of that War, intended' <d 
Sxip his Journey^ arid met hini and Pompey zs 
fhey were marching out of the City. Ateius:H 

firft 
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firft cQnjtu*d Craffm to dcfift> but that; ftot pre^ 
V^illmg, he, by his tribunal Fower» commanck4r 
his Sejcjcaots to ieiza him, norwith&kfiding th9 
g^eat Pomp^ wsis with him, and to detain hiip ji. 
but the other Tribunes not peFJXiitting it, retisf^'A 
Q'qffk^\ upoa which .-^/^ii^xi^inning to the Qk0 
(jatc> kuidkd a Fire in a Cauldixm, and as Cr^ 
72^^ approach'd it, ofier'd Fumigation and Sacri- 
fices^ calling ujp9n^aad nan^ing feveral ftfangei'and 
hoipribk Deities, and -cursed Cro^ with moft^ 
dreadful lonprecations ; fc^ which, iarya FlUtarek^ 
J^dus wav to be blatnfd: The Ranuuts layisg. 
greax Strefs on fuch £jc«cFation&i after wt^/ch^ ther 
Perlbn th^ Qxecmt^d iCbJdom pBofpes'd. 

The lindd^nt of the Jemjb Magician is con-. 
d«nn*db]f th^Francb Gritick* , Monfieuc W#ir^' 
hjmielf di^alar'd openly a^inA Aieh Things^ ior 
his Ejfay-on Epkk PoePij\ and it is ajitde oddt 
that he ihou'd introduce this conjunng Scene in^ 
his Henriddeyzittx having cc»idemn'd it in theji?- 
rt^alemme of Tajfo. His making Henry IV. for 
puiflant, and fo near a Conqueft over the Zffague^ 
is contrary to the Truth of Hiftory, and leffens 
the Surprise. 

"* Virtuous Potier, prudent Villeroi, 

, I take them to be Prefidents of the Parliament' 
of Paris^ and the latter to be Father of Monfieur 
J7Z/^w)f,' who was Secretariy.of State in theReign^ 
f^f LfwiSi ]{Cili. and from whom, I fuppoft, de- 
fccndjsd tiU M^fchal Duke ^/<? ^//<?r^j', Gencrajl- 
of th^ Frmb Aiwie&agjainft the Confederates ia 
thfjlaft W^s<* ,....-. 

^«iw^rf ?c^f<5fies^that Jkkcher^ the vejy Day 
the King ws^ wounded by Clmeni^ and before 

News 
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News of it was brought to Paris j prcach'd t^f 
the Leaguers wouM be delivered out of the Hand^ 
of their Enemy, that very Day, the firft of Auguft^ 
as Peter was delivered out of his Enemy's Handsy 
ib'being the Feafi of the CbainSj in Commemora^ 
t|Mv ofdiat Deliverance. Boucher added, it wasr 
on Aft of great Merit to kill an heretical King,- 
or a King that favoured Hcreticks -, and, fays 
MatPibourgjLes autres Predicateurs apjfant deCon^ 
cert avec luu &c. Other Preachers afting in Con* 
cert with him, preach'd with greater Rage than 
ever, againfk Henry de VaUns. Boucber^s printed 
Sermons were burnt at Paris the next Day after 
the Surrender of that City to Henry de Bourbon^ 
Henry IIL fent for die FatdUlty of Theology be- 
fore he left Paris^ but contenttti himfelf with re- 
primanding them for preaching againft him, par- 
ticularly Dr. Boucher. Montgaillardyznothtr g^reat 
Doftor, wrote a Panegyrick on the Afliiffinationr 
of Henry III. of France. Barclaij a Scot/many Fa- 
riier of Barclai^ Author of the jirgenis^ an{wer*d 
.Boucher^ who had afferted that the Sovereignty 
wa.*; in the People, as did feveral other Doftors of 
the Leaguers^ to purfue their depofing Henry III, 
as they intended to do, and to ihut him up in a^ 
Monaftery, as foon as they cou'd come at him. 
The Duchcfs de Montpenftet is faid to have cariri* 
JcA a Pair of Sciflars about her, whidi Ihe Was wont 
to ihew, as provided to cut off the King's Hair 
when he was made a Monk : This Zeal of her*a 
againft him* was not imptited fo much to her 
Concern for the Catholick Religion, as to Relent' 
ment for the King's Difcovery of feme bodily 
Defefts of her*s, which he became acquainted 
with in his Amours with her. Do notthefe Things 
fliew us how vain the Pretences of the Papiftsare 
to immaculate Loyalty to the CroMto ? Maimtourz 
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in his Hiftory of the League fays, the Priefts tur- 
ned their Sermons into Satyrs againft the facred 
Perfon of the King, and pathetically defcrib'd 
the Death of the two Brothers, the Duke and 
Cardinal de Guijij whom they cried up as Mar- 
tyrs ; fo that they drew Tears and Groans from 
their Auditories; but inftead of propofmg to 
them the Example of St. Stephen^ they infpirM 
them with an ardent Defire of Vengeance, info- 
niuch that thofe who had no Miitd to weep and 
to groan, and were fcandaliz'd at fuch Abufe of 
the Miniftry, were forced to counterfeit Tears, for 
fear of being torn to Pieces. One Curate faid. 
Is there not a Man in this AJfembly who has Courage 
enough to revenge the Murder of the Duke by the ^ 
Death of the Tyrant ? And to move them the more, 
he put into the Mouth of the Dutchefs Dowager . 
thefe Verfes, in Imitation of Virgil. 
Exoriare aliquis vejlris ex offtbus Ultor 
Slut face Valefios ferroque fequare Tyrannos. 



116 



-Confines his Tovfr. 



In the Original, Limite fa Tuiffance. 

"^ "The Capets on the Throne of Charlemagne. 

About the Year 987. Lewis V. King of France^ 
the laft of the fecond, or Carlomvinian Race of 
Kings, died, and the Crown of France fell by he- 
reditary Right to his Uncle Charles Duke of Lor- 
rain \ but the^ States of France fet him afide, and 
chofe Hugh Capet King, who, though not the Son 
of a Butcher, as Dante and others fiiy, was cer- 
tainly of a Family much inferior in Nobility to . 
many ox}i\.tx French Families-, and from him has 
the Royal Line in France continued in the prin- 
cipal Branch, and the divided Branches of Valois 
and Bourbon to our Times ; which proves that the 

U Royal 
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Royal Houfc of England is more ancient and 
more honourable than that of France : For if you 
take it from William the Conqueror^ his Anceftors, 
Defcendants from RoUo^ had been Dukes of Nor- 
mandy above loo Years before Hugh Ca^et was e- 
lefted King of France in Wrong to the right Heir 
Charles Duke of Lorrain \ but if we take it from 
Henry II. Son of Maud the Emprefs, Daughter 
of Matilda^ Daughter of Margaret Queen of 
Scotland^ Sifter and Heir to Edgar Etheling^ Heir 
of the Saxon Line, the Royal Houfe of England 
is 4 or 500 Years older than that of France^ and 
began with Princes, which the Houfe of France 
did not. 

"* Th^ Afhhajfador of Rome, and Him of Spain, 

Not only Cardinal Cajetan, Nuncio in France 
from Pope Sixtus V. was at Farts to advife and 
aflift the Leaguers^ but the renowned Bellarminei 
Pancirole^ and other Romans y to throw Oil in- 
to the Fire, fays Drelincourt, which the Pope 
ought to have extinguifli'd with his Tears, or with 
his Blood. *Tis certain, that thgugh Pope Six- 
tus did not wifli the League well at laft, yet at his 
Acceflion to the Pontificate, he was fo much 
their Friend, that he excommunicated tht French 
King, Henry III. for calling the Kmg of Na- 
varre to his Aflittance. 

The Spanijh Ambaflador affifted at this Aflem- 
bly of the States held by the Leaguers at Paris^ 
Anno i593> He was inftrufted to propofe to 
them their making the Infanta Queen of France^ 
which they not liking, his next Propolal was to 
marry her to a French Prince, with whom flie 
lhou*d reign jointly ; and in a private Audience 
he had of the Duke of Mayne^ he mentioned the 
young Duke of Guife.^ who after the Death of his 

Father 
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JFathe;r had been confinM in the Caftle of Tours^ 
and thence made his Efcape ; but thefe Princes 
were fo jealous of one another, that nothing came 
of this Propofal. The Bilhop of Meaux fays,^ 
'twas in this Junfture that the King abjured the 
Proteftant. Religion in the Church of St. Denis ^ 
the Archbilhop of Bourges performing the Cere- 
mony •, which makes it plain that he was frighted 
into it by an Apprehenfion that the States wou'd 
put the Crown of France upon fome other Head. 

"9 Our poor Remains of Freedom to defend. 

, This is very well explained by Mr. John Hamp^ 
den J who in a Treatife publifliM-^/;«(? 1692. fells 
us, he was in France (en Years before that, and 
had Difcourfe with Mezerai the Hiftorian, who 
having heard Mr. Hampden fpeak of the Confti- 
tution of England^ broke out into thefe Expref- 
Cons ; Ob Fortunatos nimium^ bona ft fna norinty 
Angligenas I We had once in France the fame Hap^ 
pinefs and the fame Frivileges^ which you have. 
Our Laws were made hy Reprefentatives of our own 
chufing. Our Money was not taken from us^ hut hy 
our own Confent, Our Kings were fuhje£l to the 
,Rules of Law and Reafofi. iBut alas I we are mi- 
ferdble^ and allts loft. Think nothings Sir^ too dear 
/^ maintain thefe precious Advantages, and ^ if there. 
be Occaftony venture your Life ^ your Eft ate ^ and all 
you have, rather than fuhmit to the. wretched Condi- 
tion to which you fee us reduced'. 

l^ rtara , 

The Pope's triple Crown : though the ^tara is 
properly the Turbant worn by eaftern Kings. 

i^ ^—^That fell Tribunal 
The Inquifition*. 

U 2 !*^ This 
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"* This Speech of the Prefident Potter ^ is much 
admir'd by the French Critick. 

"J Son of St. Lewis, 

Lewis IX. of France^ was the Son of Lewis 
VIII. and Blanche of CaJUlle^ who was Regent 
during the Minority of her Son, to the greatDif- 
fatisfeftion of the Princes of France, Vaflals to 
that Crown. Theobald^ Count de Champagne^ one 
of the chief of them, was drawn off from their 
Party by falling in Love with the. Queen Regent, 
who either jilted or favoured him; for Ihe was 
very kind to him, as appears by the Count's Son- 
nets ; for he was one of the bell Poets of thofe 
Times. This King Lewis was a maudlin Sort of 
a Hero, fuperftitious and devout, according to 
his Religion, without any heroick Quality to make 
him the Subjeft of an Epick Poem, as the St. 
Lewis in French^ and the Luziada in Portuguejcy 
by Camoens. He made two or three foolifh Ex- 
peditions againft the Turks in Afia2Lnd Africa^ and 
for that Folly of his was made a Saint y the firft 
of the Kind, according to the prefent Canoniza- 
tions. He was given in his Youth to Women^ 
but cou'd not for that make the worfc Saint in the 
Roman Calendar. His Mother governed him fo 
entirely, that he denied himfelf the Company of 
his Wife, whom he lov*d, becaufc his Mother did 
not love her ; by which we may perceive what a 
Head and what a Heart he had. However, he 
had feveral Children. His eldeft Son was Philip 
the Boldy his youngeft Son Robert de Clermont^ 
who married Beatrix of Bourbon about the Year 
1270. and the Houk of Bourbon continii'd in the 
Royal Line 319 Years, before Henry IV. fuc- 
ceeded to the Crown of France, by virtue of that . 
very old hereditary Right. This Saint order'd 

his 
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his Son, by his Will, not to raife Money by Tax- 
es on his People, but his Orders were not obey'd. 

"* Gods of Metaly or of Mud 

Dieux de Metal ou de Platre. 

The Papifts bow the Knee to Saints of Metal . 
and of Mud^ and that's as much Idolatry as to 
bow it to Imaged of Jupiter or Hercules. 

"^ Children detejlahleof Belgick Broils^ 

The Civil War began in the Low Countries, 
in the Year 1565. nine Years after the Renuncia- 
tion of the Emperor Charles V, in favour of his 
Son Philip 11. King of Spain^ and was occafionM 
by the Tyranny of that Prince, in impofing the 
bloody Inquifition on his Belgick Subjedls. *Tis 
fuppos'd that he did not attempt it fo much out of 
Zeal for Popery, as out of a Luft of Power, and 
to make his Government arbitrary by the Con- 
queft of thofe People, who, he imagin'd, ^you'd 
oppofe that execrable Court, and be reduced by 
his Arms to his Will and Pleafure. But his Craft 
deceived him, and he loft the Low Countries in 
the Attempt to enflave them. There is fomething 
extremely abfurd, as well as wicked, in the Con- 
duft of thofe Champions of Popery the Kings of 
Spain and France in thefe Times. The King of 
France maflacred his Proteftant Subjects for th^ir 
Religion* and affifted the Proteftants in the iVif- 
tberlands againft the Papifts. The King of Spain 
caus'd his Proteftant Subjefts in the Netherlands 
to be inhumanly butcher'd, and affifted the Hu- 
gonots in France^ againft the Catholicks ; which is 
fufficient to prove to us that Tyranny^ and not 
Catholicifm^ was the chief Mover in the Troubles 
of France and thp LowCountries i where, it is faid, 
U 3 Bombs 
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Bombs were firft made ufc of in the Siege of CS- 
tics. Some will have it, that the firft that were 
us'd in England, was at the Siege of Gloucejiery 
by King Charles I. but they had greater Efieft in 
the Storm of Bridgwater , two Yiears after. 

i*^ Mornay among thefe rapid Floods of Flame^ 
Grave, but intrepid,, mingles with the War^ 
The French Gritick upon flie Henriade fiysj 
that as lively as this Aflault is, it does not touch 
him. Pour l^ajfaut, tout vif qu^il eft, il ne me tou-, 
cbe point. Je fuis Quake r en fait de Livres. 1 am 
a Quaker in the Matter of Books, Battles give me. 
710 Pleafure ; but 1 love to fee our great Mornay, 
Svbo, in my Opinion, is the Hero of the Poem. 

Incapable a la fois decrainte & de Fureur, fsfr. 

Incapable of Fury and of Fear, 
Deaf to the Roar of CannoH and of Bombs ^ 
And calm amidft the Tempeft of theFtght. ' 
He looks on Battles with a Sfoick^s Eye, 
As neceffary Flails of wrathful Skies, ■ 
Like a Philofopher, where Honour guides 
He marches, and condemning Fights, avoids 
No Danger, pities Henry, and attends. 

i*7 ^e formidable Bands of EngliihAids 

The Queen of England not only fuppliedjE&»- 
ty IV. with Money, but fent 4000 choice Sol- 
diers to France, who had the Port of Havre de 
Grace put into their Hands, and did good Ser- 
vice to that King, but were not well dealt with 
for it by him. 

!?* 2Z»^ Seine beheld their A/iceftors enthroned, 

Foltair^ prohably means Normandy, where the 
Pukes, Anceftors to William the Conqueror^ reign- 

' '. - • . • ^di 
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cd; and from themdefcended the Kings of Eng- 
land. It ought rather to refer to Henry VI. King 
of England^ who was crown'd King of France in 
Paris 300 Years ago. 

"' Thus from the Pyrenean oft we fee 

This Simile is one of thofe Places mentioned 
in an Epiftle concerning Verfions of French Po- 
etry. 

To rife may he mdre eafy than to fall. 

"3° The Caftleof Fincennes in theForeft fo called, 
three Miles from Paris, has in the laft Reigns 
been the Place where Princes and great Lords are 
confined, 

'^' Elijah in a flaming Cloud involi/dy 

This Hiftory is in the eleventh Chapter of the 
fecond Book of Kings, 

''* Among the Worlds j 

The French Critick takes this to be one of the 
inoft beautiful Paflages in the Henriade, and par- 
ticularly admires the Divinity of it. UAutheur 
(/i mon Theologien ; the Author is a Divine for me. 
The following Verfes, which are not the worfe 
for the Tranflation, are very remarkable. 

There rules a Judge upright with equal Laws^ 
' Kngs at his Feet, and Nations %vait their Doom. 

This is the Being infinite we ferve, 
\ This He, whom, thf we know not, we adore. 
A different Name in different Worlds he hears. 
Throned in Effulgence high, he hears our Cries, 
tVith Pity fees Us wandering from the Truth, 
And in a Lahyrinth of .Errors loft. 

j« T&^r^ Charlemagne, and Clovis ftt fuhlime. 

V 4 My 
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My Author has plac'd Clovis ^ftcr Charlemagne ^ 
though he reign'd 300 Years before him, for the 
Sake of the Metre, and I have done it becaufe he . 
did it. Clovis was the firft Chriftian King of 
France^ or of the French^ and on that Account 
he has great Honours paid hirji in Hiftory, the* 
he did not very well deferve them. His Wife 
Clotilda^ Daughter of the Arian King of Burgun- 
dy^ was a Chriftian, and endeavoured to turn him 
to her Religion, which he did not do till he had 
made a Bargain with Heaven: For being at War 
with the Germans^ he promised to be a Chriftian 
on Condition he gain'd the Battle of ^albrau An- 
no 495. but he made no great Hafte to perform 
his Promife, notwithftanding the repeated SoUi- 
citations of his Wife, and the great Pains St. Va- 
aft took with him : For it was feven or eight 
Years after, that he was baptiz'd at Rhexms by St. 
Remy^ Bifhop of that Church. However, he 
ftill hanker'd after the Idols of the Franks^ and 
the latter End of his Reign, fays the Bifhop of 
Meauxy tarnifh'd the Glory of the reft of it. And 
why Voltaire has enthroned him in Heaven, one 
can't well imagine. The French fable, that he 
founded the Church of St. Genevieve in Paris ; 
but the Falfity is fcandaloufly apparent : For they 
fay he dedicated it to St. Peter and St. PauU 
whereas the Popifh Dedication of Churches was 
not then heard of in the Chriftian World. 

Charlemagne was the Son of Pepin ^ Son of 
Charles Martel^ Baftard Son of Pepin Herijlely 
Maire of the Palace, who ufurp'd the Govern- 
ment of France about the Year 693. and his Son 
Charles continued the Ufurpation, without affu- 
ming the Title of King, which his Father and he 
fuffer'd the fluggifh Kings, Rois faineansy De- 
fcendants of Clovis^ to enjoy, without any Pow- 
er, 
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cr. Pepin, Son of Martel, did the fame 5 but 
his Son Charlemagne took the Title of King, and 
the better to eftablifli his Ufurpation, engag'd 
the See of Rome in his Intereft, as his Father and 
Grandfather had done before him, paffing feveral 
Times into Italy to deliver the Pope out of the 
Hands of the Lombards ^ who, had it not been 
for the Francks, would have delivered Italy from 
the Tyranny of the Bifliop of Rome. And on 
this Account it is, that Voltaire has form'd.a 
Throne in Heaven for Charlemagne, a very great 
Deftroyer of Nations and Countries, under Pre- 
tence of making them Chriftiahs, as he call'd hi3 
idolatrous Franks. The Bifhop of Meaux tells 
us, that England, as well as other Kingdoms, 
was happy in the EfFefts of his Piety and Juftice, 
of which we do not meet with one Inftahce in En- 
glijh Hiftory. He was crowned Emperor by 
Pope Leo III. Anno 800. 

'^+ ^here the "Twelfth Lewis 

He was Grandfon of Lewis Duke of Orleans, 
affaffinated at Paris by the Duke of Burgundy, in 
the Year 1407. He was ftird Pater Patrice, the 
Father of his Country : However, as good as he 
was, he rebelPd againft his Cojufin Charles VIII. 
and repudiated his Wife Jeanne de France, be- 
caufe Ihe was lame, to marry Ann of Bretagne^ 
Charles VIIL's Widow, whom he lov'd better. 
After her Death, he married the Princefs Mary 
of England, youngeft Daughter of Henry VII. a 
moft beautiful Princefs, and it is faid, he kiird 
himfelf with too much Ufc of the Marriage Bed. 

'^^ 'Amboife, 

I know not whether this was George d^Amboife^ 
Cardinal, who in this King's Reign was a Candi- 
date 
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date for the Papcy, and loft it by the Dexterity 
of his Competitor Julius 11. upon which a War 
fucceeded, though under other Pretexts ; and the 
Biihops of France declared that it was juft. The 
King, Lewis XH. forbad all Application to the 
Court at Rome J for Benefices, and the fending 
Money thither. He carried his Refentment fo 
fer, that he order'd Medals to be ftruck with this 
Infcription out of Ifaiabj Perdam Bahylonis nomen. 
Thus we fee the moft Chriftian King himfelf calls 
the Pope's Rome^ Babylon^ which is not much 
fofter than Hugh Peterf^ Whore of Babylon^ the 
Subjeft of fo many wretched Jefts fi'om the Pre- 
tenders to Wit in the laft Age. 

]}^ FoiXy 

There are fo many of that illuftrious Name in 
French Hiftory, that one knows not to which of 
them this refers. 

1^7 Montmarencyy 

Probably the fame we have fpoken of before, 

V^ TrimouUky 

The fame may be faid of this Name as of Foisc. 
Lewis de TrimouiUe fignaliz'd himfelf in the Bat- 
tle of St. AuHn in Bretagne^ where he obtained a 
glorious Viftory for Charles VIII. and open'd a 
Way to a Treaty of Marriage ^ith Anne^ Heir 
of that Dutchy, by which it was annex'd to the 
Crown of ir^»w. about the Year 1490. Of this 
noble Houfe was the famous Countefs of Derby^ 
who fo refolutely defended Latham Houfe againft 
the Parliamentarians, in the Time of the Civil 
Wars. Lewis de Trimouille is, as we fuppofe, the 
jame who was ftil'd le Chevalier fans ^eur ^ fans 

Re^rocbe^, 
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Reproche. The Knight without Fear, and with- 
out Reproach, as was alfo ftil'd, 

''' Bayard, 

A Warrior of fo great Fame in France, that 
'tis a Saying to this Day, As brave as Bayard ; and 
he was as virtuous as he was valiant. He flou- 
rifh'd in the Reigns of Lewis XII. and Francis I. 
and was fo highly honourM, that the latter re- 
ceived the Order of Knighthood from him, after 
the Battle with the Swifs. 

'*" GmktYinthe Bold^ 

Bartrand de Guifcelin, Conftable of Frakce m 
the Reigns of King Jol^n and Charles Y. He 
was very fuccefsfiil againft the Englijh in France. 
^Tis faid, that as to his Perfon, it was little and 
ugly, but that his Virtue and Valour did more 
than make Amends for thefe Defefts. He died 
A. D. 1330. before the Caftle of Randan, which 
furrendring after his Death, the Keys were put 
on his Coffin, to fhew that it fubmitted to him, 

^^ There the redoubted Amazon they faw, 

Voltaire gives her a Place among the Saints in 
Heaven, though the Englijh burnt her for a 
Witch; and fhe confefs'd Whoredom, pleading 
her Belly to fave her Life. She is one of the top 
Hero's in the French Fafti ; and the graveft and 
moft learned of their Authors are not afliam'd of 
gifting many Words, and much Paper, in Pane- 
gyricks upon her. The Bifhop of M(f^«x writes, 
*« She ofFer'd her Service to the King, declaring 
^' flie had a particular Miffion from God to raife 
^ the Siege of Orleans^ and to convoy him to be 
^* crown'd at Rheims. In defperate Affairs the 
i^ moft extraordinary Counfels fcem the beft. An 
" . " *♦ Army 
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** Army was given to this fame Girl ; and the 
•' Baftard of Orleans^ and feveral other gallant 
*^ Officers, were aflbciated in Commiffion with 
** her. She threw her felf into Orleans^ and made 
** feveral Sallies on the Englijh^ who cou'd not 
*' ftand before her, but were oblig'd to raife the 
** Siege, Csf ^.'* The Fanaticifm of this Wench, 
might very well have been taken Notice of by the 
Poet, inftead of that of the Puritans in England. 
Venner^ the fifth Monarchift, and twenty or thir- 
ty of his Companions, ftood out againft the 
Guards and Militia of London two or three Days, 
but he is not for that reckoned any thing better 
than a Madman. 

'^ fThy Son augufi^ 

Lewis XIII. Son of Henry IV. and Mary de 
Medicis, and Brother to Henrietta Maria^ Queen 
of England J Uncle to the Princefs of Orangey 
and Great-uncle to William III. King of England. 
He was a Prince of a mean Charafter, and very 
far from deferving the Name of augufi. His 
bemg the Father of Lewis XIV. wou'd have ad- 
ded more to his Glory, if his Wife had not been 
brought to Bed of him, three or four and twenty 
Years after he was married to her, in the Decline 
of a very weak Conftitution. 

*^ Richlieu and Mazarine, 

Ricblieu was a Politician of a prodigious Capa- 
city 5 but however, 'tis more than probable that 
he wou*d not have aggrandized the Monarchy of 
France fo nmch as he did, had it not been for {o 
favourable a Junfture, when the Princes who 
reign'd in England and Spain^ who were moft in- 
terefted in giving a Check to that growing Power, 
were both weak and indolent, more given to Bi- 
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gotry and Superftition, than to good Policy and 
the kingly Office. This Rkblieu was from afmall 
Biflioprick advanced to be a Cardinal and Prime 
Minifter by the Favour of Mary de Medicis^ whom 
he afterwards fo ungratefully treated, as to reduce 
her almoft to Indigence, and force her to wander 
up and down the laft Year of her Life in foreign 
Countries, in a State of Difgrace and Poverty. 
A French Author fays of this Richlieu^ he was 
Uun de Mimftres le plus grand, le plus craint 6? le 
plus bat qui peuteftre ait jamais etL He was the 
greateft, the moft fear*d, and the moft hated Mi- 
nifter, that perhaps ever was ; notwithftanding 
which, Voltaire rolls him among his Worthies. 
He died in the Year 1642. aged 57. 

Mazarine, Cardinal, fucceeded Richlieu in the 
Prime Miniftry, in the Minority of Lewis XIV. 
He was by Birth an Italian, of no great Quality, 
and rofe to that extream Height by his Dexterity 
and Application. He died in the Year 1661. a- 
ged 59^ 

'^* Before that King, 

LewisXIV. Grandfonto/f^^rylV. His Cha- 
racter is too recent, and too well known, to need 
any Remark here. His Hiftory was begun to be 
written above forty Years before he died, hy Pe- 
lijfon, and the greateft Wits of France \ and rare 
Wprk, no doubt, they have made of it, the 
Charge he was at upon it amounting to above 
three thouiand Pounds a Year : But the Duke of 
Marlborough, by his Viftories in the latter Part 
of this King's Reign, having reduced him to fo 
low a Condition, that he fubmitted to fend one of 
his prime Minifters to a Village in Holland to beg 
a Peace ; the Hiftory that had recorded him as 
^ the Vi£iorious, the Conqueror^ the Invincible, the 
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Immortal Man, and little lefs than a God, muft 
end hb Life with Circumftances that prov*d him 
to be no more invincible than he w^s immortal. 

"« Defcartes 

Rsnattts Defcartes^ one of the moft famous Phi- 
lofophers of his Age. Part of this Charadter 
fcems to be taken from the Epitaph over Defcar- 
tes^ % Tomb in the Nave of the Church of St. Ge- 
nevieve in Paris. 

Son Efprit mefurant 6? la "Terre 6? les Cieur. 
He meafures by bis Art both Earth and Skies ^ 

He liv'd fome Time in the Court of Cbriftinai 
Queen of Sweden. 

»« Tou know to conquer j and your Conquefts fing. 

Was not that very judicioufly and modeftly 
laidj after the French had been beaten from one 
End oiF Euro/pe to the other ? But the Truth is^ 
the French Poefy was more equal to their Feats 
of Arms in thofe Days, than in any other Times. 

*^* And Conde 

iJwii the Laft, Priiice of Conde^ was a very 
great General, and obtained rhany glorious Vic- 
tories. He left France in the Beginning of Lew- 
is XIV*s Minority^ arid returned not till after the 
Pyrenean Treaty. iThat King never lov*d him^ 
and Conde had a very contemptible Opinion of Kis 
Heroifm, when he was almoft fuffocated with the 
Breath of FlattererSj who made him fuperior to 
Alexander and Cc^ar. 

**7 Turenne^ 

Monfieur de Turenne^ fecohd Son of Henry de 
la Tour^ Vicomte de Turennt^ Duke de kouUlon^ 

and 
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and Prince of Sedan^ one of the grcatcft Gene- 
rals of his Time. He was very ferviceable to 
Lewis XIIL and XIV. in their Wars, and conti- 
nued in the Reformed Religion till he was advan- 
ced in Age near Sixty. But Lewis XIV. telling 
him that it was his Religion only which hindered 
-his Elevation to the Degree of Conftabley it was 
very foon after rumour'd that he vifited often the 
Church of the CeleJiinSy where he conferred with 
the Fathers, in order to be enlightened in the 
Truth of Popery. After he had Hv'd fo many 
Years in the glorious Light of the Reformation, 
*tis a Jeft to imagine that Idolatry, Purgatory, 
Impoflibility, and the Papal Tyranny, can con- 
vince a Man of Senfe, who has long been conver- 
fant with the Verity and Purity of the Proteftant 
Religion. A Pagan^ a Turk^ a Jew^ who never 
heard of any other Chriftian Religion but Popery, 
may miftake that for Chriftianity, and embrace it ; 
but a Proteftant in his Wits never can embrace it 
from Conviftion of Mind, however he may be 
fway*d by Paffidn or Prejudice, by Ambition or 
Intercft. Some pretend he was converted by the 
Cardinal de Bouillon ; but de Butjfon^ who ferv'd 
under him as Major of the Regiment de Verdelin^ 
and wrote his Life, fays, he was converted by a 
Father of the Oratory, recommended to him by 
the Marquis de Sillery. Wou*d a Man that was 
not refolv'd to be an Apoftate, throw himfelf in- 
to the Arms of Priefts and Friars, to be fatisfied 
of the Truth of their Religion, without confult- 
ing with thofe able Minifters whom he had fo ma- 
ny Years heard with Pleafure and Edification ? 
Wou'd he have ftolen away from them to a clan- 
deftine Conference with thofe whom they and he 
himfelf looked on as Enemies to the Gofpel of 
Chrift, which none of the Papifts ever had the 
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Impudence to fay is the Foundation of Popery, 
as it is moft certainly of the reform'd Religion ? 
But the Batoon of France had Charms in it which 
gave him more Light than all the Arguments of 
the Marquis de Silleris Prieft, and he abjur'd 
primitive Chriftianity between the Hands^ as the 
French fay of the Archbifliop of Paris^ in the 
Prefence of an innumerable Aflembly of Perfons 
of all Conditions. The Writer of his Life tells 
us, he went always a back Way through the Arfe- 
nal to the Celeftines Church, and he imputes it to 
his Modefty and Simplicity ; whereas a fmall Por- 
tion of Reafon and Impartiality wou'd have im- 
puted it to his being aftiam^d of what he was a- 
bout. Be that as it will, he became an arrant Pa- 
pift, and did all he cou'd to convert his Nephew 
the Count de Roye % fo far he went with his Temp- 
tations as to get him an Offer of a Marefchal's 
Staff. But that noble Lord rejefted it; the 
French faid it was becaufe his Father, the Count 
de Roujfy^ a Proteftant, had a great Eftate, which 
he cou*d have given from him ; and his Son was 
apprehenfive he wou*d do fo if he apoftatiz'd 
from hia Religion. But that was a Popijh Scan- 
dal ; for the Count de Roye continued a hearty 
Proteftant after his Father's Death, and upiOn the 
tyrannous Revocation of the Edidt of Nantes^ he 
left France^ and liv*d the Remainder of his Life 
m England. 

The Defertion of the Marefchal de Turenne^ 
was an irreparable Lofs to the reformed in France^ 
and no Wonder he was highly carefsM for it by 
Lewis XIV. and the Romifi perfecuting Clergy ; 
notwithftanding which, he never obtainM the Dig- 
nity of Confiable^ but inftead of it, was made 
Marefchal General^ having enjoyM the Honour 
of Marefchal ever fince the Year 1643. and it 
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Was doubtlefs that Honour which prcvaird with 
the £)uke de Duras and his Brother the Duke de 
Lorge^ to turn Papifts, Their younger Brother, 
Monfieur Duras^ Earl of Fever/ham in England^ 
did not indeed turn downright Papift, but he 
commanded King James's Popifh Army againft 
the Englijh Proteftants, not only when the Duke 
of Monmouth made his rafh Attempt, but when 
afterwards the Prince of Orange^ our glorious 
Deliverer, came and fucceeded. The Vicomte 
de Turenne had not been long Marefchal General^ 
before he was kilPd with a Canon Shot, as he 
was directing the raifing a Battery againft the 
Germans near Stratjbourg. And the Honours 
that were done him by the French King, while he 
liv'd, and after his Death, were but a poor Re- 
ward for the Sacrifice he had made to him. 

^^ Cattnat, Marefchal de^ ' 

Who rofe to that Degree from that of a pri- 
vate Gentleman. He had Succefs againft the 
Duke of Savoy in the firft Confederate War after 
the Revolution. He had the Charadler of a Man 
of Virtue, as well as Prudence and Valour. 

'♦^ Vauhan^ Marefchal de^ 

Advanced himfelf by his Knowledge of Gun- 
nery and Fortification. The Works at Namur 
were reckoned his Mafter-piece. 

'^•^ Luxemhurgh^ 

The Name of thefe Generals were fo often met 
with in Gazettes and Journals, during the Con- 
federate Wars, that they are too recent and fa- 
miliar for Remark. 

»5' CouragiousYWhiY^ 

JX ' • Ade^ 
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A clq>IorabIe Inftance this, of the fad Efiecb 
of the late Duke of Ormowfs deferting the Con- 
federates in the laft War, and giving Fillars an 
Opportunity to fall ujpon the Earl 01 Albemarle^ 
and a Detachment of the Army of the Allies at 
Denain. 

Dijputlng Thunder with the Bird rf Jove. 

With Prince Eugene^ General of the Imperial 
Troops in the confederate Army, whom Miliars 
durft not come near till he was deferted by the 
Englijh General. Too well known to need En- 
largement upon it. 

Here are enough Remarks on thefe modem 
French Herdes : I (hall only add one made by the 
French Remarker. " The End of this feventh 
** Canto is tedious ; the Poet talks of nothing but 
*' France^ in which he has but ill iipitated Virgily 
** who fpeaks of nothing but Rome. The Rxh 
** man Empire was then the World. But France 
»* has not the univerfal Monarchy, Graces a Dieu 
«* 6? iJ Milord Due de Marlborough : Thanks be 
•* to God and my Lord Duke of Marlborough^ 
who had he ftill commanded the Armyof the Al* 
lies, wou'd have fpoil'd VoUairis Compliment to 
Monfieur/1E//ari. 

*^* What Royal Touth 

The Duke of Burgundy^ Son of the Dauph?n, 
Son of Lewis XIV. He was Father of Lewis XV. 
thti^rticnt French King, a very hopeful Prince, 
owing, as *tis laid, to the divine Lefibns of the 
Archbifliop of Cambrayy his Preceptor, whofe 
Works are in univerfal Efteem. Some fay his 
Telemachus was written purely for the Ufe of this 
Prince. 

«^^ The 
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V> — SrZ?^ jujieft Man in France, 
— . — Des Franpais le plus jujie. 

A Charafter which wou'd have been far from 
courtly in the Reign of his Grandfather Lewis 
XIV. 

'^* The Hujhandy Wtfe^ the Mother^ and the Son. 
The Duke and Dutchefs of Burgundy ^ and an 
infent Prince. \ 

''' A cradled Kng. 

Lewis XV. now reigning, was but four or 
five Years old at his Great-grandfather's Death. 

'** Keep Peace and Order ^ and feek War no more^ 

Maintiens VOrdre^ 6f la Paix fans cbercber la 
ViStoire^ 

This may let us a little into the prefent Difpo- 
fition of the French Nation, and (hew us that 
their Heads are no more fiill of Conquefts, Ac- 
quifitions, and univerfal Monarchy •, a Chimsera 
that coft them many thoufands of millions of their 
Money, and many millions of Lives to purchafe 
at laft, inflrcad of tbofe fine Dreams, Difgraceand 
Mifery. They can never hope for the fame Jun- 
fture again, and muft dread the fatal Effefts of 
their grand Monarch's boundlefs Ambition too 
much to covet fuch another Mafter as Lewis XIV. 
and to be Slaves to fuch Politicks. 

'^7 <rhe Line of the Fifth Charles 

Charles V. Emperor of Germany ^ and King of 
Spain^ was fucceeded in that Kingdom by his Son 
Philip 11. Father of Philip IIL Father of Philip 
IV. Father of Charles 11. who died childlefs, in 
the Year 1700. and by his Will left his Kingdom 
X 2 to 
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to Philip of Anjou^ Brother to the Duke of Bur- 
gundy before-mentionM, who by his Grandfathcr*s 
Afliftance, in Violation of the Marriage Treaty, 
and Renunciation in the Year 1659. in Violation 
of the Treaty of Partition juft made and fworn 
to, poffefs'd himfelf of the Spanifi Dominions ; 
but we fliall fee that our Poet does not think that 
Succeffion is like to be profperous, or of Advan- 
tage to France. 

Kings of my Bloody Ob Philip, Oh my Sons^ 
Can you the Spaniards with the French uniie? 
How long wUllaft the Fuel you provide 
To feed the Fire of Difcora in your Race ? 

'^' St. Pol, 

A Creature of the Duke of Guife^s, and after- 
wards of his Brother the Duke de Mayne's^ who 
made him Marefchal of France. He had been a 
Soldier of Fortune, and appearing ftout and def- 
perate, fit for any bloody Execution, was taken 
into Gutfe*s Favour •, but behaving infolently to 
the young Duke of Guife^ Son of him who was 
kill'd at Bloisy the young Prince ran him through 
the Body in the City of Rheims, of which he was 
Governor. 

*59 Near where the hreathkfs Bodies of our Kings 
St. Denisy a League or two from Paris. 

^^° Toung Egmont, 

Count Egmont, Son of Count Egmonty who af- 
ter having gain'd the Battles of St. ^intin and 
Gravelin for the King of Spain^ was ungratefully 
put to Death by him, for favouring that Party in 
the Netherlands, who were for throwing off the 
Spanifh Yoke. Count Horn , was alfo put to 
Death on the fame Account, and JVUliam, the 
' great 
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great Prince of Orange^ wOuM have had the fame 
Fate, if he had not retired in Time, as he wouM 
have perfuaded thefe Lords to do, but they did 
not think Philip IL fo blood-thirfty as he proved 
to be. 

*^' Near Eure, and Itton'j filver Streams^ 

Eure is a River that rifcs in the Foreft of Me- 
noultj ten Leagues above Chartres^ and falls into 
the Seine below Pont de VArche in 'Normandy. The 
Itton rifes about four Leagues above Moulins ia 
Marcbej and falls into the Eure below Duadux^ 
in the fame Province. Neither of thefe Rivers 
is navigable. Robbe^ the French Geographer, is fo 
weak as to report that the City of Cbartres wa$ 
built a little after the Flood. 

'^* The Duke d^Aumont^ whom I take to be An- 
ceftor to the Dukes d^Aumont in our Time, par-r 
ticularly to him who was Ambaflador in England 
after the Peace of Utrecht. - .rr:^""^ 

»^* Biron^ Marcfchal de, f- ■ ' ' ^^ 

Very faithful to Henry IIL and very ferviceable 
to Henry IV. He was Mafter of the Ordnance, 
and had an Apartment as fuch in the Baftille^ 
where he fliut himfelf up clofe in the Maflacre 
of Paris \ for he was profcrib*d as a Hugonot, 
bv means of the Marquis de Tavanncs, and the 
Onint di Rets his Enemies, and had been murder'd 
if they cou*d have come at him, though he had 
little Religion, and was fo far from being a Pro- 
teftantj that he wou*d have embrac- d the Party 
of the League, if they would have given him thirty 
thoufand Livres jn Money, which they cou'd not 
fpare, and he wou*d not accept of Jewels ; lay^ 
Sng, he had no Occafion for them. Branto?ne' 
fays, thi$ NJarefchal de Biron had the greateft 
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Hand in gaining the Battle of Tvty here fpoken 
of, which was fought in the Year 1590. 

1^4 SulU^ Duke *, 

Prime Minifter and Favourite to Henry W. 

f«^ GriOon^ 

A Gentleman of Provence. He was reckoned 
one of the braveft Men in France in the Reigns of 
Henry III. and Henry IV. 

*^ Turenne^ 

Henri de la Tour ^Auvergne^ Vifcount it TV- 
renne^ Marefchal of France^ married to his firft 
Wife a Princefs of the Houfe of La Mark^ who 
brought him in Marriage the Title of Duke M 
BouUkny with the Princijpality of Zedan. He was 
Father of the famous VxizoxxxitdeTurenney Mare- 
fchal General of France. 

t^ -i~-J5y Armaud'j Hate^ 

Armaud^e PleJJisy Cardinal de Ricblieu^ hated 
the Duke de Bouillon^ eldeft Son of Henry de la 
Tour above-mention'd 5 and having got IntcUi^ 
gence of his being acquainted Vith Cinguiar'% 
Confpiracy, for which that Lord and Monfieur 
de Tbouj Son of the Hiftortan^ loft their Heads» 
' iProcefs was iflii'd j^gainft the Duke de Bouillon^ 
who alfo wou'd have loft his Head if he had not 
parted with the Sovereignty of Sedan to procure 
a Pardon. 

i? ^ Hajf>0 Lefdiguieres. 

Monfieur Bonne^ Baron de Lefdiguieres, from 
an ordinary Gentleman's Family in Dau^ny^ 
rofe to the Degree of Marefchal of France^ ashi$ 
Soa did to that of Omftabie, to which Honour 
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he facrificM his Religion, he being a Proteftant* 
as he had before facriiic'd his Confcience to his 
Luft, living openly with a Harlot. 

^^ Bayonne 

A City of France in the Government of Gut- 
enncy bordering on Bifcaie^ the capital City of 
which, Bilbao^ is fiimous for the Manufadure of 
Sword-Blades, as is the Country for good Iron. 

'7o . 72^^^ JhouWJi thus have dfd. 

This Marefchal, Son of the Duke de Biron^ be- 
ing difguftcd, held Corrcfpondence with the Duke 
of Savoy^ and being convifted of Trcafon, was 
beheaded A.D. 1602. Different are the Accounts 
of his Behaviour ; fome Authors lay, it was fo 
unworthy of his Charaftcr, that he almoft died 
with Apprchenfion of Death: And others, that 
Henry IV. offered to pardon him if be wou'd alk 
it, which he refusM to do, 

'7' jfnd Mantes and Anet, 

Manie is a City Capital of the Mantinois in the 
Ifle of France^ watered by the River Seine. Anet 
not far from Vemeuil in Picardy. The latter fa- 
mous for the Viftory obtained there over the 
French by Henry V. King of England. The Ca- 
ttle of Anei is in the Foreft of Rets j near the 
Banks of the Eure. It was built by de Lorme^ 
reputed the beft Architeft in France, in the Reign 
of Henry II. for his Miftrefs Diana de Poitiers, 
by whom he had Iffue, from whom this Caftle 
came into the Pofleffion of the Duke de Vendofme, 
and the prefent Duke enjoys it at this Time. 
The Gardens are very fine, and in one of them 
is the Statue of Diana in Marble^ The Gate and 
X 4 Clock 
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Clock upon it were very much ^dmir'd in paft 
Ages. 

.»7» The ready Mejfenger that thrO' the World 
Flies with light Wing increafmg in her Flight. 
Almoft literally from Firgil. 
Mohilitate viget^ virefque acquint eundo. 

»"3 On old Idalh's Borders^ 

Cy/r«i is here underftood, fo call'd from Mount 
Idalus in that Ifland, facrcd to Fenus. Its caftern 
Coaft faces the lower ^^. 

'7* Such the gay Entrance 

The French Critick, on this Canto, writes thu^^ 
<« The Defcription of Amoufs is not quite fo 
^' lafcivious here, as in Tajfo, but it wants certain 
*' Beauties, which we find as well in Tajb as in 
«* Firgil. Armida and Dido move our Paffionj 
*' we pity them, we are concerned for them i 
«' But to fpeak freely, I am under no Manner of 
*' Concern for the fair Gahrielle. This Canto is; 
<< rather a Pidure than an Event : *Tis a Fault, 
^< and I will maintain it to be one, and a great 
*< Fault, in an Heroick Poem/ The Heroes 
« Miftrcfs ought to have aded a Part in it. This 
*« Canto feems to me to be nothing bat a char- 
«< ming and delicate Brothel, where a King of 
«* France diverts himfelf after a Campaigne, 

175 Omphale 

Queen of Lydia^ whom Hercules ferv*d for 
Love of her, and chang'd his Arrows, his Club,^ ' 
and his Lyon^s Skin, for a DiftafF and Spindfe,, 
and in a Woman's Habit fpun with Jier and her 
Maids, 

»76 J)ii 
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»7« Did not Mark Anthony 

This Story is too well known to need Annota- 
tion, cfpecially fincc Mr. Dryden^s Tragedy upon 
it, with a comical Title, Jil for Love^ Or the 
florid well loft. 

'77 Severe and fweet 

Froni the Italian dulcimente feroce^ fweetly 
fierce. 

'^^ Ximois i» Tro^, 

'79 Venice 

I can't imagine why the Poet, after he has 
made Love fly over fo many fine Cities and Coun- 
tries, flops him in his Flight at the City of Ve^ 
nice, unlefs it was becaufe that City feems tp rife 
out of the Sea, as 'tis fabled his Mother Fenus 
did. 

*^° PetrarchV happy Song^ 

An Itdtan Poet, who flourilh*d about the Year 
J 3^0. and is cfteem*d the Reviver of Learning. 
Though he liv'd fome Time at Avignen^ where 
the Pope then kept his Court, yet he was very 
fevere with h« Cburtiers for their Vices, and cal- 
led Rome Babylon. His Miftrefs*s' Name was Lau^ 
ra^ but it is thought to be a Nomme de Guerre^ 
und th^t he under it conceal'd a Lstdy of too great 
Quality tp be pwn'd by him. 

If' Diana'^ Cypberj 

. Piana 4e Poitiers^ Miftrefs to Henry II. King 
of France^ was Daughter to the Count de St. Val- 
Her J who was condemned to be beheaded for bc- 
pg m, Accomplice in the Rdxllion of die Con*- 

ftable 
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ftable of Bourbon ; but his Life was fav'd» b]r 
means of this Daughter of his, who purchas'd it 
with heir Virginity, of Francis L King of France^ 
when (he was but fourteen Years of Age. She 
had been bred in the Court of the Counted of 
AngtmUfme^ Mother of Francis L and afterwards 
was Maid of Honour to Queen Claude. She con- 
tinu'd to be Miilrefs to that King till his Expe- 
dition to Italy y where he wns taken Priibner at 
Pavia. She then married Lewis de Breze^ Sene- 
fchal of Normandy y and was thirty- five Years old 
when Henry 11. Son of Francis I. fell in Love 
with her. *Tb aftonifhing, that fo wife and learn- 
ed a Man as Monfieur de 7Th>u^ (hou*d believe 
Ihe gain'd his Love by Magick and Philtres. Phil- 
iris & Magicis^ ut creditur^ artibus adeo Jibianimum 
ffenrici devinxit. What does he nnean by Ma- 
^k ? The old exploded Fable of dealing with 
the Devil? And what by Philtres? Love Powders 
which Wenches give young Fellows to make them 
in Love with them ? 'Tis no doubt in the Power 
of Philtres to enflame Luft,' and give a Man De- 
fire for the next Woman he meets, but not to in- 
Ipire a Paffion for any particular Woman. The 
well^ttcfted Hiftory of the lewd Cbuntefs of £/- 
fix and Mrs. Turner, in King James the Firfl^s 
Reign, proves that, beyond Conteft. As to Ma- 
gicky credatjudaus apella. Henry II. became en- 
amoured of her, when he was Dauphin, in his 
Father's Life-time> and after Ihe was Widow to 
Lewis de Breze, Count de Maulevrkr. She hated 
the reformed Religion fo heartily, that .Ihe difin- 
herited her two Daughters, the i)utchefles de Bou^ 
illon, and d^Aumale, by her Will, if ever they 
turn'd Proteflants. VarHlas himfelf writes of it 
thus, ♦' Tho* her Confcience permitted her to 
*' live twenty Years in a Commerce with her So* 

^J: verc^n 
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•* vereign forbidden by the Gofpcl, yetituras 
<* othcrwife fo delicate, that it wou*d not fuffer 
^* her to fpeak to Perfons fufpefted of HerefyJ^ 
Henry II. created her Dutchefs Jlf Valentinois. She 
heap'd up an immenfe Trcafure by felling of Be- 
nefices, rardons, and all the unjuft Ways that of- 
fered. 'Tis faid, the Duke de Guifey Father of 
that Duke who caused the Parijian Majfacre^ in- 
tended to marry this Dutchefs, but was difluaded 
by Admiral Coligny^ to whom he then pretended 
Friendlhip. " The Dutchefs ^e Valentinois^ hys 
*< the Author of the Melange Critique, &ff. was 
*« the Caufe of the Divifion between Admiral Co^ 
" ligny and the Duke de Guife^ which was the 
*« Caufe of fuch prodigious and fatal EfFefts. 
*« Thefe two Lords being one Day at Tennis^ 
** the Admiral faid to him. He wondered a Man 
*' of bis JVtfdom and ^ality won* d think of marry^ 
«« ing a IVhore. The Duke de Guife took that 
*« Saying fo ill, that he ever after hated the Ad- 
*« miral, declared himfelf his Enemy, and fought 
*• his Deftruftion •, infomuch that the Whore, as 
** the Admiral call'd her, or theQjjarrel that rofc 
.^' concerning her, had greater Share of the Maf- 
♦* fecre. of St. Bartholomew, than Religion. This 
** Herodias perhaps demanded the Head of Ad- 
*' miral Coligrty** She liv*d to a great Age, near 
Eighty, died dXAnety and was buried in the Chap- 
pel Ihe built there. This Caftle was from her 
call'd Bianct by the Poets of thofe Times. Her 
Tomb is to be feen in that Chappel to this Day, 
Jaques de Breze, her Hulband's Father, kill*d 
his Wife, a Baftard Daughter of Charles ViL for 
;^dultery with his Huntfman, Diana was<if the 
ttoufe of Lufignan, one of which was King of 
Cyprus ; and though Ihe was fuch an abandonM 
fjro&ituteas co lie with both Father w4$0Df yet 
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^ I have obfeiVd, fht was a great Bigot to Po^ 
pcry, and fo extremely devout, that fhe chofe for 
her Device^ a Tomb out of which an Arrow ap-* 
pearM fhooting in the Air, and out of that ihot 
young green Sprigs , the Motto, SoU vivit in illo* 
She lives in God alone. Anet was condemned to ba 
raz*d when the Duke d'Aumale her Grandfon was 
condemned to be beheaded, but it efcap'd that 
Misfortune. 

*'* As Henry badjuji formed fome grand Defign. 

In the French^ 
Le Roy fret d^en fartxr pur un plus Grand dejfetn. 

1 have more dian once hinted, that my Author 
i^fomctimes too profaick, and that I am excufe- 
able when I am fo, having the Original for my 
Plea. 

*'» Her Name d'Eftree, 

Gahrielle d^EJiree^ commonly calPd la belle Ga- 
hrielle. She was Daughter of the Marquis d'Ef- 
tree^ the fame, as I take it, who was Matter of 
the Ordnance, as was his Father before him, and 
a zealous Proteftant, which endcar'd him to the 
Admiral Coligny. 

»84 Nor the Sltfeen 

. Cleopatra^ Queen of Eg^t^ of whom Pluiarch 
writes, that having given AflBftancc to Caffiushf. 
his War with OSavius and Anthony^ when., that 
War was over, and Anthony came into the Eaft, 
he fent Cleopatra a Command xp make her per^ 
ibnal A]p^}earance in Ciliciay to anfwer that Charge^ 
which after fome affeflbed Etelay fhe did in diis 
Manner: She embark'd in a fmall Galley in the 
River Cydnus^ the Head of the Barge (hin'd with 
inlaid Gold» .the SaUs were of purple Silk, the 

Oara 
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Oars of Silver, which beat Time to the Flutes 
and Hautboys ; fhe her felf lay all along under a 
Canopy of Cloth of Gold, curioufly cmbroidcr'd, 
drefs'das Venus is ordinarily reprefented, and beau- 
tiful young Boys, like Cupids^ flood on each Side 
to fan her. Her Maids were drefsM like Sea 
Nymphs and Graces, Ibme fleering the Rudder, 
fome working at the Ropes. The Perfumes dif- 
fused thcmfelves from the Veffcl to the Shoar, 
which was all cover'd with Multitudes, meeting 
and following the Galley, 6? f . 

'^^ Among the Tents of Calvin'j Sons 

The Proteflants. If the reformed Religion is 
a damnable Herefy, as the Bifliop of Meauxj 
and the very befl of the Popifli Bilhops fay it is, 
how comes it that the good Angel of France de- 
fcends from Heaven to infpire a Proteflant for 
the Prefervation of the King -, and how came St. 
Lems not to direft his Flight otherwife? If it is 
not a damrlable Herefy, but in the Favour of 
Heaven as this Flight of the Angel intimates, 
how came it that St, Lewis is fo follicitous about 
the ^King's deferting it, and how came Voltaire 
to make his .Defertion the Subjeft of an Epick 
Poem? This is not very confiflent. 

x86 Marcus Aurelius 

Antoninus^ fumam'd Philofophus^ Emperor of 
Romey about the Year 1 60. He was a Prince of 
great Virtue and Learning, as appears by his 
Works •, but he publifh'd fevere Edifts againft 
the Chriflians, to whom he became favourable at 
the latter End of his Reign, occafion*d, as it is 
faid, by a Miracle which their Prayers for him . 
wrought, in obtaining Rain when his Army was 
tcady to perilh for Want of Water. It is no 
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Wonder it had fuch an Eficft on a Prince of hii 
Underftanding and Goodnefs. This Miracle is» 
iiowevery contefted by fome Writers. 

«•' PUUo 

SumamM the Divine. He was born at Athens^ 
s little before the Time of Alexander the Great. 
His Mafter Socrates was chief of the Seft of the 
Academicks. He was <me who travelled as well as 
fludied for Knowledge. Plutarch gives the Hi- 
ftory of his Reception hjDionyftuSj Tyrant of W- 
dly. His Works are in the higheit Eftcem with 
the Learned and the Vutuous. 

"•• Fair Arethufa, 

The Fable fays, fhe was a Nymph, Daughter 
of Nereus and Doris^ one of Diana^s Compa- 
nions, belov*d of AlpbeuSy whofe Violence when 
ihe cou*d not efcape, Diana turned her into a 
Fountain of that Name, whofe Waters, that they 
might not mix with Alpbeus^ Stream, ran. under 
Ground by fecret Channels, and broke out again 
by Syracufe in Sicily^ whither -rfZ/A^^jalfo purfii'd 
her, 

^ Papbos, 

A City of Cyprus^ fabled to be fo call*d from 
PapbiuSj Son of Pygmalion^ who built it. Venut 
had a Temple there, much frequented by her Vo- 
taries. 

^ But Turcnne prevails. 

The Hiftory of Henry IV. being fo recent and 
fo well known in Francey this Variation from it 
is contrary to the Rules of Criticifm, and indeed 
.to good Senfiy which is the fame Thing. Every- 
one that knows any Thing of the Story, knows 
there was no fuch Duel as this between d^Autnak 
^ and 
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and Turenne. The Aftion of the Poem was pro- 
bably in the Memory of the Poet's Grandfather, 
and it was not allow'd him to add any Thing to 
the Story, which he did not introduce by Ma- 
chines. This is not the only Inftance of his alter- 
ing the Hiftory. The French Critick obferves, 
Je ne voudms pas non plus qu*a la fin de cinquieme 
Chant Henry IV. fut reprefente Ji pu^antj &c. 
** Neither wou*d I have had Henry IV, repre- 
*« fented fo powerful at the End of the Fifth 
*« Canto, where he is made to be fo near con- 
*« quering the League % it is contrary to the 
*< Truth of Hiftory, and befides takes off from 
*« the Reader's Surprize." However, he owns 
the Combat between Turenne and d^Aumale to be 
very fine. He criticizes ferther on this Canta 
«* The Famine which follows, comes too abrupt^ 
" It is not prepared. *Tis alfo too long. The 
** Clemency of Henry IV .^ draws Tears, but St. 
** Lewis makes one laugh. * He goes to the Al- 
** mighty to befeech him tp fend Henry IV. to 
^* Mafs, t^c. 
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Finding the following Note omitted in its 
Place among the Notes, I infert it here. 

Line 6. Conq*ror and Father of his Countrey^ He 

I am fenfible that He here, will by vulgar Judg- 
es be reckoned a Botch ; but it couM not be for the 
Sake of the Rime: And I think the tranfpofing 
the Word more poetical, than placing it at the 
Head of the Line. Rowe in Y^Lucan has 

Phorcus and Cseto, next to Neptune, He 

He has alio. Conqueror and Confror^ Fiolory zni 
Vi£l*ry^ three Syllables and two Syllables; and 
tho' I have ftudioufly avoided to ufe Diflyllables 
at the End of a Verfe, even in this Blank Metre, 
yet if I had made ufe of them oftner, I might ju- 
ftify it by the Example of Mr. Dryden^ Mr. Rme, 
' Mr. Pope, and our beft Verfifiers. 
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